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Healthful Clhantness 


and protects porcelain and enamel 
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The beauty of bathroom 
fixtures, floors and walls 
depends upon keeping 
them clean and free from 
scratches. Old Dutch is 
perfect for porcelain and 
enamel and all glazed sur- 
faces—it doesn’t scratch. 
Crane Co., makers of fine 
Sanitary fixtures, use and 
recommend Old Dutch. 












sparkling with its original lustre. 


— Dutch contains no scratchy 
NY crit. This drawing of a highly 
magnified particle of Old Dutch 


illustrates how the particles erase the dirt 
by a clean sweep without scratching. Old 
Dutch Cleanser removes the dirt— not 
the surface. 





(For your family’s protection, the bathroom should always be healthfully 
clean. After each using, clean the tub and washbowl with Old Dutch; this 
assures Healthful Cleanliness. Because, Old Dutch not only removes the visible 
dirt, but the often-dangerous invisible impurities as well. 


The remarkable efficiency of Old Dutch is due to its distinctive ingredient 
“Seismotite,” a natural cleanser. It is safest for all cleaning because it doesn't 
scratch. There’s nothing else like it for keeping porcelain and enamel clean and 


guy Avoid harsh, scratchy grit. This 
drawing of a highly magnified 
gritty particle shows how grit 
scratches. Scratches not only mar the 
beauty of surfaces, but are lodging places 
for dirt and impurities.There is no scratchy 
grit in Old Dutch. 


Use Old Dutch— the safe, sure way to keep things clean and sparkling 
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Chases dirt 


— protects 
the home 
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an Orthophonzc” 


we would say apologetically 


Arrer hearing the Hamiltons’ new 
Orthophonic Victrola, my husband 
and I felt like apologizing every 
time anybody asked us to play our 
poor little old machine. It was 
good enough in its day, to be sure, 
and gave us a great deal of pleasure. 
But we had had it since Roosevelt 
was President. I think the last 
record the children bought was 
Dardanella! 

In the meantime, we have had 
three new cars. But, for some rea- 
son—sentimental, perhaps—we 
clung to our old talking-machine. 
It was a nice piece of woodwork and 
seemed to be a 


forget that evening 
we had spent with 
the Hamiltons. 

Such music! Such 
versatility! Stokow- 
ski, Kreisler, White- 
man, Chaliapin, Jesse 
Crawford . . . every 
kind and class of 
music. I believe the Hamiltons 
thought we were never going home! 
But you couldn't blame us. We had 
never heard music like that, except 
on the stage, by living artists. 

We knew that, sooner or later, 
we would just have to have an Or- 
thophonic Vic- 








part of the house- 
hold. However, 
we couldn't 


tod 





Lae, ee 





Fit 


ae tric motor, $35 extra. 


trola. The more 
we were asked to 
play the old ma- 
chine, the more 
determined we 
were to replace it 
with a new one. 
Well, we have one 
of these wonder- 
ful instruments 
now. Already, it 
has repaid us in 
a thousand ways. 


Our only regret 

















The New 


Orthop honic \ ictrol a 


VICTOR TALKING MACHINE COMPANY (aS 








In the meantime, we have had three new cars 


that we 
waited so long 
before buying it! 


now is 





Ask your dealer 
to demonstrate 
an Orthophonic 
Victrola in 
home, where you 
may judge its harmonious appear- 
ance as well as its musical per- 
formance. There are many beautiful 
models, from $75 to $1550, list price. 

See and hear the Automatic Vic- 


your 


trola, which changes its own rec- 
ords. Most dealers extend the cour- 
tesy of a small 


| a 


down-payment 
and convenient 
terms. 

Most models 
today are electri- 
cally operated. You 
don't have to 





wind them, but 

simply play and 
relax. Don't be It was good enough 
without this ”#*44,tobe sure 
great home entertainer. See the 
nearest Victor dealer now and ar- 


range for that home demonstration. 
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Joie—and wonder, sometimes, what chance he had? Jennie 
Harris Oliver has written the answer to that question. 
You will find it in July, under the title, “It Is Morning! 


TELLIE TAYLOE ROSS’S life-story, which appeared 

in Goop HovusEKEEPING, endeared her to thousands 

of readers who learned to know and admire her as “The 

Goverhor Lady.” We are happy to give you a new 

chapter of her crowded existence, in her own chronicle of 

a tour of the Eastern states and New England on the 
Chautauqua circuit, visiting “Mine Own People” 
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lean Hands 


By Mrs. Eddie Dunshie 


Illustrated by Pruett Carter 


Once, in my childhood days long gone and dead, Oft, when I see the multitude, unfed 
I watched a supper table being spread And waiting hungry for the living bread, 
By busy hands; and eagerly | said My heart and hands are eager to be sped 
Wishing to help—‘‘Please, may I bring the bread?” To bring the manna that they may be fed. 
Gently, reprovingly, a kind voice said, But One Voice says, e'en as a voice once said, 
Are your hands clean?’ — “Are your hands clean? "— 
I only bow my head. 



















Illustrated by 
Mead Schaeffer 


EVEN hundred and ninety people 
went down with the Lady of Cal- 


cutta; seven hundred and ninety 

men, women, and children, and not 
a soul was saved. Even the ravening deep 
could not digest so huge a meal. For weeks 
the little harbor at Sandgate, England, 
was choked with pitiful bodies. 

The folk of the village for endless days 
cleaned the beach and buried the dead, 
and were glad when the salvaging was 
done. This was in the summer of 1825. 

About a week after the last body had 
been laid away, John Gough’s mother sent 
him down to the beach to gather a basket 
of kelp for the pig. John was eight, and 
for all he was delicate, could manage to 
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r4 


carry a meal for 


the porker. It 
was late after- 
noon, with the 
last of the sun 


pinking the waves 

gentle waves 
now. The child in a faded, blue, smocked 
pinafore, barefoot, black hair lying loose 
on his collar, stood beside a heap of sea 
weed laid ready at his feet by the receding 
waves, and smiled at the broad waters. He 
was a plain-faced little fellow, thin of cheek 
and sallow, with dark eyes, but his voice as 
he spoke was charming. 


“T love you!” he cried to the sea. “I love 


you, even if you are as wicked as the Giant 





As John reached the 
exquisite last words 
of his mother’s let- 
ter, Paddy leaned 
over the bar and 
dealt him a slap 
that sent him flat 
to the sanded floor. 
John jumped furi- 
ously to his feet 


Story of John B. 


Famous Temperance 


Despair!’ He spread out his hands in 4 
gesture of spontaneous grace. ‘‘O sea! 0 
sea! Never be so wicked again, or God 
will dry you up. Mind your rages, sea! 

“Johnny! Johne-e-e-e!” came a high, 
clear call from one of the cottages that 
rimmed the beach. 

John sighed and, stooping over the mass 
of kelp, scooped it into the flat basket he 
had brought down on his head. Then be 
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No Fiction was ever -Mlore Thrilling 
Than the Truth About this -Mlan who Fought for a 
Long Lifetime eAgainst the Curse of ‘Drink 
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Gough, the Mose 
Orator of His Time 


stared at what lay under the kelp, stared 
and screamed and bit his knuckle till the 
blood ran. He was gazing at what the sea 
had left of a little baby! John turned his 
back and looked up at the sky. 

“O God, I can’t! I can’t!’ he moaned. 

“Johne-e-e! John-e-e-e!”’ from the cot- 
tage. 

“Don't bother me!” he 


: exclaimed 
hercely, but under his breath 


Then he set his 
thin lips, turned 
and lifted the 
baby into the 
basket, and raised 
the basket to his 
head carefully. 

The cottage was gray stone, with yellow- 
gray thatch, set behind white palings. It 
faced the sea. John’s mother stood at the 
gate, delicate like the boy, but with a cer- 
tain quiet and careworn beauty which 
John had not inherited. She wore a tight- 
fitting black wool dress buttoned down the 
front, and a mob cap that allowed only a 
little of her brown hair toshow. John's face 
was working as he panted up the path 


“Don’t scold, mother. I—I waited to 
bring another.”’ 

Mrs. Gough gave a pitying cluck and 
took the basket. “Oh, Johnny, Johnny 
Some poor mother! Sh! Don’t cry! Go 
into the house. I'll ‘tend to this.” 

John ran in. His father, Sergeant Gough, 
at home recovering from a wound, sat by a 
tiny fire on which a kettle steamed. 

“Tut!” he grunted, when John had 
sobbed out his news. ‘‘And you a soldier’s 
son! Come, now, I’ll put you through 
your drill. Fetch your broom handle.” 

It was not a bad idea. John was afraid 
of his father, particularly in drill. In con- 
centrating his mind on the orders that were 
barked at him, he got control of himself 





26 


But his father was not entirely tactful, for 
that night, before John and his sister, two 
years younger, were sent to bed, he told 
them for the hundredth time of the death 
of Sir John Moore at the battle of Corunna. 
The Sergeant had been wounded himself, 
but he had helped to bury Sir John. He 
worked himself up into a sort of shouting 
fury at the end, as he recited Wolfe’s poem: 


“We buried him darkly by dead of night, 
The sod with our bayonets turning, 
By the struggling moonbeam’s misty 

light 
And the lanthorn dimly burning 


OHN, before whose very eves lay the 
reeking battlefield, gave an hysterical 

scream. Mary giggled. In disgust the 
Sergeant barked them both off to bed. 

“He’s a softy!” John heard the Sergeant 
say, as he crawled into his little bed. “‘Sol- 
diering’ll take that out of him.” 

“He'll never make a soldier, husband 
said Mrs. Gough. “A preacher is what 
Johnny’s cut out for!” 

“Preacher! Woman, are you crazy? 
Why, the lad’s so bashful he can’t go to 
the inn for a farthing’s worth of ale for me, 
without a licking to screw his courage up. 
And his skin’s so raw he can’t be ordered 
to get in an armload of wood without his 
lips quiver! Him to get up and preach to 
a multitude! And where’s the money to 
come from to educate him? Be content 
with your own station for him, Jane, and 
don’t put ideas in the lad’s head.” 

“He'll never make a soldier, husband!” 

It was his mother’s voice, low, but in- 
describably firm. John went to sleep with 
the debate still flaming. 

It was long before he heard of the matter 
again, though, for his father returned to his 
regiment in a day or two, and John and 
Mary almost forgot him. Jane Gough, en- 
grossed in the perpetual struggle for food 
and clothing, apparently gave no thought 
to his future. She was the village school- 
mistress, a woman of insatiable hunger to 
know. She observed with delight that 
John had inherited the same hunger, and 
to the best of her ability she gave him 
mental food. There was a tiny lending 
library in the village, kept by Mrs. Purday. 
And although there frequently 
money in the house for bread, there seldom 
failed a half-penny when John asked for a 
book. 

The tuition fees asked for the little 
school were tiny—the village was poor, 
and lean want was a perpetual inmate of 
the corner cupboard. Jane Gough used 
all sorts of expedients to keep at least a 
loaf on the shelf. In the summers, though 
it hurt her pride, she took Johnand Mary 
up the mile-long road that lifted to the 
farmlands behind the town. There they 
gleaned afier the harvesters, up and down 
the wheat fields. 

John loved it! Loved the bright beauty 
of the sheaves, the sweet odor of the 
stubble, and above all, the blue of the sea, 
lving far below, flat as a painted platier. 
Even little Mary carried her fair share of 
the gleanings home in the dusk, when so 
many of the neighbors would not be watch- 
ing. Then, all the furniture moved out of 
the main room of the cottage, which was 
also the schoolroom, the three of them 
threshed out the grain with sticks and 
winnowed it with the bellows. Sometimes 


” 


was ho 


Tiger! Tiger! 


as much as a bushel of wheat rewarded 
them. 

Jane developed another resource. She 
learned to make pillow lace, and the fall 
that John was ten, she began to make it 
for market. Her free time was while hear- 
ing John’s lessons after the other children 
had gone. He was so far ahead of the vil- 
lage boys that he no longer attended their 
classes. The cottage was poorly lighted, 
so Jane worked in the doorway until the 
weather grew too cold. John never was to 
forget the look of her, of her intent blue 
eyes the color of the sea, and of her delicate, 
flying fingers. 

He was reading ‘“‘Paradise Lost’’ to her 
one still October afternoon, when a man 
going by pulled up his horse. John blushed 
and stammered, but his mother, at a ges- 
ture from-the man, forced him to go on. 
For a long half-hour the stranger listened. 
Then he tossed a shilling at John. 

“The lad has a fine voice,” he said, and 
rode away. ' 

Jane Gough boasted to Mrs. Purday of 
the incident, and a day or so later Mrs. 
Purday sent for John to come to the 
library and read from ‘“‘Pilgrim’s Progress” 
to an old lady who’d lost her spectacles. 
John’s bashful soul quaked within him, but 
his mother took him by the hand and 
marched him up the street. The old lady 
told John that Wesley must have had a 
voice like his as a boy, and gave him a kiss 
and a shilling. 

John’s mother allowed him a half-penny 
out of the shilling, and John, feeling that 
now he was a man, marched over to the 
new inn and got himself a tiny drink of 
rum. When he came home with the reek 
of it on his breath, his mother screamed 
and then began to cry. 

“Do vou imagine yourself a rich man’s 
son to be a drunkard with impunity?” she 
sobbed. ‘Isn't there enough sottishness in 
Sandgate without John Gough’s joining the 
swine in the gutter?” 


JOR, utterly abashed and dumb- 
founded, stared at his mother. England 
was a drunken England then, with only an 
occasional Wesleyan preacher complaining 
of the fact. Everybody from birth drank 
ale or rum. What had come over Jane 
Gough? She could not have told you her- 
But at the smell of rum on her boy’s 
breath one of her unaccountable moments 
of intuition—prophecy, it would have been 
in the old days—came upon her, and she 
was panic-stricken. 

“You're not the kind that can drink 
spirits,’ she panted. ‘You haven’t the 
stomach or the will for them. You must 
promise me now on your knees, Johnny, 
never, never to touch them.” 

“Not even ale?”’ whined John. 

““Ale—yes,”’ reluctantly, “‘but never the 
ardent spirits Down on your knees, 
Johnny, here with your mother before the 
Throne.” 

And thus, at ten, John first met his tiger. 
But the menace was nothing, with his 
mother beside him. 

She was not the disciplinarian that the 
Sergeant was, but she had her ways. 
John’s reputation as a reader made him 
come to the conclusion that he was above 
common chores. Boys begin to be brutal 
as soon as their egos begin to develop. It 
was John’s daily task to carry a pail of swill 
up the road to feed the pig. It was along 


self 


climb to the field where the porker was 
kept, but none too long for John, nor was 
the pail too heavy, as the boy well knew, 
But on the morning after the reading at 
the library, when his mother bade him be 
off quickly with the pig’s rations, John 
whimpered and pretended that he couldn't 
lift the load. 

He never was to forget the look his 
mother gave him, as she lifted the pail and 
went off with it He permitted her to go 
with it. But if he lived to be a hundred, 
he never was to forget her little figure toil- 
ing up the long, Jong hill, nor would he ever 
fail to blush in agony when he recalled 
himself standing and watching her tr- 
umphantly. 


ERTAINLY his mother never held it 

4 against him. When she came back, she 
told John he deserved a whipping, and 
then, one hopes, she forgot the shame, 
John, for a reason he didn’t give to himself 
at the time, never repeated the offense, 
And he wasn’t always a brute. There were 
other incidents he was to remember with 
pride. 

It was a bitter, hard winter, and manya 
day they went hungry. Mrs. Gough tried 
desperately, hither and yon, to sell her 
laces and at last tramped off to Dover, 
eight miles away, with a basket of her 
pretty cobwebs. It was a cold and exhaust- 
ing trip for a half-nourished woman. 

Not long after she had started, Mrs. 
Purday sent for John. A sick man at the 
new inn wished to have the London paper 
read to him. For a long moment John’s 
bashfulness held him stammering and pro- 
testing, but vanity was strong and the de- 
sire to help his mother stronger, and he 
forced himself to follow Mrs. Purday’s di- 
rections. It was mid-afternoon when he 
finished the job, and his throat was aching, 
but it was worth the pain. The man gave 
him five shillings! 

John was, for a boy’s moment, shaken 
to his spiritual foundations by the acqui- 
sition of this enormous sum. He buttoned 
it into his breeches pocket and started for 
home on a run—recalled that his mother 
was in Dover, and stopped to play ona 
slide the boys had fashioned at the edge of 
the hill. It was long after moonrise when 
he gave up the sport and rushed into the 
cottage. His mother was sitting by a candle 
end. There was no fire. Little Mary was 
in her lap, both wrapped in the red plaid 
shawl and both weeping. 

“There’s neither food nor warmth for 
you here, Johnny!’ groaned Jane Gough. 
“All day I tramped the byways of Dover, 
but no one would so much as look at my 
lace.” 

John, skinny and red-nosed, his bare 
toes sticking through his shoes, suddenly 
began to tremble. He fumbled under his 
smock and brought forth the five shillings 
and tossed them into his mother’s lap with 
the same lordly gesture with which they 
had been given him. 

“Tut, mother! Can’t I always help you 
out?” he asked in a tired little voice. “I 
read for four hours to a man at the new 
inn.” 

His mother looked at the money, at the 
blackened grate, at the gaping cupboard, 
then back at John, who, as he caught the 
depth of her eye, wiped his nose on his 
sleeve and began to hum a tune. 

Jane Gough rose (Conlinued on page 111) 








ON HIS last day at home his mother told him about her dreams for 

him. “I want you to bea preacher, John. You must keep close 
to God. After that, keep close to books. And mind the drink, John.” 
“T'll never drink aught stronger than ale, mother,”’ declared John 





Illustrated 
By Walter 
King 


Stone 


N A little green 

hill in a lonely 

and beautiful 
valley, rich 

with the verdure of 
grass, the scents and the 
colors of wildflowers, 
and the glamour of old 
legends of a forgotten 
past, I waited for the 
rising of the sun. I had 
gone out early to spend 
an hour in a certain 
ravine in the woods 
where a small mountain 
brook flowed amid rocks 
and mossy logs in the 
shadow of tall hemlocks 
and lustrous rhododen- 
drons. Being in the 
mood for such fancies, I 
told myself that this 
was no ordinary quest, 
that this time I was not 
in search of birds or 
chipmunks or squirrels 
or any of the mortal in- 
habitants of the woods. 
That shadowy ravine 
was just such a place as 
the Nunnehi might in- 
habit, those mysterious 
spirit people who lived 
under the rocks and 
spent most of their time 
dancing and singing and 
making sweeter music 
than any man could 
make; and the little 
stream flowing through 
the ravine was just such 
a stream as the Ama- 
yinhi might dwell in— 
the friendly water sprites 
to whom, in the old 
days before the white 
men drove all the native 
fairies into exile, the 
fishermen used to pray. 
A thousand times, in 
that valley of old leg- 
ends, I had thought 
about these and the 
other spirit beings who were so well known 
to the ancient race which formerly in- 
habited all that beautiful mountain coun- 
try; and a thousand times I had thought 
of how sad a thing it was that when the 
white man came all these native spirit folk 
had to go. Why could we not have kept 
them, adopting them for our own and let- 
ting them live on in their old homes, in 
visible and yet as real to our children as 
they were to that vanished people whose 
lands we have taken with a merciless hand? 
But this could not be—or, at least, it has 
not happened so. With the Indian we 
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destroyed also all the poetry of his race, 
all the myths, all the fairy folk that his 
fancy created and made real; so that now 
there are no native fairies in our woods, but 
only alien fairies from over the sea, and our 
children know nothing about the Nunnehi 
and the Amayinhi, and their very names 
are strange and difficult in our ears. 

So, thinking of these things, I had 
climbed the green hill in the chill twilight 
which preceded dawn, pretending that the 
Nunnehi still lived in their old haunts 
under the mountains, and saying to my- 
self, just for the fun of it, that in the little 
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stream in the ravine I might see some o 
the friendly water sprites who had been 
seen there so often in the past. But my 
mind was not wholly occupied with these 
odd fancies, and when I drew near the top 
of the hill where the valley meadows ended 
and the woods began, I halted and sat 
down, intending to rest there for a short 





~ ivan) ML 
ian Cok 
~_ Tt» * 

Tee RS 


a 


of (sod 


Has -Made This 
ful to all_His ‘Readers 


time before pushing on to the ravine in the 
forest. I knew that in a few minutes the 
sun would appear above the high mountain 
range bounding the valley on the east, and 
I thought that I would wait for a little 
while on the valley’s western rim and see 
the day come to the open meadowlands 
Spread below me. 
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It was a dull, chill world. Over all was a 
gray, faint, desolate light, cold, lifeless, 
hard with the hardness of steel. In that 
livid light all bright, warm colors lost their 
brightness and warmth, all dark colors 
were made darker. The valley below me 
was not green but gray; the woods above 
were sinister and forbidding; beyond the 
valley the high mountains, their tops 
blanketed with leaden clouds, loomed 
black and inimical toward a cold, gray ; 
Behind me I heard the ghost of a sound, 
and, turning my head quickly, I saw a 
black and white warbler searching for his 


By Herbert 


Ravenel Sass 


A flood of light 
swept down into the 
valley like a swift 
tide, and in an in- 
stant all its slum 
bering life sprang 
awake. Wherever I 
looked I caught the 
shimmer of wings. 
Songs and call notes 
floated on the air 


breakfast amid the 
branches of a young 
pine at the woods-edge. 
Small and silent though 
he was, he was good 
company on that de- 
pressing, lifeless morn- 
ing, and for some min- 
utes I sat watching him. 
He moved out of sight 
at last behind the trunk 
of the pine, and I turned 
again to watch the 
somber ridge across the 
valley beyond which, 
‘‘not slower than 
Majesty moves,” the in- 
visible sun was climbing 
toward the mountain- 
ous rim of the world. 
“And lo, in the East! 
Will the East unveil? 
The East is unveiled, the 
} hath confessed 
tis dead; ‘tis 
: tis dead ere the 


Was aware of it: nay, 
‘tis abiding, ‘tis un- 
withdrawn: 

Have a care, sweet 
Heaven! ’Tis Dawn.” 
He came that morn- 

ing—the “lord Sun,”’ as 
Sidney Lanier calls him 
in that inspired hymn 
of sunrise—with but 
little of the far-flung 
splendor of the skies 
wh so often heralds 
his coming. He came 
like a monarch riding 
alone, unannounced by 
pursuivants or trump- 
eters. 

“Now a dream of a 
flame through that 
dream of a flush is up- 
rolled: 

To the zenith ascending, a dome of un- 

dazzling gold . . .” 

but except for this dome, brilliant and yet 

undazzling, towering higher and higher 

above the mountain wall, there was no 
painting of the skies; there were no rays 
or lances of light thrust far across the firma- 
ment, no celestial fields of color to glorify 
the heavens overhead. I have seen many 
sunrises which in themselves were far more 
splendid; the glory of this one was of an- 
other kind, being almost wholly an earthly 
glory, a glory of the earth and the things of 
earth. Suddenly, (Continued on page 210 
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AYSIE presented the little stuffed dog to the prin- 
cesses and the army. She warned him about Sleepy- 


Eyes, the mother-cat. ‘‘No, no, you mustn’t go after her, 
Squiffy. When you're older I'll show you her little kittens” 
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WO full days had passed since 
Maysie’s father had come back from 
his long trip, and still he had not 
opened his biggest trunk, the one 
which had come last from the station. 
Maysie was in the garden playing with 
what she called her “precious things.”” The 
princesses Irene and Barbara slept in the 
castle behind a hedge of violets; about them 
the army was spread in silent guard—Sir 
Launcelot with his green shield; the ‘‘queer 
knight” who did so many queer things; the 
riderless horse, who was a trained horse; 
the knight who was only a head, but who 
with that head caused many things to 
happen. Along the edge of the window-box 
above, the Indians were lined, spears and 
arrows aimed at the secret jungle folk 
“Maysie,”” her father called from 
studio, “I've opened the big box!” 
Shehad just got the princesses out of their 
twin beds, and 
was setting 
them on their 
twin thrones 
beneath the red 
parasol. She ran 
toward the 
studio; he came 
out toward her, 
and they met 


the 
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in the garden. There he stood, mysterious, 
holding something in his hands; and there 
she stood, suddenly shy, looking up at those 
big hands which held something. 

It was a pink dog he held in his hands. 
It had short hair, all pink. One pink ear 
was up, the other down. The tail was pink. 
The eyes were brown, but there was some 
pinkness in them, too. The dog was all 
pink except for the four. red wheels under 
his four pink paws. A short string hung 
from his chin. 

Still ldoking severe, Mavsie’s father nov 
pulled this string. The pink dog’s mouth 
opened and then slowly closed, and as it 
thus closed, out of him came a small sound 
between a kitten’s mew and the ba-a-a of 
a sheep. 

‘‘Hie barks!’’ Maysie cried. 

Her arms rose, and her father dropped 
the little stuffed dog into them. They 
closed tight against her chest. 

“Oh,” she said, “‘is it really mine?” 

He nodded. 

“Oh!” she cried. “Oh!” and pressed the 
small dog tighter. “Father, hisname is going 
to be Squiffy! Squiffy—that’s his name!”’ 

She presented Squifly to the princesses and 
the army; she showed 
him the Indians and the 
jungle of the window- 
box. She said to him: 


‘It’s full of jungle people, but they are 
the color of the earth; that’s why you can’t 
see them.” na” 

Sleepy-Eyes, the mother-cat, sprang to 
the wall and started to vanish down the 
other side. Soon only her tail showed, as 
it slid slowly out of sight 

“No, no,” Mavysie 
mustn’t go after her, Squiffy! You 
mustn’t chase cats at all! When you are 
older and better trained, maybe I'll show 
you her little kittens. But you must be 
very good.” 

He was such a helpless puppy, Squifiv! 
Whenever you put him down on his four 
red wheels and tried to draw him along by 
his leash after you, he went over on his 
side and lay there, the tip of his tongue 
out, his pinkish eves calling for help 

“Oh, Squiffy!” she then cried, and ran 
back and picked him up. 

The best way was to carry him. 
day she carried him about 
the walk to the beach, 
post-office for the mail. 
like a baby. 

But when bedtime came, her mother 
became firm. ‘No, Maysie, you must not 
take him into bed!” 

“But, Momsie, dear!” 

“No. You may let him lie on your bed 
if you wish, but not iv it. And at the bot- 
tom, not near your face.”’ 

“But, Momsie!”’ 

“Go to sleep, dear!” 


warned “You 


All that 
at her play, on 
on the walk to the 
Against her heart, 


Snap—out went the light. 
Go to sleep? How could one go to 
sleep with Squiffy all alone down there in 


the cold and the black? Yet she must 
have. For after a time she awakened in a 
ylare to see a great shadow bending over 
her. It was Father, come in his turn to say 
good-night. 

She drew his great, shaggy head down to 
her little, white chest and held it there. 

‘“‘Good-night,’’ he said at 
length, freeing himself. 


“Good-night, big Papa 
dear.” 
Snap!. Out went the light! 


“Father!” 

She felt him halt in the 
darkness, still quite close to 
her bed. 

“Father, come here. I 
want to whisper to vou.” 
He bent down in the blackness. 

** Please put Squiffy in bed with me!” 

“Where is he?” 

“Down there, by my feet.” 

She felt his big hands fumbling. The 
covers lifted, and Squiffy was by her side! 
The covers came down, and Squiffy was 
warm, cuddled there by her side 
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“Oh, Daddy, 
Daddy dear!” 

Thus it was that Squiffy, stuffed pink 
dog on red wheels, slept after this with 
Maysie every night. And thus it was the 
strangeness began to happen 

Maysie found herself suddenly awake 
one night. There was already a slight 
greenness of morning at the window. She 
could still remember the sound that had 
awakened her—a long hiss-ss-ss as if an 
arrow had gone through the air. She felt 
for Squiffy. He was not by her side. She 
got up on an elbow and looked about. 
There he was on the small table near her 
bed 

“Why, Squiffy!” she said 

Then it seemed to her he shook on his 
four red wheels, as if a bit off balance. 
Even as she thought she saw this, however, 
it stopped. 

“Why, Squiffy!” she whispered, and 
reached out and seized him. Then 
she thought his coat felt cold and wet, 
as though dewdrops were on it, and she 
thought she saw on the tip of his nose a 
little grain of sand. 

When she awoke again, however, with 
the sun pouring in through the window, 
Squiffy was lying quiet by her side 

A few nights afterward, she was awak- 
ened again by that hissing sound, as of a 
very little rocket tearing through the air, 


good nightie, 


*‘Mother,”’ said Maysie, “‘it’s Squiffy. 





I told you he would come back to 


His tail wagged fast; he was yapping, and it sounded like “I-love-you.” 


and again Squiffvy was not in bed, but 
standing on the little table near by. This 
time, as she looked, she thought she saw 
his red wheels turn. Turn just a quarter 
of a turn and then stop. As though he had 
just landed back upon them in a last long 
jump. 

“Squiffy!”’ she cried. 

He stood looking straight ahead inno- 


cently. The wheels were motionless now: 
she was not sure she had seen them 
turn. 


She took him into bed and thought he 
felt softer than usual. Usually his round 
body was hard as a tightly-packed bolster; 
now it was softer. Then she thought she 
heard a noise within him, and put her ear 
azainst him to listen. ‘Tock-tock, tock 
tock,” she heard, a bit like the tick of a 
watch, but not so sharp—like the tick of a 
watch all wrapped in cotton. As she lis 
tened, the tock-tock slowed up, and 
stopped, and at the same time she noticed 
that he had become hard again. 

When she awoke in the morning sun- 
shine, everything was as usual. All day 
Squiffy was the usual Squiffy, who cap 
sized so easily and then lay on his side so 
helplessly; who spoke only through his 
eves, or when you pulled the string under 


his chin, whereupon he said, ‘‘ba-a-a-a.” 

Another time, when she awakened in the 
morning, she remembered something still 
more strange. She remembered waking up 
in the middle of the night, with the big 
clock in the living-room striking twelve. 
And Squiffy was not by her side, and 
neither was he anywhere. But on the 
table, in a ray of moonlight, stood his little 
frame with the four red wheels, with 
nothing on them at all. 

She had tried, she remembered, tremend- 
ously hard to stay awake. Well, she 
hadn’t. And now here was morning—and 
here was Squiffy asleep by her side 

Thus it was the secret struggle began. 
It had gone on for some time before May- 
sie’s mother became aware of it. 

For several nights she had been disturbed 
in her sleep. Or, rather, as she went about 
at her household duties during the day, 
every now and then she would dimly re 
member having been disturbed in_ her 
sleep during the night. Her room was next 
to her small daughter’s. She seemed to 
remember that some time during the night 
her sleep had thinned till she only hall- 
slept, or quarter-slept, and that then, 
about her, strange things had gone on 
Light flowed across her floor from the 
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cracks of Maysie’s closed door. Behind 
the closed door was a murmuring of voices. 

For some time Maysie’s mother went 
about remembering only dimly that maybe 
she had felt, or dreamed, this had hap- 
pened in the night. Then one day she sud- 
denly stopped in her tracks and said: 

“But maybe this does happen! Maybe 
I do see and hear all that in the night!” 

“Maysie,” she called. ‘“‘Do you ever 
light your lights at night? And read aloud, 
or talk to yourself?” 

Maysie studied the question, then shook 
her head. “‘No, Momsie.”’ 

But still her mother found her days un- 
easy with dim memories of the night. 
Memories of a closed door, across the sill of 
which streamed golden light; of a closed 
door behind which voices whispered and 
murmured and implored. 

“Maysie, you would not tell me an un- 
truth? You don’t wake up in the night 
and talk to yourself or read aloud, do you?” 

“No, Momsie; no!” 

But one night Maysie’s mother found 
herself wide awake. And there was a pool 
of light on her floor, and light streaming 
Irom Maysie’s room, and voices behind the 
door. The voice of Maysie saying some- 
thing, then another voice—evidently May- 


The little dog was certainly behaving as Squiffy would have done. 
Maysie’s happiness was of the kind one fears to touch. 


Mother forbore 


sie’s in make-believe—answering what 
Mavsie had said. The mother listened 
with beating heart, till abruptly the light 
went out behind the door and everything 
was still once more. 

In the morning—even though what she 
remembered now seemed all unreal once 
more—she said, ‘‘Maysie, you have not 
been telling me the truth.” 

‘“*How, Momsie?”’ 

“You do wake up in the night and talk 
to vourself.”’ 

The little girl stood thoughtful. She 
twined her fingers a bit. “But I don’t 
talk to myself, Momsie dear,” she said at 
length. “I talk to Squi And,” she 
added, ‘‘Squiffy talks to me 

“Squiffv!” said Mother with some un 
belief in her voice. 

Maysie stood there, tormented. Tears 
sprang to her eves; she winked them away; 
they cameagain. She madea little gesture 
of despair, stumbled to her mother, and 
buried her face in her dress 

“Oh, Mother, I’m having a 
time with Squiffy!” 

“Now, Maysie—please!”’ 

“He argues and argues. He wants to 
make himself into a real live dog 

“A real live dog!” 


terrible 


ifraid, if he does, 


“And I’m afraid. I'm 
he'll get shot like Bel 

Bella was the Airedale thev had lost last 
vear. She had disappeared—and finally 
the chief of the rangers of the Del Monte 
forest had telephoned that Bella had been 
shot by the rangers. For weeks, it seemed, 
when the whole world was asleep, Bella 
and the Rutherford hound had been loping 
the forest in the night, chasing and bring 
ing down deer. Caught in the act 
morning at dawn, they had been shot by 
the rangers. 

“T have a 
Mavsie rushed on 
suade him 
back from doing it!” 

“What do you say to him, Maysie? 
What does he say?” 

“Oh, so many things! We argue and 
argue. He ‘Oh, little mistress, 
please let me be alive! Oh, little mistress, 
please let me be alive!’ I say: ‘You 
mustn’t, you mustn’t, Squiffy dear. | 
once had a dog that was alive, and she 
went hunting deer, and the rangers shot 
her.’ 

“Then he 
won’t-hunt-deer, 
just pants, Momsie 
me, no-ranger-will-get-me,’ he says 

“T say: 


one 


terrible time with him,” 
I can t barely per 


I can just, just barely hold him 


Says: 


‘I-won’t-hunt-deer, | 
[-won’t-hunt deer.’ He 
‘No-ranger-will-get 


Ssavs, 


‘You'd be eating real food, 


Squiffy, like any (Continued on page 280) 
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I. 


HE road from Templand to Biggar 

and on to Edinburgh is not of un 

usual beauty. Even a solitary 

post-chaise rolling along it late one 
autumn afternoon in 1826 could hardly 
make it beautiful—though perhaps it 
seemed so to the pair inside. Yet even 
that is doubtful, though they had just 
been married; since the bridegroom, dis- 
suaded with some effort from the ghastly 
(though inexpensive) project of convey- 
ing his bride by stage-coach and the no 
less embarrassing (if more generous) de- 
sign of taking a young brother part of the 
way with them, had stipulated with her 
that she should let him “by the road, as 
occasion serves, smoke three cigars with- 
out criticism or reluctance, as things es- 
sential to my perfect contentment.” 

Perhaps he smoked them, though bi- 

ography (elsewhere so prodigal of infor- 
mation as to his domestic habits) is silent 
on the point. Perhaps the wedding chaise 
drew up at some convenient point, and a 
gaunt form emerged to inhale content- 
ment by the roadside on his wedding- 
day. At any rate, he made the stipula- 
tion. Small wonder that her heart mis 
gave a little, when she saw her lover “‘fly 
irom my caresses to—smoke tobacco, or 
speak of me as a new circumstance of your 
lot,” and that he called her final letter 
before marriage “The Last Speech and 
marrying words of that unfortunate 
young woman Jane Baillie Welsh.” 
Unfortunate indeed. 


Il. 


- it was bound to be. 
for Miss Welsh was, in 
the noblest sense, a lady. 
Indeed, she was a lady 
in the ignobler sense as 
well; since her father was 
a doctor, and Welshes 
in their more boastful 
moments alluded to John Knox as an an 
cestor. Her mother’s line aspired to even 
greater heights, since it claimed descent 
from Wallace. Besides, she did no house 
work, was a kind of heiress, and wrote 
verse They called her “the flower of 
Haddington.”’ But Carlyle the 
Duke of Wellington said of Napoleon, ‘‘em 
phatically not a gentleman.” Efforts to 
trace his descent from a brother of the 
murdered Duncan were received with wild 
derision by this prickly flower of Annan 
dale, who vastly preferred to feel his roots 
in the village street of Ecclefechan. 

34 


was as 


In fine, he was a peasant. But he was 
an unusual peasant. All the Carlyles were 
rather unusual, from their alarming father 
with his contempt for conversation and 
“his tongue-paralyzing cold indifferent 
























































‘Hah’, to the tiny 
Jean dictating 
rhymed epistles be 
had even 
learnedtowrite. They 
were united, though 
Perhaps a sense of 
their oddity served to unite them, 
and the most articulate of the family 
could write that “‘we Carlyles are a 
clannish people because we have all 


fore she 


something original in our formation, and 
find therefore less than common sympathy 
with others; so that we are constrained, as 
it were, to draw to one another, and to 
seek that friendship in our own blood which 
we do not find so readily elsewhere.” 
Not that he nestled passively in any 
featherbed of family affection. Evena 
mother’s pride confessed that he was 
‘gey ill to deal wi’ ”’; and the world con- 
firmed her. But that was just the Carlyle 
inhim. They were all Carlyles together in 
Annandale; and his nature always found 
its place in the cottage circle, where the 
sons stumbled in from work to find their 
father reading sermons and a small sister 
sewing samplers. He was at home there. 
All his life, indeed, he was never very 


The Carlyle ac- 
claimed by the 
world. The 
artist has shown 
the Carlyle who 
wooed and won 
Jane Welsh 








Carlyle 
lated that on 
their wedding 
trip by post- 
chaise Jane 
should,without 
criticism or re 
luctance, let 
him smoke 
three cigars by 
the road, as 
things essential 
to his perfect 
contentment 


stipu- 


Jane Welsh, the 
bright brunette 
who importuned 
her father for per- 
mission ‘‘to learn 
Latin like a boy” 


far from Annandale. It 

followed him to Chelsea 

and even into the tran- 

scendental, lending a strong 

‘ accent to his 

communings with the eternal veritics. 

For he remained, as he began, a peasant. 
He was a Scottish peasant, though; and 
in consequence his education left nothing 
to be desired. For a village boy, who was 
prepared to walk the hundred miles or so 
to Edinburgh, might go to college. There 
he could see the world and read the clas- 
finding Homer grand and Horace 
light-minded, in the intervals of waiting 
for the Ecclefechan carrier to bring fresh 
supplies of oatmeal and clean shirts from 
home. He had taught school as well, and 
read Goethe in a comfortable ditch outside 
the farm, to say nothing of a recurring itch 
for literary fame—‘‘Heaven knows that 
ever since I have been able to form a wish, 


sics, 


Drawing 
By 
Joseph M. 
Clement 


the wish of being known has been the fore- 
most. Oh Fortune! grant me that, 
with a heart of independence unvielding to 
thy favours and unbending to thy frowns, 
I may attain to literary fame.” 

The wish was granted; but not vet, 
though the Muses called already with the 
slightly chilling utterance of Dr. Brewster 
inviting him to write stray articles for his 
Encyclopaedia. He was to be a minister, 
of course, and gratify the village parents 
But the Kirk’s call was faint; and he turned 


school-teacher instead, with a vague in 


clination to the law. It would be almost as 
gratifying to make a fine lawyer of him. So 
the law prevailed, (Continued on page 182 





The young lovers 
were taking the 
shining hours and 
building of them 
a wonderful house 
of dreams. As 
they had loved 
in childhood and 
young school days, 
so they loved now, 
as man and woman 
grown. They were 
planning to be mar- 
ried in the spring 
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And Tells 
The Kind of Love 


OU need not whisper and try to save 

my feelings, dears, as you tiptoe 

through my desolate rooms. So 

many have come to stare at me as 

“the old haunted house” during the long, 

silent years that I am not easily wounded 
now. 

Yes, it is true; I heard them talking 
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about it today; and yet it does not make 
me unhappy, for there is to be a new house. 
A little girl will live in it, and her small 
brother—a red-headed boy, bless his sturdy 
soul! I saw them today when they came, 
joyfully planning their playhouse spot in 
my yard. I wish only that I might stay to 
care for them a short time; it bas been so 


long since there were children here. But— 
I am to be torn down. Think of leaving 
life in the springtime! The world is 9 
beautiful now. Stand here in my doorway; 
see and feel with me how the warm, neW- 
grassed earth all around sends up rich 
promise; how silken streamers of blue-gold 
wave through misty green of feathery 
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trees. Young 

things are so 

lovely! Just to 

see all these 

golden-blue days 

of spring flame 

to their soft 

glory, fading to 

pearly green 

and amber and 

then to velvet 

night, before I 

go! Mere living 

is a glad exultation. Shining, unsung 

things fill the heart; life is a ‘ifted wing 

You did not think that old folks could feel 

that way, did you, children? This loneli- 

ness is harder to bear than pain. The 

young are so busy with their own absorb- 

ing affairs Chey forget And we are 

shut off from real living But how I do 

runon! You did not come for preachment, 

did you, dears? You want to know the 

old house before it goes, and you shall. 

Whether the past is meager or full old 

folks like to live in it tell of it. And isn’t 

It a wondrous provision of our human na- 

ture that it touches the past with a gentle 

sanctity? However the world has hurt us 

old, tremulous, 

we look back on the 

years and find them good. The sheer de- 
light and sweet, poignant pain of life! 

Well do I remember my days of being 

built: brick upon brick, laid slowly and 

painstakingly, honest mortar between; and 

the brick brought miles and miles by ox- 

cart. Sound timbers, fashioned by hand, 

held my frame staunchly. Pure white 

Plaster spread over my walls, and rich 

Woods, mellowed to subdued harmony, 


and will hurt us again 
beaten as we are 


formed doors, mantels, and stairway 
Great, wide fireplaces—and do vou know 
what fireplaces mean? Home! Hearth 
and heart fires that bring the family to 
gether as one. None of your new-fangled 
furnaces can do for you what the old family 
hearth did when it gathered the children 
of its house together, old and young coming 
as children to the house's heart for cheer 
and communion 

Ceilings rose high that the airs of God’s 
heaven might go winging and singing their 
way through spacious rooms. Above a 
stately entrance would never know 
it now, dears with its ruined facings and 
broken panels—a fanlight, now shattered 
and gone, threw prismatic colors when the 
first pale morning sun shone through, an 
early rainbow of promised joy 
new day. ‘Tall, white pillars, the gracious 
dignitv—-how vain my words sound! A 
faded belle, chanting her vanished charms. 
But the end of life gives few things of more 
value, children, than the consciousness of 
having been sincerely the thing that we 
seemed to be. When the vears sober us 
into looking forward into that mysterious 
tranquillity called death, our sunset flames 
a last glory—as that sun is doing now—if 
life has been a sincere effort toward the 
best that we know. But here I am, moral 
izing again when I should be getting on 
with my story. 

Finally the last shining board of my 
floors was rubbed to a silken sheen, and I 
was ready for my children. A stone was 
carved and laid at my doorway for the foot 
of my dainty mistress as she descended 
from her carriage. A few days ago, the 
workmen, who were digging about my 
yard, brought out that block from under 
several feet of earth. It had on it “MOOR- 
INGTON—1853,” figured as clearly as the 
day that my mistress traced the letters 
with her slender finger and looked up into 
my master’s eyes so happily. When I saw 
the stone again, the whole picture came 
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back to me: how radiant she was; how she 
called Young Master to her—a lad of fou 
teen—and showed it to him, saying, 

“Son, it is a grand old name; we are 
proud to bear it, you and I.” 

Master was, in reality, her “‘parfit, 
gentil knight’’; Chaucer’s line fits him well. 
Tender and devoted to her in all things; 
knightly to all his world. Poor little Mis 
tress, she never knew how sad her life 
really was. The greatest grief she ever 
knew was that Master died but a year after 
they came to me. His going 
anguish to her, but she mourned bravely. 
Her greatest trial never came to her. 
Honor was her banner, held ever before 
her son But I’m running ahead of 
myself, children. How old folks wander 
and forget the matter immediately at hand! 

Several years before I knew them, Mis 
tress had taken a wee girl to live with them 

the orphaned daughter of a friend, a 
child two years younger than Young Mas 
ter. Can I describe her? Can I describe 
the ecstasy of a dozen vears’ sunshine 
filtered through one dancing beam? Can I 
describe the sweet quiver of a dozen spring 
time thrilling through 
zephyr? The delicate lace of 
willows, that border the stream at the foot 
of our hill, moved no more gracefully than 
she As soon as I saw the little thing, my 
heart said, “My Lady.” 

Of course, vou know how it 
the children loved each other from the 
first. Young Master, dark, imperious, 
stormy at times, yet adoring the lovely, 
fragile child and adored by her. She and 
Mistress were the only beings who could 
curb him in his headstrong outbursts. 
These two beautiful children grew as 
naturally into real love as the tender young 
slips which my mistress set out in her 
garden grew into fragrant, flowering plants 

Young Master was sent to the Military 
Institute, a school close by, that he might 
not be separated from the two who so 
loved him. Here he always led his classes 
when he chose to study. The building 
still stands on the hill over there to the 
west— its turrets like those of a castle. On 
still nights I sometimes call softly to it, 
“Do you remember?” and I think it an 
swers me quietly, gently, across the tran 
quil valley between, though my old ears 
are dull. 

Many was the brave voung laddie who 
went in and out of those arched doorways 
in the days gone by. How its heart must 
ache, as mine does, over memories! And 
vet this looking back is the blessing of 
our old age. What a meaningless jumble 
life would be without the whole pattern 
before us—the mayflies’ short, one-night 
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dance of living and dying. But there— 
philosophizing again! Look with me, up 
the soft, hazy valley, at the late light glow- 
ing—its pale, rosy gold touching all life 
with glory. Far over the etesnal hills— 
there, there, dears, I’m talking like the old 
person that Iam. Busy young people do 
not speak now of the eternal hills. 

My Lady had happy days at what was 
known as a “Select School for Young 
Ladies.” Our girls of today would smile at 
its old-fashioned manners, but their gentle 
graciousness was a fitting expression for 
her. Later, both the children went away; 
Young Master to one of the older Eastern 
schools, while his sweetheart attended an 
even more “select” school, perhaps 
a seminary for young ladies in one of the 
older Southern states 

You can imagine how lonely we were, 
Mistress and I, as well as the house serv 


Young Master’s visit to New 
Orleans occurred at the time 
of the Mardi Gras. A pair of 
dancing black eyes inviting 
through a red mask—imperi 
ous but weak Young Master 


ants. I could hear them talking at night, 
in the servants’ quarters, their soft, slurred 
voices a slow music of their own. The 
quarters were not far from my kitchen, 
you know. They are gone now, but my 
old kitchen is standing there. See how 
dilapidated and wretched it is, poor thing! 
In those days it was shining clean, and the 
flagstone pathway between it and my back 
door saw many a savory, fragrant dish 
carried in by the smiling black folk. Aunt 
Dicey was the cook—a genial autocrat 
whose great pride, aside from her cooking, 
was her pure white bandanna. She wore 
it with the ends of the knot standing out 
starchily, spread-eagle fashion, and the 
little kitchen maids scurried when she 
‘“‘wagged her ears at them,” as old Pompey 
expressed it. Never was the day too busy 
or the cooking too complicated for this 
authoritative head-dress to be crisp and 
spotless. 

There was a great stir in 
the quarters when word 
came that our children were 
coming home, and Mistress 
seemed to be all over the 
place at once. There was 
to be a grand ball, and 
gen‘lefolk for miles around 
were bidden to come. And 


The Old House Speaks 


we knew that they would, in their fine car. 
riages with prancing horses and snapping 
of whips in the air. You can not wait 
can you, dears, to hear about it? Let me 
come at once to the lovely thing that isin 
my mind—the night of the ball. Oh, my 
dears, description fails me again! Look 
up my stairway; see her as I do, coming 
down—the loveliest being that my heart 
ever held, her dainty feet in tiny white 
slippers seeming scarcely to touch my 
steps; her frilly skirts a mist of ruffled 
moonshine about her; her soft, gold-brown 
hair clouding in lightly-held curls, the 
longer ones rippling down to kiss her shoul. 
ders, from which the gown drooped, leaving 
their delicate beauty bare; her wide, gray 
eyes alight as if listening to gladdest music 
as she came down to Young Master. He 
stood at the foot, his tall figure erect with 
pride. I sometimes wish that my memory 
of them might die with that moment. My 
old walls whisper of later joys and sorrows 
—deep, wonderful moments—but gladly 
would I forego them all if I might keep that 
picture as my last. 

The ball was a brilliant affair; and when 
Young Master led My Lady out on the 
floor, there was a real sensation. They 
were so perfect to look upon! The dancing 
lasted until late into the night, and a most 
elaborate supper was served at midnight 
Old Pompey “‘jes spread hissef’’—accord- 
ing to Aunt Dicey—in serving his quality 


folks, holding aloft his gleaming salvers in 


severe dignity. You know what the dances 
were in those days. I wish that I might 


take you back to see the Virginia reel, that 
graceful frolic, at its height: dancing eyes, 


tossed curls, tiny feet twinkling from be- 
neath hooped airiréss of ruffles; the joyful 
camaraderie of ‘“‘Balance all!’’—the sway- 
ing grace of “Salute your partners!’’—the 
kaleidoscopic beauty of ‘‘All hands round!” 
My old frame thrills to the echoes. 

The rapidly passing days held the inno- 
cent pastimes of that period. At 
that time there was none of the in- 
tricate machirery of entertainment 
that we know now. Pleasures were 
simple—elemental almost; enjoy- 
ment of them full of zest. A favor- 
ite diversion was spending the day 

a real day, not a late morning of 
bridge and a iuncheon. Guests 
came early, in shining carriages 
that flashed in the sunlight and 
were drawn by sleek, high-stepping 
horses, which were promptly un 
harnessed and stabled. A generous 
feast marked the midday meal: 
great platters of chicken, fried 
brown-gold, and an immense ham, 
baked in wine, spices, and sugar; or 

perhaps a large venison 
shoulder or ham, for the 
prairies close by—hip- 
high in waving grass 
abounded in deer and an 
telope. There would be 
wide pans of sweet potato 
yams, candied to luscious 
crunchiness with sugar 
and butter; tall, feathery biscuits made by 
Aunt Dicey’s famous recipe, which called 
for “Jes what’s a good pinch o’ sody twixen 
three fingers an’ enuf clabber milk to wetten 
down de dough good an’ sof.”” Deep dishes 
of vegetables from our own garden under 
the hill; rich pies, latticed across with airy 
pastry; and cakes, wondrous to see. Andit 
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was eaten in leisurely dignity, while black folk 
manipulated great palm-leaf fans at each end 
of the table, keeping the air gently in motion. 

Then again—and it seems queer to speak of 
religious expression as a diversion, but such 
it was—there would be camp-meetings. One 
took place, I re member, during that summer 
after our children came home. It was held in 

a deep, green, woodsy place—a grove of live 
oaks, festooned with gray moss—along the 
bank of a swift-running creek. Whole fami- 
lies came to camp there for the week, bringing 
the house servants, who formed an excitable 
dark fringe, seen in the outer flare of the 
torches at night when the fervid exhortation 
was going on. The old-time camp-meeting 
hymns, sung by a full choir of young voices 
under the rustic arbor, were enough to make 
as water the heart of any sinner. A little 
melodeon led them, and My Lady sat 
among them, lifting up her clear sweetness to 
the Lord, frilly white angel that she was. 

But it was not the social, or even the reli- 
gious, festivities that were filling the lives of 
our lovers; they were taking the shining hours 
of the glad days that followed and building of 
them a wonderful house of dreams. As they 
had loved in childhood and young school 
days, so they loved now—only as man and 
woman grown. They were to be married in 
the next spring, and My Lady’s slender fin- 
gers were busy always with creamy embroi- 
dery and filmy materials. Her voice lilted 
through my happy rooms in youth’s own 
blessed high sense of expectancy, together 
with a precious little gayety that was all her 
own. When I think of her at that time, I al- 
ways want to quote poetry, though it is so 
old-fashioned. I have always found that the 
poet speaks much better for me than I can 
for myself. 

And My Lady made one think of poetry 
that can not be expressed; she was the very 
poetry of motion and music of living. And 
he—oh, my beautiful, unfortunate Young 
Master! I can close my eyes and see them 
here, there, everywhere. I see them standing 
shoulder to shoulder, watching from our own 
hilltop the great storm come marching over 
the far-flung purple hills. I see her deep, un- 
afraid eyes as she turned to him, “Beloved, 
isn’t it beautiful to live on the heights?” 
Again, the pearly tremor of pear blossoms in 
the faint, lingering mauve and pale gold of 
early twilight about them, or the quivering 
sweetness of a sleepy bird call, the fluttering 
ecstasy of a night wind breathing upon them 
as they stand—she listening to his precious 
words with her lovely eyes. God had a beau- 
tiful thought when He created My Lady. 

On many moonlight nights they sat under 
our largest tree, which stood close to my left 
wing, while the silvery light dripped down 
from the leaves above them like little spat- 
tered joys upon the ground; and talked the 
heavenly innocent things that God puts into 
young hearts. 

In the winter, Mistress fell ill, but not seri- 
ously enough to prevent Young Master’s 
starting on a business trip long planned. The 
old Slave Market in New Orleans was his 
objective. More workers were needed for 
the plantation which lay in the great bend of 
the river yonder. Many broad acres of that 
rich valley over there to the east once be- 
longed to the Moorington family. Some of 
the plantation negroes were getting too old 
for heavy field work and were to be put at the 
lighter tasks, puttering about. Letters to 
My Lady told of his journey, the enthusiasm 
of youth touching (Continued on page 236) 
















































































She read his letters every one. Then she took them to the big 
fireplace and burned them. Long into the night she sat look- 









ing at those blackened memories, her face stricken with grief 
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The purchase of proper securities 
isn’t enough; they must be watched, 
lest they droop on your hands 


the innocent little woolly lamb. After 
the disaster happened to Elsie Spell- 

man, everybody was extremely sympa- 
thetic to her face, and openly blamed her 
behind her back. Such a silly thing to do! 
To dabble in stocks! To put all her eggs 
in one basket—and such a crazy basket 
and to lose everything at one fell blow! 
And with an invalid mother to support 
Why, it was positively criminal! And Elsie 
had always seemed such a level-headed 
intelligent young woman 
not at all the type to fall for 
a glib young stock salesman 
with no credentials except a 
persuasive manner and a sil 
ver tongue. Well, it just 
showed that women had no 
sense about money matters 
and they had no right to go 
joy-riding out into the big, 
financial unknown; that was 
distinctly a man’s world, 

But as a matter of fact it 
showed nothing at all except 
a sad lack of education in 
the elementary principles of 
sound investment, which 
every woman,” married or 
unmarried, should 
in order to protect herself 

The inside facts of the case were these: 
Elsie Spellman had graduated with dis 
tinction from a Western university in 
which her father, a gentle, impractical 
scholar, had been head of the Greek de 
partment. Possessed of a small, indepen 
dent fortune, the father spared no expense 
to provide his daughter with a handsome 
education along the usual lines, and conse 
quently Elsie knew her way about on all 
the old familiar trails of history, drama, 
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music, and art. In short, she was 

the typically well-educated modern 

young woman of today. But her edu- 

cation had one blind spot. She 
knew nothing whatsoever about money 
except how tospend it. Stocks, bonds, how 
money makes money, how bad investments 
wipe out earnings, all the abc primer les- 
sons on how to safeguard capital and make 
it serve us usefully—on such practical mat- 
ters of every-day life she was abysmally 
ignorant. The entire realm of finance was 
as remote, mysterious, and incomprehensi- 
ble to her as a fourth-dimensional world. 
She was a financial illiterate. And in this 
respect also she was typical of the vast 
majority of women, unversed in business, 


Buying financial pigs in pokes is a 
popular pastime. Americans pur- 
chase $1,000,000,000 worth annually 


who lean heavily on husbands, fathers, 
men friends, and even casual acquaintances 
for financial guidance. It was as inevit- 
able, when she came into control of her 
small inheritance, that she should make 
mistakes as that water flows down hill. 


AVE you money to in. 
inherited? Then there 
pitfalls into which you may 
On the other band, wise in. 
show you how that this artich 
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Upon the death of her father, Elsie and 
her mother moved to New York, and their 
income, ‘comfortable enough for a small 
town, was not sufficient to meet the mani- 
fold living expenses of a great city; it began 
to crack at the seams. Elsie, as unversed 
in business as a little new-born kitten, be- 
gan to be disturbed, for after her father’s 
death she was the steersman of the ship. 
She knew their money came from certain 
securities she had locked up in the safe- 
deposit box down at the bank, for the 
checks arrived through the mail; but the 
trouble was, those checks were not big 
enough. She wished they were bigger. 

And then onesday, lunching at a tea- 
room, she fell into conversation with a 
woman who confided to her over the salad 
that she had just made a big “killing” in 
certain stocks. Elsie listened breath- 
lessly to the tale. She wished she could 
make a big “killing,” too. Naturally. She 
asked how it could be done. The woman 
took her address and promised to send 
around a “friend’’ who, she said, worked 
for a high-class brokerage firm down in 

Wall Street where such 
bargains were rife, and 
where men who were on 
the inside made huge for- 
tunes every day. The 
friend came and saw and 
conquered. It was almost 
too easy. Upon his advice 
the good securities were 
sold and the proceeds in- 
vested in worthless wildcat 
stuff. After which the 
strange man and woman 
leaked noiselessly out ol 
the landscape. The checks 
ceased abruptly to come in. 
Elsie’s little bark foun- 
dered on the harsh reefs of 
realitv. Elsie and her mother went down 
in the bitter flood of doubt, disillusion, and 
despair; and when they were sinking for 
the last time, a kind friend threw Elsie 4 
lifeline in the shape of a job. And oddly 
enough, it was a job in a bank. 

“But what makes me so mad,” said Elsie 
some months afterward, relating the tale to 
me, “was that I was hooked so easily 
Why, that crook didn’t use a single original 
argument; I realize that now. It was Just 
the same old get-rich-quick bait that 
they’ve used ever since the Flood And 
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vest—money that you have either earned or 
area thousand traps laid for you, a thousand 
blunder, a thousand mistakes you may make, 
vesting 1s easy—if you know how, It was to 
was written. Itis the first of a sertes of four 


By 
Elizabeth Frazer 


I, like a greedy little sucker, swallowed it 
down whole, bait, hook, and sinker. I 
guess I deserved what I got,” she added 
rimly. 
. Ishook my head. ‘You couldn’t know.” 
“But why wasn’t I educated to know?” 
she demanded. ‘“‘Why, father was the 
world’s authority on the monetary system 
of the ancient Greeks. He taught me all 
about it. Kut it never occurred to him 
that his daughter might need to know a 
little something about the modern financial 
system that his own funds were invested in 
—and yet father was a dear!”’ 
“Who invested his money for him?” 
“The bank president—an old friend of 
his. But he died the year before father. 
And I suppose after that dear old dad just 
sort of let things slide. But why aren’t 
women educated in the abc’s of practical 
financial affairs? I was a complete ignora- 
mus, but there must be thousands of finan- 
cially untrained women, just as ignorant as 
I was, who are suddenly called upon to 
handle the business affairs of the family. 
What do they do? Does everybody have to 
find out by the old method of trial and 
error? But that’s so expensive! Aren’t 
there any general 
rules? Do we all 
have to plunge in 
and learn to swim 
for ourselves or get 
drowned? What 
most of us beginners 
need is some finan 
cial swimming 
wings 
I took her queries 
to a prominent offi- 
cal in one of the 
greatest financial in- 
stitutions of this 
country. 
“A typical case,” 
he said. “But she 
was lucky in having 
youth and an earn- 
ing capacity on her side. The real trage- 
dies occur when the losers are middle aged. 
Hundreds of millions of dollars are wasted 
each year in fraudulent schemes because 
investors do not know enough to discrim- 
inate between good and bad securities. 
And when it comes to making financial mis- 
takes, the women are not much worse than 
themen. Why, I suppose there’s hardly a 


business man alive who 

hasn’t a few “sick 

pups” to his credit— 

investments which 

have turned sour 

on his hands. I know men, shrewd, success- 
ful fellows in their own lines, who go ahead 
gaily and buy common stock in an enter- 
prise, which, if they knew the inside con 
ditions and policies of the company, they 
wouldn’t touch with a ten-foot pole. Sim- 
ply, they don’t investigate. They’re busy 
in their own field and take the other fellow’s 
word for it that the stuff is all right. And 
the big wire houses—the brokerage firms 
which handle orders from all over the coun- 
try—are jammed and crammed these days 
with orders from customers who don’t 
know the first living thing about the in- 
trinsic merit of the stocks they’re buying 
with their hard-earned cash. Buying finan- 
cial pigs in pokes is the greatest indoor 
sport of Americans today. It used to be 
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Unless you are an expert you need a 
financial doctor. Make a list of 
your investments and show it to him 


only in the big centers, but now it has 
struck the country, the small town, the 
farms. And the buyers are getting stung 
all along the line. So the women are not 
the only ones who are nursing badly burnt 
fingers today! 





If you make sure that your invest- 
ments are sound you can let the other 
fellow do the staying up o’ nights 


“There are a few fundamental principles 
of sound investment which everybody 
ought to know. In the family the man is 
usually the financial head; he does the in- 
vesting. But women also should know 
these fundamental principles in order to 
discuss financial affairs intelligently with 
their menfolk and help in making the plans; 
for the time may come, if the head of the 
family is removed, when the woman must 
take hold of the financial reins. So she 
should be educated as well as the man. 

“The fact is,” he continued 
soberly, “that in America 
knowledge of how to invest 
our surplus funds wisely has 
not kept pace with our earn- 
ing capacity. We know how 
to make money, but we don’t 
know as much as we should 
about how to hang on to it, 
safeguard it, and make it 
work for us. Why is that? 

Well, one reason is that 
there have been stu 
a pendous changes in the 
financial situation in 
the last few years. Con 
ditions have altered 
radically since the war. 
The whole business of 
investment is much 
more complicated than 
it was even five years 
ago, and it is becoming more complicated 
every year. Great of securities, 
good, bad, and indifferent, are constantly 
being released for purchase by the public 
and how is the investor to know which are 
the best ones for him to buy? He can’t. 
It’s a sheer impossibility for him to know 
all the inside technical facts about this or 
that company, its management, its earning 
capacity, the product it sells. Of course, 
he may read the company’s statement, and 
that statement (Continued on page 169) 
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New Serial 


Of a -Man’s Fight for the Country 
—cAnd the Woman—He Loved 


By EDISON MARSHALL 


What Happened Last Month: 


HE Chelsea was idling off Sanak 
when her young skipper, Kris 


Nansen, saw a dark dot moving 
against the horizon. Through his glass he 
made out a man in a little boat with a sail. 

An expectant look stole into Nansen’s 
face. Once more he was reminded of the 
eternal mystery of the sea. And this North 
Pacific was the most mysterious of all—so 
far, so desolate, so lonely; so haunted with 
wandering wraiths of fog. What voyager 
could this be? An open boat was no vessel 
for such seas. Certainly she must be carry- 
ing cargo of import- 
ance. 

At last the little 
craft came alongside. 


In her was an In- 
dian, whose bead- 
work and cast of 


countenance showed 


that he came from the isles beyond Unimak, 
the end of the West and the beginning of 
the East. 

“Are you American?” he asked. 

“T am,” Nansen answered quietly. 

“If you American, got something for 
you,”’ said the Aleut. 

Into Nansen’s hand he passed a small 
bottle sealed with a cork, and containing a 
single white pill. 

Nansen’s fingers shook as he removed 
the cork and the pill rolled out in his hand 
and revealed itself as a piece of rice paper 
carefully rolled. He opened it cautiously, 

42 


“Come on and meet 
the boys,’”’ Nansen 
urged. On the deck 
was a long line of 
giants waiting  sol- 
emnly toshake Mary’s 
hand. She greeted 
them cordially and ac- 
cepted them at once 
as her shipmates 


glanced at the in 
scription, and then 
turned a _ puzzled 
gaze to the Aleut. 

“Where did you 
get this?”’ he asked slowly. “If you don’t 
tell me the whole truth, I won’t take the 
message on.” 

The Aleut spread his arms in a gesture 
of helplessness. He wished to get rid of 
the message at almost any cost. 

“T tell you the truth,” he cried. “The 
Yellow Man—he had the Totem Word. 
The Word of the Blood Clan. When some- 
body not a native learn the word, we must 
do what he say. If he say, ‘Go clear to the 
Rising Sun,’ native he have to go. No 
turn back! No give up! The Yellow 
Man, he whisper the word in Agashimak’s 
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this to first 
Agashimak no 
He start right 


ear. Then he say, ‘Take 
*Merican skipper you see.’ 
want to go, but he have to. 
out.” 

Nansen nodded sympathetically. He 
had heard something of the Aleut totem 
or mother lodge. Its secrets were as closely 
guarded as the letter of a spy. Nansen let 
the man go, and took the message into his 
cabin for examination 

When the rice paper was smoothed outa 
brief message was revealed. 

“To any American skipper: . 

Please deliver this paper to the fist 
United States Army, Navy, or Coast 
Guard Officer, high rank preferred, that 
you can find. The United States Gover 
ment will pay you for any loss of money 
time that you may suffer.” 
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These directions were followed by a 
coue message, of such intricacy that Nan- 
sen did not attempt to decipher it. 

Instead he rose and spoke through the 
window of the pilot house. His voice was 
calm, but his eves gleamed. 

“Is that gear up yet?” he demanded 
“We're at the end of the skate,”’ came 
the answer, 

“Then haul in the buoy and let’s go.” 

Luck was with Nansen. Colonel Gill- 
more of the United States Army was in 
Ketchikan. Within half an hour of his 
arrival, the tiny vial was in his hands, 
and Nansen departed to enjoy his rare 
shore holiday a 

A crowd 
tention 


of fishermen attracted his at 
t \ Red speaker was firing his 
audience to strike and spoil the salmon 
tun. Nansen took his place on the plat- 
‘orm. When he had finished his brief 
speech, the strike was ended. 

As he left the gathering, Stronsky, a 
malcontent just discharged by Nansen, 
struck at him with a knife. Mary Hunter, 
an Alaskan nurse, caught his arm and 
saved Nansen’s life 

A fight began 
ansen 


between the two men 
Se crushing the life out of 

re Alaa Mary intervened again. 
€t him go,” she commanded Nansen. 


was 


And Nansen obeyed. Together they 
slipped from the confusion. A_ formal 
introduction would have been absurd after 
the life-and-death moments they had just 
passed through. Nansen asked her to go 
to dinner with him, and she accepted. 

Meanwhile Colonel Gillmore was de- 
ciphering the message, written in an emer- 
gency code used only in matters of supreme 
importance. It read: 

“Have escaped from prison and am at 
Akamak Island north of Islands of Four 
Mountains. Rescue me. My life grows 
short and is not of great worth, but I have 
news that must be told before I pass 

“Come speedily. Bring nurse, but doc 
tor can not help. Don’t come in warship 
but in some commonplace craft, easily 
accounted for; otherwise, my companions, 
distrusting me already, will become more 
suspicious, and will not permit me to live 
long enough to tell what I know. 

“Have dozen good Americans for self- 
protection in case rescue fails. No trum 
pets, no guns, no coast guard, but come 
quietly with plausible story. And if I die 
silent—Beware York! Beware York! 
Beware York! 

Paut HaMILTon.” 

Paul Hamilton was the greatest of 
American secret envoys, last heard from 


in 1920. His name was one to command 
instant obedience. 

Immediately Colonel 
for a ship to sail at 
orders. The best in Nansen’s 
Chelsea When Colonel Gillmore asked 
him to recommend a nurse, his first thought 
was of his new friend, Mary Hunter. 


Gillmore looked 
once under sealed 


port was 


N THE deck of the Chelsea, not 

far from the impassive form of 

Indian Michael, Mary Hunter 

watched the lights of Ketchikan 

dim and disappear. Dusk lowered. A 

sense of mystery, darkening and terrifying, 

enfolded her. She was saving goodby to all 

that she knew and Beyond 

lay the deep—uncharted, unconquered, 

the secret abode of forces she could not 

contend with. 

The ship was so small. It was like a lone 

cabin in an infinite wilderness. It had no 
wireless to communicate with the f 


understood 


iar 
coasts, but only a small radio set installed 
by the fishermen for their entertainment. 
It could listen, but it could not call. And 
there was no woman, no close friend, in 
any possible reach 

Yet she tried to hide these thoughts 
from Nansen, and not let him know of her 


sharp loneliness. When he came by, she 
} 
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showed him a bright face. Yet perhaps 
the Fish Hawk saw deeper than she knew. 
His eyes seemed kind, and his look was one 
of quick respect -for her—the same look 
that he had flashed to fellow sailors, now 
and again, amid some fierce battle with sea 
and storm. He knew what to expect of 
her. She would not make herself a burden 
to the crew, nor would she expect extra 
attentions from them on account of her 
sex. 

“Come on and meet the boys,’’ Nansen 
urged. ‘“‘They’re dying to speak to you, 
but they’re all scared. You'll want to 
look over the ship, too.” 

Her spirits rose at once. She could not 
resist his slow smile. And the sheer bulk 
of the man looming beside her banished 
most of her fears of the gloom and the 
dusky sea. As she walked down the deck 
with him, her dark head came only to his 
shoulder. 


IRST he showed her the stateroom 

she was to occupy. It was small, not 
especially convenient, vet he asked her to 
make the best of it. He did not explain 
that it was the only private cabin on the 
ship, and that he would sleep aft so that 
she might have it. Actually she was de- 
lighted—it was far better than she had 
expected. There were two big portholes, 
strongly locked against the sea, and a 
clean, high-built berth. 

In the pilot house she met Norway 
Andrew, standing the first duty at the 
wheel. The girl was startled—this man 
upset all her ideas of salt-water fishermen. 
He was a grave, kind, slow-speaking giant 

the best type of Norwegian manhood, 
that is famed seven seas. He had 
chosen America for his home, and the 
country could well be thankful. He was 
already a better patriot than many born 
on America’s own shores. 

On the deck outside was a long line of 
giants, waiting solemnly to shake Mary’s 
hand. At the head of the line stood Eiler, 
as was his due. At the foot was Ketchikan 
Eddie, a man with wrists like a bear’s. In 
between were half a dozen men of the sea, 
who spoke to her shvlv, looked at her ad 
miringly, and wished her well. 

Mary’s delight knew no bounds. What 
lies had been told her in Ketchikan! She 
had heard that the halibut trawlers were a 
hard lot, drunken, surly, and brutal. Why, 
thev were the very men to make Nansen’s 
dream come true! Clear-eved, great- 
hearted, they might vet achieve a great 
maritime base, like a new Norway , on the 
shores of Alaska. And Nansen, blond 
Viking that he was, was their fitting leader. 

They could not be judged fairly during 
shore-leave. At such times they sought 
excitement, after the manner of sailor men 
the wide world over. Only on shipboard, 
their home, did they show their true 
worth. So Marvy greeted them cordially, 
and accepted them at once as her ship- 
mates. 

Yet she should not have felt any amaze- 
ment. If there is any breed of men who 
have been misjudged and maligned, it is 
the breed of the deep. The very rigors of 
the life weed out the unworthy. The 
coward, the thug, and the weakling can 
not make a living on tempestuous seas. 
There was a time, perhaps, when crim- 
inals were driven there by their enemies 
on land, but that time is far past. Now 


on 


The Fish Hawk 


the human wolf finds his hunting ground 
in a city’s maze, not on the deserts of 
water. He knows he may break man’s 
law and go scot-free, but the laws of the 
deep are old, true, and inexorable; and 
if sailors’ tales are true, they take swift 
vengeance. 

Of course, there are exceptions. One of 
them was Jakob Bozen, a savage shark 
swimming with tarpon. Yet even Bozen 
was no coward. Except for certain ghosts 
that walked in his dreams—sometimes 
rousing him up from his berth with a how! 
that wakened the foc’sle—he seemed to 
fear nothing on the sea or under it. 

Bozen did not come up with the rest to 
meet Mary. When they met on the com- 
panionway, later, he passed her without a 
glance. Only in the dusk of that evening 
Bozen’s natural element—did he notice 
her: standing in the shadow, he watched 
her every motion. 

The girl was soon aware of his guarded 
scrutiny. His gaze seemed to crawl 
over her. For all her natural poise and 
good sense, she could not ignore it. She 
could not even hide her dismay from Nan 
sen, who was still at her side. Her laughter 
had a nervous ring; her talk was broken. 

“What’s making you so uneasy?”’ Nan- 
sen demanded suddenly. 

“Nothing of the slightest importance. 
Let’s go into the pilot house.” 

He shook his head. ‘That won’t do. 
As long as I’m cap’n of this ship, you’re 
not going to be driven from any part of 
her, except maybe by the wedder. Is that 
man by the mast worrying you some?” 

“Yes, but it’s my own silliness. 
probably doesn’t mean any harm.” 

“That wharf rat? He means all the 
harm he can get away with. But he can’t 
get away with much on the Chelsea. Wait 
yust a minute.”’ 

Before she could protest, Nansen had 
left her He took five long paces 
across the deck 

“Jakob, if you could watch a compass 
as steady as you watch a passenger, you’d 
be worth a whole lot more on this trip,” he 
observed mildly. ‘‘As it is, you’re like the 
Hattie B. that run on the rocks last winter.” 

“How’s that?” Jakob demanded. 

“Almost a total Now see if you 
can’t find something useful to do in the 
foc’sle.”’ 

Mary felt sorry for the man. She 
thought Nansen had been too harsh. But 
Jakob was glad the incident had occurred. 
The shame of it would harden him for 
reckless deeds to come. True, he did not 
know precisely what these deeds would be. 
Indian Michael had let fall only the 
vaguest hints. They were still a mist in 
the distance—a red mist, such as he had 
sometimes seen at dawn in Unimak Pass. 


He 


side. 


loss. 


N NANSEN’S sight, Mary made an en- 

trancing picture, as he returned to her. 
Her dark, close-cut locks were tousled, 
her chin was lifted from her tanned throat, 
her eves shone between wind-pressed lids 
Surely all was well aboard the Chelsea! 
Nansen’s heart seemed to jig in his breast. 

At that moment Snowball Sam appeared 
in the companionway. In place of his 
usual sou’wester, he wore a white cap— 
stolen, probably, in some eating-house 
fracas in Ketchikan and saved for just 
such an occasion—and his gold teeth 
gleamed amid his big smile. 


“Come on!” he chanted in a 
voice. “Come on and get it!” 
a burst of eloquence, 
or I'll frow it out!” 

Mary laughed happily. Resting he 
hand on Nansen’s big arm, she let him 
guide her toward the galley. When she 
reached the ladder, half the crew stogq 
ready to hand her down. Snowball him. 
self escorted her to her seat, while the 
fishermen stood attendance. 

In all her days, Mary had seen no finger 
chivalry than this. Her young beauty, 
her femininity to which her shipmate 
were all so sensitive, and her charagtg 
which they so instinctively recognized, hiad 
never received a more whole-souled and 
honest tribute. These big fishermen looked 
on Mary as their honored guest. She ye 
ceived far more deference than did Colone 
Gillmore, an intimate of the great of many 
lands. 


SONOrous 


Then, with 
“Come on and get it, 


ROM the deck above Nansen looked 

down upon his men with approval and 
strong pride. All was well aboard the 
Chelseal Almost the last of his vague 
anxieties had passed away. Now, with 
characteristic energy, he would dispose of 
his last, trifling worry. Walking aft, he 
sought Indian Michael, still standing like 
a bronze idol by the rail. 

The very look of this man was enough 
to reassure Nansen. His raven-black hair, 
crudely cut, all but covered his dark ears, 
His eyes were lightless caverns under his 
brows; in his face was a curious sorrow, a 
dull resignation to racial defeat and death, 
that marks the low-bred Coast Indians, 
Apparently he"lacked even that wolfish 
cunning famed in his people. What could 
he know of wars and rumors of wars? 

“When are you going to eat, Michael?” 
Nansen asked. 

Michael’s black eves drew up slightly 
at the corners, and the dead, glazed look 
passed from his yellowish face. ‘Oh, me, 
I eat when Colonel Gillmore get through. 
I know about He no eat with 
common mans. ‘Specially—’’ and the 
guide grinned dimly, perhaps with pride 
of his use of the big word—* ’Specially, he 
no eat with Indian.” 

Nansen nodded in approval. ‘There'll 
be plenty grub left,”’ he promised. “Now, 
Michael, I want to ask you a question. 
A friend and I were in the crowd last night 
when you and Jakob Bozen came by. My 
friend heard you say something in Russian.” 

Michael’s grin grew broad. ‘Oh, me,! 
talk Russian fine!’’ he exclaimed, nodding 
vigorously. “Talk better’n any Aleut ! 
ever see. Priest, he say Michael best 
student in school. I learn Russian, 
writin’, readin’—” 

“That’s not the point,’”’ Nansen broke 
in. “My friend could talk Russian, too, and 
you made a remark I want you to explain. 
You were speaking about the strike, and 
you said it was a good time for it yust 
now, because ‘it would keep the salmon 
boats in from the sea.’ Now, Michael— 
yust what did vou mean by that?” 

Michael’s face grew solemn, and he 
made one of his few gestures—a quick, 
outward movement with both hands. “You 
no understand? Me, I no want salmon 
fishermen catchem drown. I want ’em stay 
safe in port. Big blow, she coming!” 

“How do you know, Michael?” 

“Oh, Indian, he always tell. 


officer. 


Gull, she 
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_ a brief space Nansen and Mary stood together on the deck, reluctant to say 

good-night. In Nansen’s mind she was a spirit of the ocean foam, risen to 
bless his voyage, but he gave no outward sign of this Viking fancy. “Breeze 
is freshening a little,” he observed. “You can sleep in peace, Miss Hunter” 











46 


come close, try to light on mast. That 
mean she want to rest, big blow coming. 
Sea parrot, he bathe, splash in water. 
Get his feathers all ready for hard fly. 
Big blow, she come sure! Sun, he look 
red when he come up. Mean him heap 
mad, going raise hell. Great big blow, 
she come sure pop!” 


Nansen smiled and turned away. For 
him the incident was closed As for 
Michael’s auguries, they were true but 


unimportant. The North Pacific always 
keeps a gust or two up her ample sleeve, 
and at this time of year the cohorts of the 
wind were rallying in Bering Sea. 
Certainly there would be a blow before 
the Chelsea came again to port. But that 
it would arise not from the pure, strong 
winds of heaven, but from ga'es of love 
and hate and passion, the Chelsea’s master 
did not dream, and neither gull nor parrot 


nor red sun could feretell. 
N EANWHILE, Mary was enjoying a 
pleasant surprise. The fare on the 
Chelsea was not only clean—which was the 
most she had hoped for—but expertly 
cooked, and ample in quantity and variety. 
The meal was no hasty gorging, but a 
wholesome rite of dignity and sociability. 

Her respect for her shipmates grew 
apace. Plainly they regarded the Chelsea 
as their home: they showed every decent 
respect to their guests, their shipmates, 
and themselves. Moreover, the 
men had curiously neat table 
manners—habits gained by eat- 
ing in cramped space and 
beside a heaving table. They 
observed the spirit of the 
broken bread, the tasted salt. 

“Do you always fare so well?” 
she asked in amazement. 

She addressed Snowball, but 
the old darky kept modestly 
silent and let Nansen answer. 

“Always,” he said. “And 
until you see some of the 
wedder we get sometime, you 
won't appreciate what that 
word ‘always’ means. Ofcourse, 
we sometimes get out of chicken 
and things like that. We can 
keep ’em only so long. But we 
have three hot meals a day, 
rain or shine, calm or blow. 
When we're laying to a nor’- 
wester, and the pots and pans 
are tied on the stove to keep 
‘em from going through the 
hatch, and the Chelsea’s nose 
is stabbing the sky, we know 
we can count on Snowball yust 
the same.” 

This was only half the story. 
Nansen had not mentioned the wholesome 
bread that Snowball baked thrice weekly. 
He had not described the delicacies 
lemon pie and doughnuts and salads—by 
which Snowball proved his culinary skill. 
He had not praised the hot coffee—always 
on tap—so welcome after a night’s toil 
with frozen lines. 
Snowball was on the job, and this was his 
worthy pride. 

Thus the old darky held an honored 
place in the esteem of the crew. No fisher 
man made light of him because of his 
black skin—no stranger abused him in 
port. Some half-dozen or more hard 
handed, brawny-armed men stood ready to 


IF I 


A long, long while 


Winter and summer,’ 
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fight for him just as staunchly, just as joy- 
ously, as he himself would fight for his 
fetish—a certain picture that he kept in 
his berth. 

Because Mary remained in the galley, 
talking with Nansen, after most of the 
fishermen had departed, Snowball showed 
her his treasure. 

It was an old-fashioned photograph of a 
child—a girl about eight years of age, and 
of a beauty reminiscent of the Old South. 
Only in blessed lands like the Old South 
did such children grow. An ancient, high- 
pillared home—cotton blowing in gray fields 

fireflies glimmering in the dusk—the 
smell of magnolia 

The old mansion had passed into alien 
hands. For Snowball, it was only a vision 
which sometimes rose from the swirling 
fog. No cotton blew in the winds of the 
North Pacific, but only the drear, white 
foam. The dancing, glimmering sparks in 
the dusk were now darkened, and the only 
reminder of thefn was the mysterious 
water fireflies, disturbed by the churn of 
the Chelsea’s screw and waking an eerie 
trail of light behind her. 

“Dat little gal was christen Arabella,” 
Snowball told his guests. “Oh, dey give 
gran’ names to chillen in dem days. But 
we jest call her ‘Bo-Peep.’ I take keer of 
her from de time old Missus put her in my 
ahms. But I couldn’t raise her, somehow. 
She got a misery, ahd though I done give 


A TREE 
UPON A HILL 


By Grace Noll Crowell 


could stay upon this high green hill 


’ I go down along old hurried ways, 


her every remedy I ever hears of—rubbed 
de bottom of her little feets wif coal oil 
and taller mixed, and give her herbs to 
smell, and even went to see an old conjurin’ 
woman down in de mahsh, still she never 
did git well. And since old Missus was 
gone too, and my own pappy was in jail 
for hog stealin’, I up and left de country, 
and I ain’t been back dar since.”’ 

Mary’s smile was faint and sweet. “TI 
hope you see her again sometime, Snow- 
ball,”’ she said soberly. 

“Oh, vas’m, I'll see her again sho’, and 
not very long neither. I's seen some signs, 
lately. And jes’ last week I hear an ow! 
screechin’ in de night.” 


and watch that tall bright tree— 
Something of its strength would brim and spill 
Into my heart to soothe and strengthen me. 
Something of its quietness and pride 

Would fall to me—and something of its grace 
Would walk forever after by my side, 

And I would bear its triumph on my face. 


But 
Where fevered men and women move as one, 
With never a high hill glimmering through their days, 
And never a sweep of leaves beneath the sun 
Where hot bright pavements gleam in place of sod, 

And stone towers lift where trees might reach to God, 


“But there aren’t any owls at sea, Snow. 
ball,” Nansen said. 

“Dat’s what make de sign so bad, Jt’; 
bad enough to hear an owl screechin’ on 
de land, whay dey is owls, but to hear ’em 
at sea, whay dey ain’t any, is wo’se yet.” 

He looked curiously at Mary, ”“Yoy 
know, Ma’am, you look pow’ful like what 
Bo-Peep woulda look’ like, if she'd growed 
up. ’Cept dat her hair was light and 
you’se is dahk, and she had blue eyes ’stead 
of dem pretty brownish eyes what you got, 
you'd be twins. I never seed such a me. 
semblance.” 

Snowball’s eyes were round as his own 
saucers. The gir] did not smile, but pitied 
the heart-hunger that could so conjure his 
imagination. And so fine were her poise 
and her pride that she was not in the least 
embarrassed. This old darky’s adoration 
would do her no harm. She had been 
loved before, and she was not afraid of 
such love as this. 

She chatted with Snowball, then went to 
the pilot house with Nansen. Together 
they steered the ship into the western sea, 
Cape after cape showed as a dim gray line 
under the moon, darkened, loomed might- 
ily, paraded grandly past the bow, and 
dropped behind. The coastwise lights 
twinkled afar. The wind freshened. 

She liked this quiet hour. There were 
long moments when neither she nor Nansen 
uttered a word. Leisurely he turned the 
wheel; she traced the roll and 
change of his shoulder muscles 
under his blue coat. Their talk 
was of the wonders of the sea— 
wandering birds, whales, light 
where there is no lighthouse, 
ships that met and passed. 

His low voice rang in the 
room. His strong profile was 
dimly visible in the compass 
light. When a man strode 
down the deck and entered the 
pilot house, she was at first 
resentful that her hour alone 
with Nansen was at an end. 

Abo, the Finn, had come to 
relieve Nansen at the wheel. 
The men talked briefly regard- 
ing the ship’s course. _ It ap- 
peared that Abo was not well 
acquainted with Alaskan waters, 
but like any sailor, he could 
steer by compass. He had come 
to Ketchikan only two months 
before on the Finnish tramp 
Carlo, and had deserted the ves- 
sel for purposes of his own. 

Abo was a type baffling to the 
girl. That he was of human kin 
to her—that he could love and 
hate like her, ken beauty and 
thrill to music as she did—she found 
almost incredible. He seemed far more 
phlegmatic than did Indian Michael, him- 
self like a Hindu idol. The face of Michael, 
yellow-skinned and occult-eyed, hinted at 
much that was not revealed; his pigment 
might mask a nature wild and strange. 
Abo, on the other hand, tended toward 
albinism. His pale blue eyes were clear as 
a rabbit’s, and his face was naked of ex- 
pression. His sleeve was rolled to the elbow, 
showing an arm dimpled as an infants. 
That this man should desert one ship to 
sail with another—that he should make 
any choice between Ketchikan on the Gull 
of Alaska, and (Continued on page 14! 
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| stick down a European magazine 
which contained one more article in 
the apparently endless series of Euro- 
pean articles talking about American 
“standardization” and “uniformity” and 
the alleged horrible resemblance of every 
American to every other American in tastes 
and manners and thoughts. 

Ilaid down an American magazine which 
contained one more article in the also ap- 
parently endless series of articles from our 
own American pens complaining about 
our American educational system and as 
serting that it turns us all into identical 
Cogs in a great machine and produces no 
outstanding leadership for us in our 
democracy, 

Then I cast about in my mind for some 
American who could examine these accusa- 
tions against our American democracy 
from a genuinely world-wide point of view. 
It occurred to me that of all outstanding 
Americans the one who had gained the 
longest and largest experience in foreign 
lands, not as a tourist but as a man of 
action, was Herbert Hoover. 

For many years his activities as an 
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American engineer, in charge of mining 
and metallurgical enterprises, took him 
around and around the world, through 
New Zealand, Australia, Japan, China, 
Korea, the Malay States, Burma, India, 
Ceylon, Egypt, South Africa, Transvaal, 
Rhodesia, Siberia, Russia, Germany, Bel 
gium, France, Great Britain. No other 
American, I said to myself, has had such 
an opportunity to compare foreign institu 
tions with American institutions. No other 
American has had such an opportunity to 
judge our democracy with an eye that has 
comprehensively observed the systems 
which are its rivals. 

Most of our foreign critics know little 
really about us and about the schools that 
train us. Most of our domestic critics 
know little really about the foreign situa 
tions with which they compare us and our 
achievements or alleged lack of achieve 
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We invest money in the human 
spirit, and we know that it is 
financially the most profitable in 
vestment that we make. We sow 
a sentiment and reap a fortune. 
We stir poverty and get riches 


ucation 


ments. Mr. Hoover, I said to myself, 
knows both us and the foreigners, in- 


timately. 

Living not far from him, I walked over 
to his house after dinner one evening and 
happily found him alone. He was scrib- 
bling at a desk in the little room of his 
house that is dedicated partly to being a 
work-shop and partly to being a lounging- 
place after dinner and partly to being the 
scene of hurried breakfasts with intimate 
friends who have something urgent on their 
minds. 

On my mind there was nothing at all 
except a keen desire to know what this 
superlatively traveled American would 
say about the social and educational phil- 
osophy of his origin in contrast to the phil- 
osophies which seem to look down upon us 
from abroad. 

“Mr. Secretary,” I said, “there is a 
grand new eruption of the good old asser- 
tion that democracy is a failure. What do 
you say?” 

Mr. Hoover has no great love for “small 
talk” at teas and receptions. In fact, it 
may candidly be (Continued on page 248) 
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oY, HEN people debate 


about the miracles in 

the Bible, the wisest 

men decline to be very 

much excited. Whether 

the Red Sea actually did divide 

in order to let the Israelites pass 
through and then swept back to drown 
the pursuing Egyptians; whether 
Moses provided refreshment for the 


Che Seventh of a Series 
of Gwelue Pictures and 
Articles in Which thes 
Han of Galilee Will Be 
Made More Real to Bou 


“You know the law. Love the Lord 
thy God with all thy heart, and with 
all thy soul and with all thy strength, 
and with all thy mind, and thy neigh- 
bor as thyself.” 

“And who is my neighbor?” the 
lawyer persisted. 

The answer to that question is one 
of the finest little stories in all litera- 
ture. It begins: 





thirsty wanderers by striking his stafi 
against a rock; whether Elijah was 
caught up to Heaven in a chariot of 
fire; whether Jesus walked on the water—these are not the 
foundations on which the Christian religion stands. 

The triumphant miracle concerning which there can be no 
historic doubt is the life of Jesus himself. Strip this life of all 
controversial details, and what are the bare facts? 

A young man is born of poor parents and grows up in a 
country town. He leaves a humble trade, and without 
formal training of any sort steps forth into the limelight of 
public action and debate. For three years he is under search- 
ing criticism, exposed to the attacks of the most skilful minds 
of his day. Yet in every single situation he is master. Of 
any other great life it is possible for biographers to say: “At 
this point our hero made a wrong decision,” or “‘In this par 
ticular circumstance he would have done more wisely to have 
uttered a different remark.’”’ There are no such spots in the 
life of Jesus What he spoke in a crisis was decisive: what 
he did was invariably right 

Recall, for a moment, his handling of some of those who 
sought to trap him 

They asked him whether it was lawful to render tribute unto 
Cesar, thinking that if he answered yes, the patriotic crowd 
would turn against him, and if he answered no, they could re- 
port him to the Roman authorities. His answer was neither 
yes nor no, but, 

“Bring me a penny. 

“And they brought it. And he saith unto them, Whose is 
the image and superscription? And they said unto him, 
Cwsar’s. And Jesus answering, said unto them, Render to 
Cwsar the things that are Czwsar’s, and to God the things that 
are God’s. And they marveled at him.”’ 

They hurried into his presence a woman taken in adultery, 
asking his permission to stone her. Whatever decision he 
made would be wrong. He made no decision 

“He that is without sin among you, let him cast the first 
stone.” 

And when he looked around a minute later, they had slunk 
away, one after another, and he and the woman were alone. 

They demanded by what authority he was preaching and 
healing, and he said he would gladly answer the question after 
they had answered one of his. 

“The baptism of John, was it from heaven or of men? 
Answer me.” 

How could they answer? If they said, ““From heaven,” he 
would say, “Then why didn’t you accept it?” If they said, 
“Of men,” the crowd would tear them to pieces, for in their 
sight John was a prophet. 

A lawyer “stood up and tempted him,” asking what he 


should do to be saved. Jesus said 
48 


“A certain man went down from 
Jerusalem to Jericho and fell among 
thieves, which stripped him of his 
raiment, and wounded him, and left him half dead.” 

There was not a single person in the audience who was not 
gripped by the drama of that opening sentence. Every one 
of them knew the road from Jerusalem to Jericho. It does in- 
deed run “down.” Jerusalem is about twenty-three hundred 
feet above sea level, and the Dead Sea is thirteen hundred feet 
below. From the top of a wind-swept plateau down into the 
deep, hot valley of the Jordan, the descent is a journey of 
about eighteen miles. 

It is a wild and desperate country. One who makes the trip 
today passes through a scene of increasing desolation. Hu- 
man habitations disappear and, except for the inn which is 
about half-way and a single spring, where it is quite certain 
that Jesus and his disciples must have stopped more than once 
to refresh themselves, there is little to tell of human life. At 
the bottom of a ravine is the brook Kerith, where Elijah hid 
from the wrath of the wicked queen Jezebel. Today a monas- 
tery stands there, a kind of penitentiary for erring priests of the 
Greek Church. They are almost the only dwellers along thi 
ugly road—these monks and priests who have sinned—they 
and the robbers. 

The man of the parable, who had been in Jerusalem and was 
on his way back, had presumably sold his merchandise and 
was carrying the money with him. He was an ideal victim for 
the robbers. They sprang out from behind some sheltering 
rock, struck him to the ground, plundered him, and were ofi 
into the hills. The poor fellow lay there unconscious and 
bleeding, and a priest passed by, gave him one look, and 
hurried along. So, likewise, a Levite. Doubtless both of them 
had temple duties at Jerusalem; they were responsible for im 
portant affairs and too busy to be bothered by a single case 0! 
misfortune. Also they were timid. What had happened to 
him might also happen to them. 

But there came another traveler of sterner stuff, a Samat 
tan. He was aman of substance, for he had both money anda 
beast. He, too, was ina hurry. But he stopped and lifted the 
poor fellow, took him to the inn, arranged for his board and 
room and medical attendance, promised to pay for any addi- 
tional expense when he should pass on his way back, and not 
until he had completed the task of mercy did he go on about 
his own affairs. 

“Which now of these three,”’ said Jesus to the lawyer, “Was 
neighbor unto him that fell among thieves? And he said, He 
that shewed mercy unto him. Then said Jesus unto him, 6° 
and do thou likewise.” ; 

Was ever a shrewd lawyer's question answered so effectivel) 
so memorably? 

In an earlier picture Mr. Cornwell (Continued on page 13 
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man fell among 
thieves, which 
stripped him of 
his raiment, 
and wounded 
him, and de- 
parted, leaving 
him half dead 
... A priest 
passed by on 
the other side 

and like- 
wise a Levite. 
But a certain 
Samaritan, as 
he journeyed, 
came where he 
was: and when 
he saw him he 
had compas- 
sion on him” 
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Would you dream that this Colonial house, simple, dignified, and beautifully proportioned, used to 
be the unsightly, be-gabled building shown below? A few simple changes wrought the transformation 
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NCE you have had the thrilling ex- exteriors that cry for an understand: 
perience of remodeling a nonde- ing hand. You will think of a_half- 
script, ugly old house into a lovely, dozen types at once—high, narrow frame 


satisfying home with good proportions and A UNIQUE NEW SERVICE houses with sagging front porches several 
a happy air of belonging just where it Do you want to remodel your feet from the ground; pretentious houses 
stands, you can never quite get over the s with jigsaw trimmings and useless gables 
longing to make over every less-than- covering up what nobility the main struc- 
beautiful house you see. There is some- ture possesses; really good designs spoiled 
thing appealing about a house, soundly by the thoughtless addition of a sun porch 
built and of essentially good lines, which in just the wrong position and proportions, 


house—enlarge it, change a porch, 
give it a new roof or a new door- 
way, make it more beautiful? 
Good Housekeeping will help you. 











has been ruined by an ugly entrance or the Write to Good Housekeeping, tell- You may be living in one of those houses, 
wrong kind of porch. If you have any ing us your problems and enclos- and every time you come up the walk 
feeling for architectural beauty, you long ing photographs or drawings, and toward it, you wish that the looks of its 
to pluck off the wrong porch or entrance, an experienced architect will show exterior matched the homey comfort of the 
substitute the right one, and put that house you the best way to your desires interior. Occasionally, your desire for 
at its ease. beauty makes you think of selling it and 

Just now an immense amount of re- building a new home, but the thought 
modeling is going on in this country, much brings a homesick pang. After all, you 
of it very worth while. First, of course, have lived in this house for years; your 


_ children were born in it; unprepossessing 
as it mav seem to outsiders, to you it 

has all the sweet associations ol 

home. You like the site; you like 
your neighbors; you know that 
it will be difficult to find a plot 
that suits you half as well. 
In nine cases out of ten, 
anarchitect can show you 
how to make your house 
over so that outside and 
inside it satisfies your 
ideals. Bringing down a 
roof-line, removing a use- 
less decoration, changing 4 
doorway—these things you 
can do at far less cost than it 
would take to build a new 
house, and you need not move 
away to an unfamiliar neighborhood. 


there are the very old houses built a hun- 
dred or more years ago. By restoring 
the exteriors to their original charm 
ing simplicity and remodeling 
the interiors for modern com 
fort, many owners have 
achieved homes of irresist 
ible charm. But there 
are, after all, very few of 
these. Most of us must 
deal with houses built 
within the past twenty or 
thirty years, and in some 
ways we have a much more 
difficult problem than has 
the person who purchases 
an old Colonial farmhouse 
In every city and town from 
coast to coast are these old houses, 
comfortable and strongly timbered, with 
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This attractive house is the result of a major operation on the house shown below. The ground- 
floor roof was lowered to its proper position, and a simpler entrance substituted for an ornate one 


Then there are the families who are look- 
ing for a home of their own. There are 
many reasons why, instead of building a 
new house, they might consider buying an 
old one, looking at it through the glorifying 
eves of the imagination and stripping it 
of its defects. Frequently, such a house, 
completely remodeled, costs less than a 
new one. Often, too, these houses are 
found in the choicest section of a city, 
and often they occupy the only plots for 
sale on the street which you have selected 
as the most desirable for a residence. In 
cases like this, it is real economy to buy 
and remodel a house, always providing 
that it has sound framing and foundation, 
and that the changes you think of making 
are practicable. 

To show you what can be done with an 
old house which you own or think of buy- 
ing, | show you here two photographs of 
houses which are fairly common in all 
sections of the country, and sketches of 
what they might become. At the foot of 
page 50 the small picture shows a good- 
sized, well-built, comfortable house, which, 
with all these good qualities, looks uneasy 
and graceless. If you study it, you see 
that the main structure has simple lines 
and good proportions. The restful 
ness and beauty of this exterior 
are spoiled by details. The 
entrance with its meaning- 
less gables is bad. The 
sitting porch is badly de- 
signed and cuts off good 
light from the ground 
floor. The cornice over- 
hangs too much. The 
gable on the front of the 
main roof is useless and 
looks as if it were merely 
stuck on as an afterthought. 

Now look at the sketch at the 
topof page 50. Nothing of the main 
mass of the house has been changed, 
but the roof has been simplified. The 


extra gable has disappeared, and the cor- 
nice is in better proportion. A simple, dig- 
nified Colonial entrance has been substi- 
tuted for the old fussy one, and the porch 
has been placed at the side, where it will 
serve as an outdoor living-room and at the 
same time offer privacy. 

The result is a pleasant, straightfor- 
ward Colonial house, which has been ob- 
tained by simple means at comparatively 
little cost. Don’t you like it better than 
the house in the photograph? 

Both of the houses I have selected as 
illustrations have one fault which is ex- 
tremely common in America. They are 
too high off the ground. They are not 
quite so badly off in this respect as those 
unfortunate houses which are perched 
several feet in the air, but they would be 
much improved if the ground around them 
was filled in so that the foundation was 
covered and the house itself came down 


The dark shingles, coming up around 
the windows, make this house look 
like aman with his coat collar turned up 



















to earth. Notice how quietly and solidly 
the house in the sketch seems to rest on 
the ground. It looks as if it belongs there 
Compare that with the slight but definite 
sense of insecurity you get when you look 
at the high-out-of-the-ground kind of 
house. 

The photograph at the foot of this page 
shows a Colonial house with a Dutch influ 
ence but a Dutch Colonial which has gone 
wrong. This is distinctly a case where an 
attempt to be original spoiled the result. 

Why did the builder push the dark 
shingles up around the windows of the 
It looks like a man with his 
coat collar turned up. There are bad 
pockets at the sill line where leakage un 
doubtedly will occur, and the arrangement 
has made it impossible to use blinds 
Why did the builder make such overhang 
ing eaves on the ground floor? They are 
entirely out of character with this style of 
architecture, besides being inappropriate 
for a little house. The main entrance is 
also an innovation which is elaborate and 
out of character. 

The sketch at the top of this page shows 

the charm which this house might acquire 
if a few changes were made. By re 


second floor? 


ducing the overhang of the roof to 

the ground floor, vou free the 

windows of the second floor 

and by using the so-called 
“Germantown hood” 
over the entrance, you at 
once put the whole house 
back into the character 
of its attractive proto- 
tvpe. 

Every town has its share 
of these hapless houses, 
which for lack of expert ad- 
vice disfigure rather than or 
nament the street they occupy 
You look at them and see the lopped 
off roof coming down in a free sweep as 
it should; you see (Continued on page 257) 
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AN GARLY 
AMERICAN Pa 
BEDROOM 





N THE same early American 
house of which we showed 
the plan illustrating the 

living-room and dining-room last 
month, there would be a_ bed- 
room such as this. 

As vou enter the house, there 
is a flight of rather steep stairs 
in front of you. To the right is 
a living-room, to the left a 
dining-room, sharing a chimney 
placed in the center of the house. 
Ascending the steep stairs, you 
enter this bedroom on the right. 
It as directly over the living- 
room, and has a fireplace in 
which there is a flue sharing 
the main chimney. The windows 
are in corresponding places to 
those in the living-room. The 
ceiling is the same in height, 
eight, or eight and a half feet. 
The floor is of wood, either 
waxed or painted a dark dull 





By Helen Koues. Director 


Ewh month the Studio builds a room, or a group of 
rooms, and furnishes it with procurable American prod- 
green. ucts which can be found through your local dealers. 
The Studio works out for you theories of decorating, 
which have been tested, investigated, and actually used 






In this room, however, the 
background is a bit different. 
52 




























RE MES OPE by SE PRR PE ey ALP ROT eT ae 


Aytochromes by Harry G. Healy 


a | , 

C/V ee 

Sh ade by” 
je > 


? 


LS. NGS & 
(J 


N on : C) iu7dio of” 


, 
iz . f 
Che cCoreHions 


The three plastered walls are 
papered in a gay, old-fashioned 
pattern of stiff little bunches of 
flowers, while the woodwork 
around the fireplace, paneled 
exactly as in the living-room, has 
an attractive semi-gloss finish, 
the tone of the background of the 
paper—French gray. The fire- 
place opening is rather smaller 
than downstairs, with a mantel 
shelf instead of merely plain 
paneling. The windows, like 
those of the lower floor, are case 
ments which open out. The 
dotted-swiss curtains, hanging 4 
little below the sill, are finished 
with a quaint, little, gathered 
ruffle in the simple manner of 
the time. 

To recapture the atmosphere 
of the early rooms of our an- 
cestors, we must put ourselves 
in the mood of their times, and 
convert to our modern uses the 
articles which they used. A 
heavy (Continued on page 276) 
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otudios Folios 


Our Folios are fully illustra- 
ted with a descriptive text 
that will help you solve your 
decorating problems at this 
season. These are: Color in 
Your Home—price $1.00; 
Porches and Terraces, Smart “ 
NewSlip-Covers, Early Amer- 5 % 
ican Living-Dining and Bed- 
rooms—price 25c each. Ad- v4 . 
dress: Good Housekeeping : 
Studio, 57th Street at Eighth 
Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
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The maple furniture with i 
oval eagle brasses, the wall- 
paper with its stiff pattern of 
nosegays On a gray ground, 
and the dainty, prim, dotted- 

+ 

* 

Y 


swiss curtains are typical 
of the early American period 
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Cooperating 
With Us 


Wallpaper, Lloyd; 
Duco, Du Pont Co.; 
Windows, Truscon 
Steel Co., Pittsburgh 
Plate Glass Co.; Floor, 
Cromar Factory-Fin- 
ished Oak Flooring; 
Hardware, McKinney; 
Furn., Sligh Furn. Co., 
Eaton Chair Co., Hub 
bard Eldredge & Miller, 
Singer Mfg. Co.; Cur 
tains, Scoboria; Chintz, 
Lehman-Connor ;Rugs, 
Schernikow; Lights, 
Cassidy; Acc., Todhun- 
ter, Seth Thomas, In- 
ternational Silver, B. 
Sherman,McCutcheon, 
Stern Bros., E. Beard, 
H. V. Weil, Linde- 
mann Co., Copley Shop 








A gay, chintz. 
patterned wall- 
paper in rose 
and ivory adds 
to the charm 
of this little 
dining - room, 
and an old 
French chintz 
of similar de- 
sign upholsters 
the Louis 
XIV chairs. 
The curtains 
are blue linen 
bound in pink 
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ANY an old cottage could be reclaimed— 
many a new one remodeled—as was this at- 


tractive French provincial farmhouse. ‘To- 

day, when the cost of space is steadily increasing in 
good suburban localities as well as in good city dis- 
tricts, cottages and solidly-built farm buildings are be- 
ing turned into fascinating dwellings by the ingenious. 
Perhaps this story of how (Continued on page 300) 





Yellow walls 
the color of 
buttercups 
and glazed 
chintz make 
a glowing 
background 
for the beech 
and walnut 
furniture. 
The inter- 
esting, old, 
carved,Goth- 
ic day-bed 
takes the 
place ofasofa 
in this cheery 
living-room 

































To the right is 
shown a sta- 
tionary awn- 
ing extending 
over the ter- 
race, forming 
an outdoor liv- 
ing-room. The 
house below is 
an excellent ex- 
ample of well- 
chosen awn- 
ings that are 
in complete 
harmony with 
the house itself 
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ORE and more attention has been 
M paid, in the last few years, to the 
problem of awnings. As a result, 
the available types and designs have in- 
creased in number and improved in quality. 
In days not long past awnings were a 
necessity and protection—nothing more. 
Today their appropriateness to the archi- 
tecture of the house is given careful con- 
sideration, as well as their usefulness. 
If your house has stock-sized windows, 
then you are spared 
some trouble and ex- 
pense, and there re- 
mains only the prob- 
lem of selecting the 
most becoming awn- 
ing material. Awn- 
ings should be as 
inconspicuous as pos- 
sible, unless, as is 
sometimes true in hot 
countries, they are as 
much a part of the 
architecture of the 
house as are its very 
doors and windows. 
In that case the 
proper awnings con- 
tribute to the whole 
effect. 

Awnings may be 
divided into certain 
classes, namely : those 
which provide the 
necessary shade; those 
which become a part 
of the house by cov- 
ering a terrace and 
thus making an out- 
of-door living-room; 
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and those which add an atmosphere that 
is appropriate to the architecture. 

The first class is the one most frequently 
seen; and the most successful awning in 
thig class is the one that is most in har- 
mony with the house. Architecturally 
speaking, the facade of a house is not im- 
proved by awnings; and so the less con- 
spicuous they are, the better the balance of 
the whole exterior. The illustration at the 
foot of the page is an excellent example of 
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this type of awning. The practical requi- 
sites are achieved without sacrificing the 
appearance of the facade. 

The stcond category into which awnings 
fall is one in which, for the season anyway, 
they become an architectural part of the 
house. They may be for a terrace or a 
sleeping porch, where they must withstand 
all sorts of wind and weather, and here the 
adjustable rather than the stationary awn- 
ing is more commonly used. For the large 

awning over a ter- 
race or uncovered 
porch, a stationary 
one on a frame is usu- 
ally the easiest and 
least costly solution. 
It is attached to the 
building on two sides, 
and the other two 
projecting sides are 
supported with a 
pole. This type of 
awning can not be 
raised. 

The other type of 
awning that is most 
satisfactory on roof- 
less pavilions, porch- 
es, terraces, or sleep- 
ing porches, where a 
stationary arrange- 
ment is not required, 
is the geared roller 
awning operated by 
means of a crank. 
This, and the worm 
gear,too, is particular- 
ly satisfactory when 
dealing with (Con- 

i tinued on page 300) 
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By James Swinnerton 
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(~~) ALD the little black-faced mountain sheep: 
| S |} “This black is more than just skin deep. 


(7 }) I scrub and scrub it like the deuce; 
But I|’m still ‘dirty face.’ What's the use?” 
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AMMA and Daddy spotted Indian deer ae 
Are overjoyed. ‘They shout for all to hear: 
“See that on baby’s coat? That little dot? 
That little speck of white? It’s his first spot!” 
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Own wide Experience and Splen- 
did (ritical Judgment to 
Arrive at her Sum Total 


Emily 


Newell Blair 


“Deluge,” by S. Fowler Wright, 
reads with the authenticity 
of a newspaper report— 
a horrible authenticity that 
makes one catch one’s breath 


be EING a candidate, I find, means 

being a very busy woman. [ll 

not have much time for reading 

while I’m campaigning about my 
big state of Texas, so that everything I 
read must count. Tell me what to carry 
with me in my little car as I go from speech 
to speech and county to county. How 
about Charles Merriam’s book, ‘New 
Aspects of Politics’ (University of Chicago 
Press, $2.50)?” 

Thus wrote that courageous friend of 
mine, Minnie Fisher Cunningham, as she 
sallied out to do combat with all comers 
for the nomination for United States Sen- 
ator. What salesmen call a tall order, this, 
to tell a hard-working woman with every 
herve strained and every thought turned to 
the one effort of becoming the first woman 
elected to sit in the United States Senate, 
what books, in her few hours of pause, 
whether for rest or waiting, would help or 
divert, inspire or rest, stimulate or comfort. 
_ Even my own experience, wide though 
it is, with the difficult but at the same time 
thrilling occupation of electioneering, would 
not have availed me to fill it, had I not at 
the same time to guide me an intimate 
knowledge of Minnie’s tastes and stand- 
ards, and character, too. 

Well did I know, for instance, what 
those words, “must count,” meant in her 
vocabulary. An executor and adminis- 
trator of high order, they were her version 
of that old standard of efficiency, “By 


Books 
OUNT 


By a Woman who Uses her 


their results ye shall know them.” To 
“count,” a book would need to have some- 
thing to give her that would increase her 
value in some way. And yet let no one 
think that this friend of mine, earnest as 
she undoubtedly is in her effort to prepare 
herself for public service, would limit her 
conception of value only to the serious and 
the grave. 

A brilliant student of politics asking 
whether she ‘‘might miss some vital aspect 
of the political situation of her day”’ if she 
“left this book until after election,” she is 
witty as well as wise, and wou'd hold also 
important a book that stirred to laughter. 
Nor, sweet and tender-hearted as she is, 
would she scorn a book that moved her to 
tears. Not to be filled, therefore, this 
order of hers, by the political treatise and 
history, though they have their place. 
In it must go books playing to the sense of 
humor as well as those playing to the 
deeper emotions. For honest and clear- 
minded, she knows that it is not only 
knowledge of facts that increases value, 
but also understanding and sympathy, so 
that a book which increases her stock of 
one or exercise of the other may be said, 
in her definition of it, to “count.” 

And yet, for all Minnie’s breadth of 
taste, well enough do I know human habit 
to suspect that a book which runs along 
with her present activities will most com- 
mand her attention. She is bound in 


spite of herself, to be interested in other 





Photograph by Eliott and Fry, Lid. 


candidates. So when she sees on the news- 
stands Henry F. Pringle’s “Alfred E. 
Smith: A Critical Study”’ (Macy-Masius, 
$3.50), her curiosity will inevitably lead 
her to it. And well will she be rewarded, 
no matter what she thinks about the sub- 
ject of the book. For here is a new thing 
under the sun, the newest kind of new 
biography. In one way it reminds me of 
the journalist’s account of a catastrophe. 
We read a paragraph. We get all the 
essentials, but they are thin, they connote 
nothing, they depict nothing, they explain 
nothing. We read another paragraph, and 
we get the same facts, but they have be- 
come a little thicker, they are clothed in a 
few details. We read another paragraph, 
and we get the same facts again, and they 
are still thicker there are more details, 
even a suggestion or two. If there is an- 
other paragraph to read, we get the same 
facts again, but this time there may even 
be an explanation—that is, if the editor 
has not cut off the paragraph. There is a 
reason for this system of writing news 
which journalists and editors understand, 
but I can not stop here to explain it. I 
merely wish to call attention to the resem- 
blance of Pringle’s stvle to this method. 

It reminded me also of those funny 
little Aesop’s Fables that appear on the 
screen. A tail, a nose, four feet, and two 
ears appear almost simultaneously. We 
know at once what the animal will be; we 
visualize it in toto. (Continued on page 194) 
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HERE’S no accounting, of 
course, for love. It happens, 
that’s all. Linking lives that 
probably do not belong to- 
gether. Unlinking other lives that 
Making for happiness—and, 
almost as often, making for misery. 
But, despite the circumstances, un- 
quenchable. Unbeatable. 

Love! Almost grotesque, some- 
times, in its warmth, its fervor. Al- 
most beautiful, sometimes, in its 
squalor. Sometimes dragging its 
playthings through the dust of a lost 
desire—sometimes giving wings to 
the plain people of a plainer world. 
Sometimes working havoc and, 
blessedly, sometimes working mir- 
acles. 

I like to think that the story—the 
love story—of Dawn Harrow was a 
miracle, in its own way! 


clo. 


ERHAPS you remember Dawn 

Harrow. Perhaps, so soon, you 
have quite forgotten her. Certainly 
the personalities of the silver screen 
are unstable. They rise, star-like, 
against the sky. Star-like and sud- 
denly they sweep down to the earth. 

And who ever inquires the final rest- 
ing place of a fallen star? 

Perhaps you remember Dawn 
Harrow—whose existence, as a star 
against shifting clouds, was so soon over. 
Certainly her beauty was arresting, glorious 
enough to stir even the ashes of memory. 
And there was something about her acting 

something vague, intangible, lovely 
that might have been called genius, in 
time. In fact the critics were already 
murmuring her name in reverent voice, 
when 

Yes, any one watching her gracious 
shadow self would have called Dawn Har- 
row a genius! So long as it was only her 
shadow self that they watched. But her 
director—pale and damp with perspiration 
—had another name for her. So had the 


By 
Margaret 
EK. Sangster 


The 


Extra Boy 


script girl and the camera man and the 
boys who handled the electric lights. 
When a new Dawn Harrow scenario was in 
the hands of a casting director, the players 
had almost to be drafted! For Dawn Har- 
row, with the beauty of an angel and the 
sort of personality that can only be called 
“‘box-office—plus,” had the temper of a 
fiend, the disposition of a virago and a 
shrew. 

It was said, in the land of the studios, 
that she hadn’t a friend in the world. Not 
really. Even though she had a home that 
was perfect for parties and a queenly in- 
come that she squandered. Even though 


her gowns and her cars were the talk of the 
whole film colony. Once she had kept a 
personal maid for three weeks; once a sec- 
retary had stayed with her for a whole 
month. But these were exceptional cases. 
They marked real milestones in the domestic 
career of Dawn Harrow. 

Even the hangers-on that surround the 
camp of every successful person—especial- 
ly when that person is a screen star—were 
lacking in the camp of Dawn. Few people 
will take regular abuse, and take it twenty- 
four hours a day, even if it does stand for 
meal ticket. 

I fancy that a great many people thought 














they loved Dawn Harrow, after glimpsing 
her shadow self, for she was glowing and 
glorious on the screen. 

An erstwhile employer of hers has told 
me that her correspondence made a white 
mountain every week, and that her publicity 
man sent out six mail bags of photographs 
each day. But—and this is the truth— 
few who had known her for much more 
than an hour ever cared to follow up the 
acquaintance. Except Davie Lang, who 
Was an extra boy—and a rather unpromis- 
ing one, at that. 

This is their love story 


Davie’s and 
Dawn’s. Just this. 
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Illustrated by 


Charles D. Mitchell 


and the STAR 


H® WAS a slim, pale boy— Davie 
Lang. Somehow he looked like his 


name. He couldn’t have been a Bill, or 
a Jack, or a Bob. His finely-cut features 
were sensitive, his mouth a not too steady 
line in his pale face. And his eves—dark, 
hollow, burning—were filled with an im 
mense desire, an unquenchable fire that 
had never really burst into flame until the 
coming of Dawn Harrow. 

Why Davie Lang had decided to become 
a part of the crowd that stormed the studio 
daily for work was a matter to be wondered 
about. Not that any of us did wonder, for 
Davie was an unimportant cog in a great 


Davie leaped 
out, had the 
director by the 
arm, was trying 
to shake him. 
“It’s no way to 
treat a lady,” 
he shrilled, “you 

you big bully!” 
Somebody 
chuckled. We 
all knew the di 
rector would 
not dare to cross 
Dawn Harrow’'s 
least whim—let 
alone bully her 


wheel and—so far as we 
knew—would always be 
an unimportant cog. 
1 doubt if the 
would ever have 
a part in a 
room scene or a society 
group. (Usually Dawn 
Harrow’s pictures had to 
do with the picture version of the 
smart set.) But it so happened 
that he came drifting on to the lot 
at a time when one of the star’s 
rare, ‘‘different’’ vehicles was 
about to be cast. A story, this 
was, of Russia—Russia smoldering 
under the ashes of rebellion. Sul- 
len, terrible. A tragedy in which 
the heroine gave her life, finally, to 
lend breath to a dying cause. In 
the picture a great many extras 
were needed, extras who would 
follow the type—-intense, dra- 
matic, soul and body hungry. 
And Davie Lang, with his fine, 
straight nose and his flaming eyes 
and his quivering mouth, was very 
much the type 
He saw the star first 
was in one of her rare, pleasant 
when was gracious 
It pleased her, strangely, to wear 
a ragged dress, to walk on slim, 
bare feet across carpets that were spread 
for her. Perhaps—so the whispers ran 
it was because rags and bare feet were, 
after all, her heritage. For it was rumored 
that she had come out of a city slum, had 
fought her from obscurity to fame 
with the backing of neither family nor 
money. Certain it was that she had no 
people, now, and that she never spoke of 
her past. And if it gave her a quaint pleas 
ure to play poverty again, well, why try 
to understand? 
She came along, on this day, between the 
rows of the extras, walking daintily, even 


smiling a trifle. The director—who had 
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not yet begun to perspire—was walking 
beside her. They were talking in an eager 
way. And then, all at once, the director 
must have said something that was ill- 
timed, carelessly thought. For the smile 
faded from Dawn Harrow’s face, and an 
expression of ugliness took its place. 

The extras who had worked with her 
before fell back a pace. Only Davie Lang 
—who had never worked with her—did not 
move. He was close by when Dawn Har- 
row’s hand, slender and beautiful, shot out 
in a hard little fist. It would have caught 
the director quite skilfully in the eye, had 
he not managed to duck his head, to 
snatch at the lady’s slim wrist. 

I have never seen any one go so pale as 
Davie. I have never seen larger eyes set in 
a man’s white face. Dawn looked such a 
little thing to him, and the director was a 
beefy chap. As Davie saw the contrast 
between them, his eyes seemed to grow 
larger, his face whiter. And then—then 
things happened so quickly that my own 
eyes could scarcely follow the hurry of 
events. Only I saw that Davie had leaped 
out of the ranks of the extras—that he had 
the director by the arm and was trying, 
with all of his not too great strength, to 
shake him. 

“It’s no way to treat a lady,” he shrilled, 
“vou—you big bully, you!” 

Somebody chuckled. Somebody else 
sniggered. I, myself, wanted to laugh. 
For it was such a childish ges- 
ture, that one of Davie’s. 
His protest was such a banal 
protest! And then, too, there 
was something amusing in the 
mere idea of any one trying to 
bully Dawn Harrow! On the 
surge of a dramatic situation, 
a real one, there was a crowd- 
ing forward of the ones who 
would play a Russian mob. 
A ragged crew they were, with 
gamin grins. 

Then the director spoke. 
“You mind your business, 
kid—”’ he said bruskly—‘‘and 
get off the lot! Make it quick, 
too, while you’re about it!” 

But Davie did not move. 
And his great eyes glared into 
the director’s face. 

“You must’ve insulted her,’ 
he blurted, boyishly. “I saw 
her raise her little hand.”’ 

Again the chuckles. Again 
the sniggers. I saw the script 
girl turn away with suddenly 
agitated shoulders. We, all of us, had 
seen Dawn raise her little hand—at one 
time or another. We, all of us, knew how 
unlikely it was that the director would dare 
to cross—let alone insult—her. We all 
waited for the director to bellow at the boy. 
But the bellow didn’t happen. For the 
director was only human. He, too, was 
smiling. 

“When knighthood was in flower,” he 
murmured. And then, “Say, son, better 
get your check at the door. It’s good for 
five dollars. And then beat it!” 

Davie stared up into that genial face, 
and all at once he was conscious of the 
mirth of the mob. Suddenly, like a shamed 
little boy, he was turning to go—was turn- 
ing when the voice of Dawn Harrow caused 
him to stand stock still, like a statue dedi- 
cated to arrested motion. 


’ 


“Don’t_go,” said the voice, and it was 
as honey-sweet as a voice could well be. 
“You stay! Boy, I want you to stay!’’ 

As her narrow, bare foot stamped upon 
the carpet they had laid for her, she turned 
to the director. 

“You big fool,’”’ she shrieked, the honey 
drained from her voice, “if this kid goes, 
you can find some one to take my place! 
He stays—See?” 

The director made a weary gesture. He 
couldn’t do much else. “Oh, for Heaven’s 
sake, stay!” he said to Davie Lang. 

And that was the beginning of it all. 


HE beginning of it all. Of the extra 

boy’s adoration—an adoration as blind 
as it was intense—of the star. And of the 
star’s latest—shall we call it fad? 

For Dawn Harrow saw fit to accept 
Davie’s devotion, his blind, dog-like devo- 
tion. Saw fit to invite him—a pale extra 
boy—to her home. Her home from which 
a certain Grand Duke, who had come bear- 
ing gifts, had been ejected. From which a 
certain world’s champion had been sent 
away. From which a great novelist had 
been banished! Dawn Harrow saw fit to 
amuse herself with the boyish passion of 
Davie—a passion that asked only the 
touch of cool fingertips and a casual smile. 

She took to wearing girlish frocks, did 
Dawn. White organdy, no less, and blue 
sashes. Roundly she stormed at us for 
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By Marie Drennan 


IF I COULD Jove you as I love a moon of gold 
Penciling the edges of the chapel tower, 

Each angled shadow moving with the fleeting hour 
Until it melts in darkness, lone and cold— 

If I could love you as I love a summer sky 
When oval clouds of pearl and amethyst 

Lay down great stepping-stones in pools of quivering mist 
For God’s own feet as He goes grandly by— 
If I, as I love these, could love you through the years, 
And not be hungering for you to be 

Set fire by that white flame which rushes up in me 
Then I could love you without pain and tears! 


staring at her—she who knew as well as 
we did how incongruous were those frocks 
when measured against her smoldering 
temperament. But to Davie, idolizing her, 
they were not out of place. They belonged. 

The world’s champion, who was starring 
in a feature of the prize ring, expressed the 
sentiments of all of us in regard to the boy’s 
lack of sight. 

“I’m sorry for the kid, at that,’’ he said. 
“You see, I know Dawn. She let me make 
love to her steadily for two days—just so, 
at the end of ’em, she could tell me where I 
got off! She told me all right, too!” 

He paused, a reminiscent grimace on his 
face. And then: “‘She’s got this Lang kid all 
up in the air—I shouldn’t be surprised if he 
told me they were engaged, some day,”’ he 
said. “And I know she’s being sweet to him 
just so she can give him a good jolt, when 


The Extra Boy and the Star 


the time comes. She’s the meanest little—” 

The director chimed in. “‘She is,” he 
agreed—*‘‘and the Lang kid hasn’t sense 
enough to understand. Probably, when 
he does understand, when she puts him in 
his place, it will kill him. He’s that sort!” 

Yes, he was that sort. And, oddly 
enough, he did think himself engaged. [ft 
was a matter of weeks, now, since he had 
come to Dawn’s defense and so forced him. 
self upon her attention. During these 
weeks he had spent most of his time riding 
in her car, dining at her table, walking her 
Russian wolfhound, gazing at her with 
rapt eyes. And at some time he must have 
blurted out—with no sense of any gulf be- 
tween them—a quaint, adolescent pro- 
posal of marriage. And Dawn Harrow, 
laughing delightedly, had seen fit to make 
a little play of it. 

“Sure, I’ll marry you, Davie,” she would 
say—and would cover the twisted mirth of 
her lips with slim fingers. Or, “When we're 
married, Davie, you can have the room 
over the garage—or maybe I’ll buy you a 
reindeer farm in Alaska!”’ Or, ““How much 
would you love me, kid—if I was old and 
ugly and didn’t draw down a big salary?” 

Davie would laugh with her. Flushing 
painfully if the remarks were made—as 
they often were—in front of a crowd. But 
because he was just a boy, and a boy who 
was neither sophisticated nor clever, he 
believed the basic truth of the words that 
the star said to him. 

It got so, after a while, that 
the other extras would also 
attempt to tease him. With— 

“When are you going to 
marry Dawn, Davie?” 

They would have followed 
the first remark with a spat- 
tering of studio innuendos, did 
not Davie’s answer always 
come so promptly. 

“As soon as she’ll have me!” 
Davie would say. 

And the high, uplifted ex- 
pression of his eyes made even 
the most brazen extra just a 
trifle ashamed. 

For several weeks it went 
on. And—though several 
weeks may seem a short time 
in which to promote romance 
—a week alone was year-long 
in the calendar of Dawn Har- 
row! So long, in fact, that we 
were beginning to tell our- 
selves that maybe she had 
changed in some amazing way. 
And then, all at once, we began to notice 
symptoms that were familiar to each and 
every one of us. Unmistakable symptoms 
that amounted, really, to signs of boredom. 
We saw—with some sense of heartache— 
that Davie’s unquestioning devotion was 
beginning to pall. Often, on the lot, she 
was rude to him. And when Dawn tried 
to be rude, she was very rude indeed! 
Several times she drove off without him in 
her motor car. And in the scenes that she 
played she was stormy. No longer 4 
muslin-and-blue-sash girl—a tiger woman 
who lashed at her co-workers with a biting 
sarcasm and a vitriolic humor. 

Davie just didn’t understand. He 
watched her with the eyes of a bruised and 
beaten child who didn’t know why he was 
being punished. 

“Dawn is tired, (Continued on page 228) 














AWN HARROW saw fit to accept Davie’s devotion. Saw fit to invite him— 
an extra boy—to her house. Saw fit to amuse herself with the boyish passion 
of Davie —a passion that asked only the touch of cool fingertips and a casual smile 





ROSE VALOIS HAT 
MOLYNEUX FROCK 


HELEN KOUE/ 
DIRECTORL 
MOLYNEUX achieves a lovely, filmy effect in 


this lace and chiffon frock for summer after- 
noons; the Valois hat is watermelon-pink straw 
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PHILIPPE ET GASTON designed this 
exceedingly graceful dinner gown of rose and 
black Satin, which has a matching cape of 
black lined with rose and tied at the collar 


TULLE, LACE.OR CHIFFC 


sk is the time of the year when 
every smart woman gives undivided, 
careful attention to her summer 
wardrobe, and this summer, of all summers 
since the war, the clothes are more than 
ever alluring and distinctly feminine. 
They all have a floating, fluttering quality 
of grace and becomingness that is certain 
to make the business of selecting them a 
happy affair. Especially for afternoon and 
evening is this new note of softness in 
clothes apparent. (Continued on page 300) 
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MOLYNEWVX sends this clever white satin 
evening gown trimmed with strass and silver. 
Chéruit’s summery evening gown of black 
tulle and gold dots shows the new short train 
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XCEPT for some of the more elaborate 

details, the sports mode carries much 
the same note of femininity that is now the 
vogue for afternoon and evening. Of 
course, in the tailored things there is not 
the expression of softness one naturally 
associates with a certain becomingness and 
feminine lines, but for clothes of the type 
pictured here—sports clothes which may 
be worn in the country or by the onlooker 
for sports occasions—there is much that is 
entirely new and different. 

For example, the two frocks at the right 
are made of the sheerest of fabrics; the 
first, georgette; the second, with a plaided 
chiffon skirt and scarf. The sweater, too, 
is a lacy affair, soft and hand-woven, giving 
the whole an air of delicacy and charm. 
Some of the newest sports skirts are de- 
cidedly full, with a circular effect that 
shows a distinct departure from the 
straight two-piece frock we all know so well. 
The new detail in trimming is shown 
in the sports frock below. Much of the 
trimming is like this now—clever and in- 
tricate, and done with distinction and skill. 
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JANE REGNY 


if 
C Rout SILKS, ROUGH JTRAW/ HAND- 


DRECOLL 


KNITTED LACE-LIKE JWEATER/. JWAYING. 


CIRCULAR SKIRT/ —THE/E FOR /JDORT/ 


TOLLMAN designed this exceedingly 
lovely two-piece sports frock of one of the 
new dusty pastel shades of pink, trimmed 
only with narrow bands of its own material, 
crépe de Chine, plaited in reverse directions 


REGNY’S newest sports frock is white 
georgette with bands and a monogram of 
black (first above); Drecoll designed the 
other, the skirt and scarf of matching pink- 
gray chiffon, the lacy sweater in flesh-pink 
































PATOU designed these eve- 
ming-gown outlines on the 
backs of bathing suits for 
those who wish to give the 
skin the same degree of tan 








C Patou AND 


NOWITZKY /END 


THEIR AEWE/T 


BEACH CO/TUMES 
FROM DARIS 


MARY NOWITZKY made these 
beach coats, one pink and green towel- 
ing, one blue otlcloth; and the Hol- 
land blue crépe de Chine bathing suit 


PATOU designed the bathing cos- 
tume below, the suit of black crépe 
de Chine with a monogram in red, 
the coat of figured silk lined in red 











AT BIARRITZ AND ON THE 


OQ MATTER in what country or 
N what season, the jump from city 
clothes to country clothes is a 

Jong one in many ways. New York and 
Southampton are much farther apart from 
a sartorial point of view than from the 
point of view of actual mileage. And 
Paris and Biarritz are even farther apart, 
because the French woman has not been 
in the habit of making quick changes from 
city to country apparel for as long a time 
as has her American cousin. In fact, the 
idea of country clothes, as a separate type 
at all, is a comparatively new one to the 
Parisienne, and the number of vears since 
thev became an item of importance in her 
wardrobe could be counted on the fingers 
of two hands. All of which has nothing 
to do wiih the fact that having once de- 
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cided to accept them, Frenchwomen have 
worn them gracefully and fittingly, and 
French dressmakers have developed them 
to the point where even the most practical 
of sports clothes are better carried out in 
France than anywhere else. 


Country Colors and City Shades 


in any country the fundamental dif- 
ference between city dressing and country 
dressing lies in the color. The general 
tone should be darker and more neutral 
for city wear, no matter what the month 
may be. The woman of taste sticks to 
black, navy, and the neutral beige and 
gray for town wear, whereas in the country 
or at the seashore she may let her fancy 
or imagination have full sway. 

Just now, in Paris, there is seen a great 





At Biarrits, the tricolor spori 
Jro k, oyster-white dress with a 
scarf of red and blue 1s ofl nseen 


RING IN DARIS 


VIERA 


deal of gray, and many lovely blue com- 
binations. In the case of navy there is 
much relief used by way of lighter blues 
and printed materials in contrasting 
shades of blue, long navy coats with royal 
blue dresses, dotted or flowered, and per- 
haps a hat of the lighter shade. Gray cos- 
tumes are also seen in several shades, 
three tones that blend, for instance, but 
there is little patterned material mixed 
with it. Gray is difficult because every- 
thing must match, and it is the hardest 
color of all to match. 

Also belonging to the city wardrobe are 
the soft ruffled and tiered afternoon gowns 
so much stressed this year. On so many 
occasions they are suitable and so much 
more comfortable than the classic street 
costume. But at this point women, 
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The entirely sleeveless frock for country 
i an accepted fact in France 
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especially American women, seem to 
be divided into two categories—the 
woman who never feels right in town 
in anything but a tailored suit, small 
hat, and fox fur, and the woman who 
will always prefer the soft, fluffy gown 
under a severer, but by no means tai- 
lored, coat. That matter is purely in- 
dividual, and the question of fashion 
seldom interferes with it. 


The Silhouette 

Undeniably, though, the silhouette 
is more broken and ragged this vear 
than it has been for a long time. This 
raggedness of line is easily reconcilable 
with the tremendous importance of 
accessories such as the scarf, which 
seems to be a necessity with every kind 
of frock. Merely by tying one of those 
large, overgrown, chiffon cape-scarves 
around the shoulders for evening, or 
knotting a handkerchief about the 
neck for day wear breaks the back- 
line or the neckline, and the figure 
underneath is left partly to the imag 
ination. In other words, the mode is 






not clear-cut as it has been, but verging on the 
indefinite even though it keeps away from the 
complicated. 


For the Country 

In the country, sports clothes require a cer- 
tain amount of definiteness and straight lines, 
and here we see a surface simplicity which is 
managed by complicated means. The tricolor 
sports frock is important, and by that is meant 
one of the off-whites or creams combined with 
two strong colors of decidedly dark tone. 
Primitive reds and blues are noticeable on 
white frocks; in fact, their arrival is one of the 
high points of the mode. Perhaps the famous 
Chanel scarf of red, blue, and dull oyster- 
white started it, but certainly it is not to be 
neglected. Secondary tricolor effects, such as 
cream, with dark brown and green, or oyster 
with navy and bright yellow, are also very good, 
and very gay, to wear on the beach or on the 
golf course. Another important type of frock 
is the all-white one with a touch of black or 
navy, on the order of the Régny dress on page 
64. All of this means that white and its off 
shades are as important as ever, but that this 
year they are boldly relieved by heavy colors. 
The pastel shades seem to be reserved for eve- 
ning and afternoon wear, and then they are dull 
and neutral. Yellow is for the country. If 
chosen with the right amount of mustard or 
green in its composition, it is the most perma- 
nently smart country color that we know of. 

Frenchwomen have always been fond of the 
sleeveless frock, a feeling not shared lately by 
American women, except for an occasional ten- 
nis fan. But this year we predict that it will 
have more favor in the United States than 
formerly. The craze for acquiring a real or 
synthetic sunburn will be greatly in its favor, 
and so many charming and practical models are 






















At the races, Premet’s moiré taffeta 
street dress (above) with shiny straw 
hat; charming example of a beauti- 
Sully made feather toque (right) ,and 
exceedingly smart Agnés hat (left) 

































The classic combination of suit, fox fur, 
small hat, is perennially smart for town 


being brought out by the important 
houses that the mere force of the mode 
will serve to plant the sleeveless sum- 
mer frock in the way of success. 


Hats 


Nearly all the smart hats worn in 
Paris are small—the cap variety for 
town, the cloche for country. French 
women have always been partial to the 
small hat, and this year the turbans, 
toques, and the cloche types are un- 
doubtedly the favorites It is in 
(America that the large hat is more 
eagerly and enthusiastically accepted, 
although there are many smart New 
Yorkers and women in America who al- 
ways prefer small and close-fitting hats, 
reserving the big hat for garden parties, 
weddings, and other formal occasions. 

The medium-sized hat is important 
this summer, both in Paris and in New 
York. Its brim is shorter in the front 
than in back, and it is intricately cut, 
and interestingly yet simply trimmed 
Smart for town and street are turbans 
of woven straw bound in two colors. 









































Irfé made the shantung dress with cape, and London Trades the silk piqué 


Linen suit second from left, from Best. 


_ 


tennis dress with angora sweater, both from Saks-Fifth Avenue. 
Tweed coat from Jay-Thorpe, and Goupy jersey dress at extreme right from Franklin Simon 
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EEK-ENDING is an art and smart- 
ness a requisite of the perfect guest. 
essential that she appears appro- 
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It 
priately gowned, hence the importance of a 
wardrobe which meets every requirement. 

First to be considered is the traveling 
costume, which in midsummer should be 


is 


light of weight yet practical. The ensem- 


Week-end shoes include: travel, general sports 
wear, golf, and evening; Saks-Fifth Ave. 


SAKS-FIFTH AVE. 





ble governs fashion this season. Unusually smart is a 
black and white polka-dotted silk dress completed by 
a black silk crépe coat lined to match the dress, illus- 
trated at the top of the opposite page. As luggage, 
choose a black cobra wardrobe hat-box, equipped with 
a steel rod on which the clothes may hang and yet 
leave space for shoes, lingerie, and hats. It is the 
newest development in week-end luggage and with a 
fitted toilet bag to match will cover your needs. 

Now for the country wardrobe, properly speaking. 
First and foremost it is well to decide on a color 
scheme so that your accessories, such as hats and 
shoes, may be worn with various costumes. White 
undoubtedly is smartest whether for day or evening, 
but not dead white for sports; it must be relieved by 
color rightly used. All the off-white shades are par- 
ticularly new this summer. It is predicted that 
yellows and blues, as well as a combination of gray 
and yellow, and Chanel’s tricolor theme will lead. 

An interesting’ example of the mode for white 
relieved by color is shown above, in the London 
Trades silk piqué, sleeveless tennis dress touched 
with royal blue in the leather belt, monogram, and 
angora jersey cardigan sweater. The kerchief scarf, 
omnipresent in sports wear, also finds its place here. 


Printed chif- 
fon fashions 
the formal 
week-end 
gown. Model 
from Bergdorf 
Goodman 


BLRGDORF GOODMAN 




















Materials are of particular interest this 
season, as there is a revival of cottons—or, 
rather, linens and handkerchief linens—in 
smart dresses. There are charming effects 
of one-piece, printed, handkerchief-linen 
dresses completed by short, plain linen 
jackets, anc newer still is the plain maize 
linen suit on the opposite page, with its 
tucked-in shirtwaist effect of printed hand- 
kerchief linen. This costume could be worn 
morning or afternoon. Piqués and print- 
ed batistes also have a smart following. 

In sports silks we find a decided change, 
not the everlasting crépe de Chine, but the 
rougher weaves such as rajah, shantung, 
and pongee, which have been slowly mak- 
ing their way and are now here. Shantung 
is illustrated in the turquoise Irfé costume 
on the opposite page. Here we find a one- 
piece dress showing the new gored skirt all 
around. Instead of a coat there is a finger- 
tip-length cape with an interest- 
ing fitted shoulder line and scarf 
collar all in one. This type of 
costume will be extremely smart 
for club wear in the afternoon. 

In planning a wardrobe the 
dark, rainy day must be consid- 
ered, and nothing seems to re- 
place jersey. The Goupy dress of 
natural imported jersey, at the 
extreme right of the opposite 
page, trimmed in navy crépe de 
Chine, would fill the needs of a 
gloomy day as well as of a golfing 
expedition. (Continued on page 298) SAKS-FIFTH AVE. 




























CARETTE designs a summer traveling en- 
semble in black and white polka-dotted silk 
and black silk crépe, fagoted in a truly modern- 
istic manner; imported by Bergdorf Goodman. 
Smartly compact luggage; Saks-Fifth Ave. 
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CHANEL achieves a flaring silhouette by 
means of two starched flounces in the white 
lace gown left below; from Kurzman. PATOU 
features his new red in the printed-chi ffon gown, 
second left, below; from Bergdorf Goodman 












LOUISEBOULANGER interprets the sum- 
mer evening wrap below in blond satin. Its 
intricate seaming, scalloped hemline, and 
neutral color assert its newness, as does the fur- 
less collar of the season; from Saks-Fifth Ave. 













































BRIDE’S BOOK 


For this year’s 
bride we have a 
new Bride’s Book 
telling all about 
invitations, the 
trousseau, etc. 
Send 25c to Good 
Housekeeping 
Bulletin Service, 
57th St. at 8th 
Avenue, N.Y. C. 


HOW TO ORDER 


To buy these lovely summer frocks, just send a check or money-order, 
together with description of size and color (give bust and hip measure- 
ment, too), to Good Housekeeping Shopping Service, 57th St. at 8th 
Ave., N. Y. C. Kindly allow us a few days’ time to place orders. If 
necessary to exchange or return anything, send it to Good Housekeep- 
ing. On page 208, two other charming dresses, gloves, and bag for you 


You are sure to be delighted with this love- 
ly hand-made cotton voile frock (left). Itis 
one-piece in two colors, the top part of white, 
the skirt and trimming of pastel blue, green, 
peach, or lavender, and with an all-around 
string belt tied in back, pearl buttons, hem 
stitching and embroidery; 16 to 46; only $5.50 


Paris says, “Scarf frocks are smart,”’ and 
this one (1st below), beautifully tailored 
crépe de Chine, has a clever scarf collar that 
starts at one side, goes ever and down through 
a loop; the belt is stitched; pearl buckle; skirt 
plaited all around; in navy, beige-tan, white, 
pea h, orchid, or gueen-blue; 1 4 1040; $10.75 





Why not have a half-dozen of these dainty, 
washable voile frocks in your summer ward- 
robe? This charriing one (right) with em- 
broidery, appliqué of flowers, and tucks in 


front has a string belt tied in back; cuffs and 


tucks bound in white; pearl buttons; pale 
blue. coral, lavender or white; 16 to j6; $5.50 


To wear over summer frocks in the country or 
for motor.ng or morning shopping, a lovely, 
full-length printed coat of gay and practical 
cotton crash—no pockets, no buttons, the col- 
lar straight and notched; comes in one print, 
a variety of pretty colors combined together 
on a natural crash ground; 10 lo 42; $F05 








In _ this perfectly 
charming ensemble 
is represente d one if 
the newest and very 
smartest of summer 


fashions — the littl 


sleeveless frock with 
ils accom panying 


jacket, both made of 


one of the smar 
rough silks, shan- 
tung. It may be 
worn in town @ 
country, and comes 
in one of the off-white 
shades called oyster 
white, the coal and 
trimming of a jlora 
patterned shantung 
in red and black; 
skirt box-plait- 
ed all around; belt 
tailored; uffs turned 
hack; two pockels 
14 to 40; only $16.7 
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Semi-Made Voile Frock 
The four entirely new and smart summer 
frocks (two at top, one at left center, and 
ne at right center) are semi-made. They 
come cut to your size with all difficult sewing 
nished; all you have to do is sew up the 
seams and hem, easily done in a few hours’ 
time on any one of them. And since polka- 
dots are in vogue this year, the perfectly 
charming voile dress below is sure to please 
you. The plaiting in jabot, tucking at 
shoulders, shirring in skirt, and hand- 
drawn work in the blouse are all completed; 
buttons, belt, complete directions included; 
belt ties at one side; beige dots on navy 
or white dots on black; 34 to 44; only $4.50 


Printed Dimity 
One of our prettiest summer 
dresses is this printed dimity 
frock (1st at right), the becoming 
vestee, soft collar, and trimming 
on cuffs of white voile; the sur 
plice line is suggested, and the 
front hip band ties in a wide 
bow; plaits in front; printed in 
blue, yellow, and green flowers on 
white, or in red, yellow, and green 
on white; sizes 16 to 42;only $7.95 
























































Semi-Made Linen and Lawn 


For summer in lown or country, two vouth- 


ful and pretty semi-made frocks (left), both 


one-piece and printed in lovely colors. The 


first one is linen, beautifully tailored, with 


the plaiting, novelty binding in blouse, and 
collar finished; comes in two shades of 
orange, or rose, or green on a while ground; 
16 lo 40; $5.95. The second frock is dainty 
English lawn, with the bands set in, the 
skirt plaited and attached, the belt stitched; 
buckles, buttons, belt, and all directions in- 
cluded; in blue, orange, green and yellow 
combination floral print trimmed with 
orange, or in blue, yellow, red, and green 
trimmed with French-blue; 16 lo 40; $4.75 










Semi-Made Silk 





toned tabs, 





This two-piece, semi-made, polka- 
dotted ¢ ré pe de Chine frock (above) 
is as new in style as it is becom- 
ing and flattering. The entire 
neck, the front of waist, the but- 
he smart jabot, the 
cuffs, and plaiting all finished; 
butions, bodice, and directions 
included; red and black dots on 
white, red and beige on navy, red 
and grcenonblack; 1 4lo 42 ;$12.95 





For summer afternoons or for 
lown wear, the smart and youth- 
Jul one-piece georgette frock (2nd 
at right) has an attached slip 
with pointed, flesh georgette top. 
The finely-plaited jabot is com- 
pleted by plaited sections in the 
tiered skirt, cutis, and bell; crys- 
tal and brilliants in buckle; 
navy, black, rose-beige, peri- 
winkle-blue, flesh or white; 
Sizes 16 to 44; only $15.75 





Remove the little long-sleeved 
jacket on this ensemble, and you 
have a lovely, sleeveless, lace 
evening frock for dinner or 
dancing—twe dresses im one, 
really! It has a harmonizing 
crépe de Chine slip, binding of 
















| | satin, and on the stitched belt a 
\ rhinestone buckle; the skirt ts 
s ’ ' circular and graceful; in the 
“Wr y smart colors for lace: beige, black, 
\ or green; sizes, 14 to 40), euty $25 
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Smarily practical is this printed dimity Dix- 
Wake dress 


with cording to match. Guaran- 
leed fast green, orchid or Copen on white 


Tx ade Na rked. 
C untry Frocks 
Interpret Linens and 


Silks in Terms 


of Smartness 






































Of Chinese, hand-loomed silk honan, this 
lailored Hubrite frock is piped ina deeper 
shade to match the suéde belt; color-fast fabric 


\ HY not shop in your own town as 
you would on Fifth Avenue, New 
York City, by purchasing trade-marked, 
ready-made clothes which we illustrate? 
Not only does Goop HousEKEEPING 
recommend these trade-marks, but there 
is a reliable manufacturer who stands 
behind and protects his trade name. 

The trade-marked clothes shown on 
these pages every month are selected from 
manufacturers whose distribution is wide 
enough to insure your finding their mer- 
chandise in or near your local shop. If your 
dealer hasn’t the particular model illus- 
trated here, ask to see other dresses having 
the same trade name, for these trade- 
marks represent reliable merchandise that 
is of excellent workmanship and good 


Doubly smart is this L’ Aiglon frock, for it uses 
color-fast, printed handkerchief linen in a two- 
tone polka-dot and is youthfully 


leeveless 


materials, as well as having the mark of 
authentic, smart Fifth Avenue styles. 

A marked change has occurred in smart 
fabrics this season by a sudden swing of 
the pendulum back to linens and cottons. 
Printed handkerchief linens, revived last 
summer by Chanel, were immediately 
adopted at Deauville and Biarritz by the 
smartest women abroad. They are ad- 
mirably suited to our hot climate, and 
promise great popularity with American 
women. The printed variety found in the 
Queen-Make dress is especially smart, for 
it features two-tone polka-dots, now an 
important fashion. An uneven neckline 
tying to one side in a bow adds a feminine 
touch. Another example of a_ similar 
material is seen in the L’Aiglon dress above, 
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CO-ED 


Printed, checked crépe de Chine fashions the 
Co-Ed one-piece dress which features a straight 
back and novel jacket front over a white blouse 


which is sleeveless, as the mode dictates. 
_ Amore tailored type, and a Chanel copy 
in plain white linen, emphasizes the vogue 
of the ensemble. It is shown in the 
L’Aiglon suit, center above, which adopts 
a one-piece dress and short cardigan 
jacket. The buttons and belt are brown 
leather, a smartly distinctive note. 

Again the jacket theme is repeated in 
the tiny-checked, silk Co-Ed dress, but 
here the effect is simulated, for it is a one- 
piece dress with jacket front only, the 
ack being a straight-line effect tied in 
with a belt. The top of the skirt is white 
crépe de Chine trimmed with novel bows. 
_The Hubrite dress is of hand-loomed 

k honan, guaranteed washable and ac- 
cented with a piping and belt of a deeper 









L’AIGLON 


What could be newer than this L’ Aiglon while 
linen suit consisting of a one-piece tailored 
dress with leather buttons and smart cardigan? 


shade. This frock has the double advan- 
tage of being smart and practical as well. 

Printed batiste is equally charming in 
the Dix-Make dress, which is well tailored, 
of good quality material, and furthermore 
meets both the in and out-of-door require 
ments of coolness for a hot summer’s day. 

Worthy of note is the return to the mode 
of the one-piece dress, which has somewhat 
replaced the youthful two-piece style 
worn almost entirely the past few years. 


Study thesecool summer frocks, make your 
selection with the trade-marked name in 
mind, and ask your dealer fer the dress 
you want. If for any reason you are un- 
able to find it, write Goop HovuseE- 
KEEPING, 57th St. at 8th Ave.,N.Y.C. 


Make frock printed in 


Your wardrobe thi 
without a one-piece handkerchief-linen Queen- 


ummer li be tncom piele 


fwo-lone polka-dots 


One-Piece Dresses 
Return to Favor 
And Adopt Ceminine 
Lines in Trade- 
“Ma rked Clothes 






Taffeta, satin, or printed cotton makes 
the capacious quilted bag above. It may 
be somber or gay, formal or informal, but 
it is always useful. Hot-Iron Pattern No. 
8802, 25c, carries full designs and di- 
rections for quilting. It also carries pat- 
tern and directions for another quilted 
bag not shown. Amber mounting, $4, 
making with the pattern a total of $4.25. 
Anne Orr has written a new and interest- 
ing article on cutwork. It will include 
patterns for four lace medallions to com- 
bine with this work, and also offer hot- 
iron patterns for this combination as 
shown on the tray-cover at the right. Send 
a 2c stamp and ask for Pamphlet No. 8800 
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NEEDLEWORK SUPPLEMENT No. 9 


The new Needlework Supplement is 
out, filled with new and attractive 
needlework for summer hours. Pillows, 
linens, lampshades, handkerchiefs are 
only a few of the many delightful things 
which may be found within its covers 


ffecti ve Gmbroidery 


fummer Linens 
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What is more useful than a lovely bridge 
sel? The linen one above is decorated 
with Italian cutwork and bordered with 
foreign hemstitching. The detail of the 
cutwork may be seen at the right. This 
work is easy to do and much in vogue at 
present. Hot-Iron Pattern No. 88-7005, 
25¢, gives patterns and directions for 
two complete sets like the one above 





The Italian cutwork luncheon set at 
the right is appropriately edged with 
real filet lace, and consists of two 
runners and two doilies like the one 
shown. It may be arranged for use 
on square, rectangular, or long re- 
fectory tables. The cutwork sprays, 
which are of the same type as those 
on the buffet set, are charmingly ar- 
ranged. Hot-Iron Pattern No. 88- 
7103, 25¢, carries complete designs 
and directions for making this lovely 
and decorative set for the luncheon 
party or for the informal dinner 
74 


HERE is probably nothing in a home 
which receives as much notice and ad- 
miration as lovely table linen. It may be 
as elaborate or as simple as you choose, 
but it need not be expensive, for any one 
interested in needlework can make charm- 
ing sets which will rival the imported ones 
in beauty and effectiveness. We are giving 
you on this page the newest and most 
popular types of this work. 
I am sure that any and all of these 
articles will be lovely in your home, and 
that you will find pleasure in making them. 


GQ. 
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Shadow patchwork decorates the soft, yel- 
low, handkerchief-linen breakfast set 
above. It is new, unusually charming, 
and easy to do. The flowers and leaves 
are made of a second thickness of the 
material, and applied with a special 
stitch. The hot-iron pattern and dire- 
tions for it come with Printed Pom 
phiet No. 8801, 25¢, which also carries 
full designs and directions for the file 
luncheon set at the left above. The lace 
ends of the runner, the doily, aid the 
corner of the napkin, as well as the 
border of all three, are crocheted. Or they 
may be of*real filet. This set has great 
dignity and charm and is serviceable, too 




















The buffet set above is both attractive and 
practical. The nosegays are of cutwork, 
and the edge is crocheted. A detail of the 
cutwork may be seen at the left. Hot- 
Iron Pattern No. 88-4100, 25c¢, carries 
designs and directions for embroidering 
the set and also gives the outlines and 
directions for crocheting the edges. A double 
pattern will be sent to you for 45 cents 





HOW TO ORDER 


To order any of the Hot-Iron Pat- 
terns or Printed Pamphlets mentioned 
above, send the correct remittance, 
and the number of the pattern desired 
to Anne Orr, Good Housekeeping. 
For Supplement Number Nine send 
roc to Good Housekeeping Bulletin 
Service. For the bag mounting 
mentioned above, send the correc 
amount in stamps, check, or money- 
order to Good Housekeeping Shop- 
ping Service, 57th Sircet at Eighth 
Avenue, New York City, N. ¥. 
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exacting demands upon the feminine 

wardrobe. At no other season does 
one need so many or such diverse clothes, 
for at this time there are any number of de- 
lightful things to do, and each requires its 
own costume. This being so, it is a great 
economy, and a pleasure as well, to make 
the more simple of one’s summer frocks 
and coats from the beguiling array of fab- 
rics which are now available. Tub silks 
in every color of the rainbow, charming 
hand-blocked linens, printed handkerchief 
linens, flowered lawns, and alluring chif 
fons tempt one to turn dressmaker. And 
linen and cotton fabrics, especially hand- 
kerchief linen, are so smart this year, 
and so inexpensive too, that one’s summer 
wardrobe may be quite large and vet need 
not be nearly so expensive as it looks! 


eas is almost upon us, with its 
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The ensemble idea is so widely used to- 
day that it may almost be taken for grant- 
ed. Every dress must have its coat. But 
this need not mean a greatly increased out 
lay, for one coat may be made the basis of 
several costumes. For example, the hand 
blocked linen coat at the left above, J-15-a, 
has blue, yellow, and green flowers on a 
white background. With it is shown a 
white linen dress, J-15-b. But a yellow 
linen dress, or one made of the same ma- 
terial as the coat, might also be worn. 
Thus one coat would become an integral 
part of three different costumes. The coat 
has straight lines and is as easy to wear as 
it is to make. The dress, which may be 


seen without the coat on the figure in the 
beach chair, fastens on the left with six 
buttons interestingly spaced. 
is plaited on the 


The skirt 
(Continued on page 257) 
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The useful coats above, J-15-a, J-16-a 
and J-17-a, in sizes 34 to 42, are 4oc each. 
The linen dress, J-15-b, with its smart 
neckline, the bathing suit, J-16-b, and 
the clever tennis dress, J-17-b, all in sizes 
34 lo 42, are 50c each. The lovely chiffon 
dress, M -2 3-a, t 


sizes 34 lo 4o, 


j costs 60% 


NEW PATTERN BOOKLET 
If you want new ideas for your summer 
wardrobe, or cunning dresses for the chil 
dren, or a layette for the baby, or even a 


fancy-dress costume, send 1oc for our Pat 


lern Booklet, full of helpful suggestions 


HOW TO ORDER 
To order the smart and easily made paiterns 
above, send the corre e to Good 
Housekeeping Pattern Service, 57th Street 
at Eighth Avenue, New York City. For the 
Pattern Booklet, send to the Bulletin Service 
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The 


Story off a Girl 
Who Found 


That Money Alone 
Does Not 


Bring Either True 


Or Happiness 


Illustrated by 
Henry Raleigh 


CHAPTER XI\ 

T WAS, for Chicago, unprecedentedly 

warm the next morning. Sidney’s 

room was a blazing furnace of heat 

when she awoke, and she felt limp and 
drained of energy. Almost gratefully she 
thought of the blue georgette, wishing she 
had brought it home with her. She could 
not continue to use Genevra’s best dress, 
so she dressed in the blue cloth again. Her 
own things would surely come today. 

Genevra and Breezy Jackson had both 
gone when she came down to the dining- 
room, and she had the impression that 
Mrs. Becker was slightly impatient. 

“T’ve been up since five, and my whole 
week’s wash is on the line,” informed Mrs. 
Becker. 

Conciliatingly Sidney murmured that it 
was very hot and that she hoped her cooler 
clothes would soon come. 

“I’ve been wondering why you had no 
more baggage than a tiny suitcase,” said 
Mrs. Becker bluntly. 

Sidney fell back on the lame explanation 
that she had thought it best to have city 
clothes, that it would be easier to get work 
if she looked well, and had for that reason 
brought none of her old clothes. It sufficed. 
Mrs. Becker even nodded approval. 

“That’s right, Miss. A smart appear- 
ance helps every time, though I can’t but 
admit you look well enough in that blue 
you have on.” 

Breakfast consisted of a baked apple, 
oatmeal with milk, and dry toast with 
inferior coffee made still more inferior by 
prolonged standing on the back of the 
stove, although Sidney did not know that. 
She picked at her food, drank half a cup 
of the black and bitter brew, and rose 
listlessly. 

“It’s too hot to eat,” she said, rising. 

An hour later she was sitting at the 
window in a rocking chair when Mrs. 
Becker came in, her arms loaded with 
bundles, again without knocking. 
“Your things, Miss,” she 
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informed 



























































































curtly, with a glance at the unmade bed. 

Dumping down her load, she lingered, 
and after a minute it was borne in on Sidney 
that Mrs. Becker wanted to see the con- 
tents of the bundles. Slightly amused, 
the girl arose and began to open them. 

Mrs. Becker exclaimed, fingered, ap- 
praised, and eventually approved. “They’re 
bargains, Miss, but Miss Genevra’s a good 
buyer. She knows a bargain when she 
sees one.” 

Gathering up the paper and twine which 
littered the floor, Mrs. Becker prepared to 
depart. In the doorway she paused, glanc- 
ing again at the unmade bed. “Miss 
Genevra keeps her own room, Miss, except 
that once a week I clean it good for her. A 
rare, thoughtful sort Miss Genevra is. 
She knows how busy I am.” 

Sidney reddened at her first experience 
with the involuntary exasperation of all 
workers for the idlers. It had not oc- 
curred to her to make the bed, because she 
had never made a bed. 

She was reminded then of Mrs. Becker’s 
promised surprise, and the generous supply 
of chocolate cake and lemonade which 
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had been waiting upon their re- 
turn on the previous evening. She 
had enjoyed the cake, had eaten 
her full share without considering. 
Now she realized that the little 
extra kindnesses she _ received 
should be paid for in like coin. 

Mrs. Becker worked hard. Her 
week’s wash, as she had said, was 
already on the line. There was 
scrubbing and dishwashing and mending 
for Mrs. Becker’s Mister to be done, and 
through the house was spreading the fra- 
grance of freshly baked bread. 

“J’ll straighten up, Mrs. Becker,” she 
promised. “TI’ll be clumsy about it maybe, 
but I’ll do my best.” 

Mrs. Becker relaxed. Her former kind- 
liness returned. ‘You should be out look- 
ing for work, Miss,’’ she said candidly. 
“You'll never find work looking out 4 
window, though Mr. Jackson said he'd 
try and find you something.” 

“T was waiting for my thinner clothes,” 
protested Sidney. 

When Mrs. Becker had gone, Sidney 
hung away her new possessions, smiling to 











think how Parkins would have despised 
them. Then she attacked the task of 
straightening up the room, to which she 
had blithely dedicated herself. 

Making a bed was apparently an art 
which must be learned. Sidney surveyed 
the finished result of her labors dubiously. 
It didn’t look as beds usually looked, and 
she did not know that after her departure, 
Mrs. Becker, glancing in from the doorway, 
also studied that bed in amazement before 
remaking it. 

“Wherever could that child have been 
brought up?” she pondered. “And if she 
cant even make a bed, however is she to 
hold a job?” 


She was frankly sorry for Sidney, as 


efficient people are always sorry for ineffi 
cient people. 

Sidney, entirely unconscious of this 
duplication of her well-meant efforts, was 
on her way down-town in a blue georgette 
dress, feeling almost cool. 

Physical comfort was to be prized, she 
concluded wistfully, clinging to a strap 
next to a stout woman who used Sidney as 
a support throughout the trip down-town. 
Lack of physical comfort made it impos 
sible to think of anything else, inducing an 


underlying irritation which ate into the 


nerves like acid. Indignantly 
thrust the stout woman away. 

“Tf vou please!’ she said icilv. 

The fat woman turned a mild, blue gaze 
upon her. 

“I’m sorry,” she said apologetically 
“But I can’t help it, see?” 

She motioned downward, and Sidne\ 
saw that she held a child by either hand 
On a hot day like this, why hadn't she left 
them at home? brooded Sidney in complete 
exasperation. 


Sidney 


The stout woman felt the force of the 


suppressed question. ‘“‘Unless they go, 1 


“*There’s times I can't get 
you,”’ Breezy Jackson de- 
clared earnestly. ‘‘How?”’ 
asked Sidney, interested. 
He thought deeply. “I 
dunno,” he said. “Un 
less maybe it’s because 
you don’t play up to me” 


can’t go,”’ she explained. 
keep them for me 
trust. 

Not a bad mother—a good mother, 
wanting her children safe, and having to 
take a shopping trip. Sidney was again 
bewildered 

Women married to poor men were im 
prisoned by their children. Where the 
mother went, the children were compelled 
to go. She had never thought of that be- 
fore. Had never, confessed Sidney in a 
sudden humility, thought very much about 
anything except about superficial things 
entirely concerning herself 

**Let me take one of them,” she offered 
and with the freemasonry of the West Side 
a chubby, four-vear-old hand trans 
ferred to hers, and she stood patiently all 
the wav down-town, trving to balance her 
self and the tin) 
jolts of the train 

At the LaSalle Street Station 
alighted, and walking into the station, 
hunted along the tracks for the New York 
limited. 

From the beaded bag she took two letters 


“I’ve nobody to 
at least, nobody I can 


was 


girl beside her against the 


she 





and a five-dollar bill. Locating a Pullman 
porter who seemed both good-natured and 
capable, she extended the letters with the 
bill folded inconspicuously on top. 

“Can I depend upon you to mail these 
letters in New York?”’ she inquired. 

The porter’s eyes rested upon the bill. 
He extended an eager hand. “Yes, 
ma’am,”’ he assured fervently. 

Sidney turned away. She was confident 
that the letters would be mailed. If the 
man connected her with the Valentines, 
she would long since have disappeared. 

With the feeling that she had burned her 
bridges behind her, Sidney found her way 
to the cafeteria where she had eaten with 
Genevra Cass. 

Many fans kept the place cool, and she 
found she was eagerly longing for coolness, 
and iced drinks, and the soothing taste of 
fruit. Physical comfort, as she had dimly 
begun to perceive, was indeed important. 
So important that it was what all humans 
strove for first. 


CHAPTER XV 


AVID DALLAS 
work for her. 

Afterward she wondered whether, of her 
own initiative, she would have succeeded 
in finding work. Apparently the business 
world was a place of fierce competition 
where experience and ability were the 
entering wedges, and she had no experi 
ence, and her ability was as yet untried. 
It was Breezy Jackson who figured out 
what her limited capacity could do, and 
then swung his influence to obtain it for 
her. 

The place he was offering her, as he 
explained somewhat diffidently that night, 
vas nothing remarkable, merely an opening 
in the reception room of the offices where 
he was employed. She would answer the 
telephone, meet customers arriving, file 
personal letters, and later, if she cared to 
learn stenography, transfer to a better job. 
That is, said Breezy Jackson, carelessly, if 
she hadn’t married by that time. 

Sidney was slightly annoyed by his easy 
assumption that her stay in the business 
world would be temporary, and there was 
a marked coldness in her voice as she asked 
what the position would pay. 

Embarrassed by her aloofness, Breezy 
Jackson stammered as he said that twenty 
dollars a week would be top price. 

“It isn’t much,” said Sidney loftily. 

Mrs. Becker and Genevra Cass, both 
sitting on the front porch in the welcome 
cool of the evening, exchanged glances in 
the semi-dusk. 

Mr. Becker, reclining comfortably in a 
porch swing, had a comment to make. 
“It’s more’n me and the Missis had when 
we started out together.” 

Sidney felt rebuked. 

“I’m getting twenty-five, but I work for 
mine,” declared Genevra. 

The inference was plain that the prom- 
ised job was light work and highly paid, 
and Sidney was embarrassed by the further 
perception that none of these people be 
lieved her services to be worth 
dollars a week. 

“Ll be very glad to have it—if you 
think I can do the work,” she accepted 
stiffly. 

“You can do the work, all right,’’ reas 
sured Breezy Jackson. “It’s just what 
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JACKSON found 


twenty 











“Have lunch with me?” invited Mr. Thomas Horton. 


“Sorry, Mr. Horton. 


other reasons for dismissal,’’ hinted Thomas Horton irritably. Sidney gave 


you can do.” He continued, ill at ease. 
“You've an attractive presence, Miss 
Lanier, an easy way of meeting people, 
anda pleasant voice for over the telephone.” 

He was evidently seeking for qualifica- 
tions, and Sidney smiled wryly in the gath- 
ering darkness at this summing up of her- 


self. Divorced of the Valentine prestige, 


this was what she was—an_ attractive 
presence and a pleasant voice! 

There was a pause. To Sidney every 
one seemed to be waiting, with a growing 
embarrassment which was for her and not 
for themselves. Eventually the reason 











———— 


— 





. 
Your brother has made it clear that to do so means dismissal.”” ‘There are 


him a clear-eyed, direct glance. 


came to her: she had forgotten to thank 
Mr. Jackson for his efforts in her behalf. 
_ Apologetically she rushed into an expres- 
sion of gratitude. “It’s so good of you, 
Mr. Jackson. I’m sure you must have 
taken a lot of trouble.” ~ 

The tension relaxed. 


“If that’s a threat, it doesn’t frighten me 


” 


“Not at all,” disclaimed Breezy Jackson 
beaming. “I was glad to do it.” 

She had the impression that he had been 
glad to do it, and that, furthermore, she 
had reacted correctly to one more of the 
mysterious cues so frequently presented to 
her. 


Once more her new home circle had 
taken her to its bosom. Had she overheard 
the conversation behind her back after she 
had gone upstairs, she would 
both amazed and angry 
“She's a good sort, if she 
Genevra Cass charitably 
Helpless! said Mrs 
she don’t know nothing!”’ 
She'll learn,’ 
Mister 


“Sure, 


have been 


} 


is dumb!”’ said 
Becker W) 
encouraged Mrs. Becker's 
“She'll Aave to learn.” 

she'll Breezy 


learn defended 


Jackson. 
Mrs 


lor 


Becker sniffed. ‘“Ain’t that men 
you—always making excuses for a 
pretty girl! The homely have gol 
to be capable.”’ 

“She is pretty,’ conceded Genevra with 
a sort of unhappy pain in her voice. “And 
the world’s always easier for pretty girls.’ 

Unexpectedly Mrs. Becker challenged 
this. “I dunno about that,” 
puted. ‘People cet to depending on their 
and it’s there's 
nothing left.” 

‘There's 
Breezy Johnson, 
thought of that.” 

“Men don’t,” returned 
grimly. ‘‘Not usually 


ones 


she dis 


prettiness, when gone 


that 
startled. lever 


some truth in agree 


Mrs. Becker 


T WAS a world in itself, the office where 
Sidney was to work. The outer door of 
the suite bore only the one magic word 
“Horton” in aristocratic exclusiveness 
The reception room was in Spanish style, 
with iron doors leading back to the inner 
offices, and with a plaster floor simulating 
} Except for the telephone 
nd the filing cabinet behind a screen in one 
corner, Sidney would never have known 
that it was Her father’s office, 
while sufficiently well furnished, was noth- 
ing like this. 

“It’s the crack advertising firm of the 
city,”’ explained Mr. Jackson on the morn 
ing he took Sidney to pass inspection. 
“There are others which handle a greater 
volume of business, but none putting out 
as high-class advertising. Horton may be 
a bit long-winded sometimes, but it’s been 
an education to me to work under him.” 

Mr. Wesley Horton and Mr. Thomas 
Horton were the two heads of the firm. Mr. 
Wesley Horton was the elder and senior 
member of the partnership, Mr. Thomas 
Horton the junior and more aggressive 
member. Mr. Wesley Horton approved of 
Sidney at first glance. 

“We expect our young ladies to main 
tain a appearance,” he informed 
“Quietness of manner, smart 
these are essential in 
And I might point out that 
we pay larger salaries to our employees with 
this in view.”’ 

Sidnev colored vividly. 

smartness of appearance 
these things were relative. 

“TI shall be glad to try the position,”’ she 
said quietly. 

Mr. Horton regarded 
ipproval. 

“Your voice is charming, Miss Lanier,” 
he complimented. ‘It bears evidence of 
culture and refinement.” 

He seemed surprised, and irresistibly 
Sidney thought of Celia and of Celia’s 
lovely voice. How Celia would have put 
this exacting, fussy little person in his 
place! She smiied (Continued on page 286 
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Dresses, courtesy of Donnelly Garment Company 
Select colored cotton and linen 
frocks that will be fast to wash- 
ing, such as these which we 
have tried out at the Institute 


OOL, silk, cotton, linen and 

rayon, as well as combinations 

of these, will all be represented 
in summer wardrobes this year. But 
most of the summer silks and the wool 
garments, such as sweaters, will be light 
in weight and of textures and weaves 
that we associate with summer fabrics. 
And they usually require special care. 

Warm, humid days, summer sun, and 
dust make the upkeep of summer ward- 
robes a large item in the clothing budget 
unless, before purchasing, we carefully 
consider this item and inform ourselves 
as to the care, and the time or expense it 
may involve, in preserving the original 
beauty of color and texture of the fabrics 
we are selecting. Otherwise, we may 
have endless trouble with fading colors, 
with shrinkage particularly of the silk 
crépes, with the spotting of silks, and 
with the need for constant pressing of 
plaits and of those fabrics and weaves 
that crease easily. 

Pressing, however, will often save 
both washing and dry cleaning of those 
fabrics that crease easily, for they are 
often only creased and not soiled. 


Then they should be cleaned. 


removed. 
economical and practical. 


Linens, 
Swiss muslins, and organdies in particular 
can often be refreshed by pressing out the 
creases, until they begin to show the soil. 
Most of the 
printed summer silks and chiffons crease 
very little in the wear, neither do they 
spot, and the ordinary stains are easily 
For this reason they are both 
Our Institute 
bulletin, ““Laundry Equipment and Meth 
ods (see page 90), gives careful and detailed 
















Cotton fabrics offer a variety of 
smart designs and colors for grown- 
ups’ and children’s summer frocks 





Silk crépe scarfs or dresses should 
be carefully laundered and pulled 
gently into their original shape 


directions for removing spots and stains of 
all kinds. 

The good, up-to-date dry-cleaning plants 
are giving much attention to the care of 
summer fabrics. A method of cleaning 


summer or winter furs has been developed 
which retains their original sheen. Be 
sure that your cleaner is using this new 
method before sending your furs to be 


ARDROBES 
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cleaned. Silks, especially the crépe 
weaves, often shrink, partly owing to the 
type of weavé} or perhaps because of 
faulty manufacture. Up-to-date dry- 
cleaning plants are developing better 
methods of handling all these, however, 
and colors are preserved if they are at 
all fast. Remember, though, that there 
may be difficult stains on the garments 
you send to be dry cleaned, stains that 
can not be removed without changing 
the color or texture of the fabric. So 
do not blame the cleaner until you know 
the facts. 

The good power laundry, too, follow- 
ing modern wash-room methods, will 
preserve the color and the texture of 
fabrics as far as is possible. Colors which 
are not fast will fade, and even with the 
most careful handling some fabrics will 
shrink owing to faults in their manu- 
facture. As with the dry cleaner, it is 
your responsibility to get the facts before 
blaming the laundry for any damaged 
articles. 

For the tub silks which you wish to 
launder at home, follow the familiar 
method of lukewarm suds. Each gar- 
ment should be thoroughly rinsed in 
water of the same temperature, squeezed 
lightly out of the water, and wrapped in 
a large bath towel. Do not roll the dress 
in a tight bundle in the towel, but rather 
lay it out flat upon the towel and roll 
up lightly in the folds of the towel, 
pressing the whole roll gently until the 
dress is dry enough to iron. Ironing on 


the wrong side with a moderately hot iron 
is the best rule to follow, and if there are 
tiny buttons, place a padding beneath 
them to avoid jerking them loose or break- 
ing them. 
satisfactorily, so if there is any doubt as 
to the washability of buttons or other 
trimmings, remove them, or at least try 
them out first before putting them in the 
tub. Such dresses are apt to have a few 
large plaits which can easily be laid straight 
and pressed flat. 


Some buttons do not wash 


Iron the plaited surface 











ll 





almost dry on the wrong side, and put the 
plaits in last on the right side. If they are 
pinned at the top as well as the bottom, 
it will be much easier to lay them straight. 
A little practise will make even an amateur 
quite skilled. It would be foolish to 
attempt to press at home the 
finely-plaited skirts of light sum- 
mer silk, this season. 

Cotton dresses are laundered 
in the same way as the silks. 
The problem with cottons is to 
keep the finish or “‘newness’’ of 
the material and at the same time 
keep them from any appearance 
of being starched. In the Insti- 
tute laundry we have washed and 
starched all the cotton prints 
shown in the illustration, using 
various kinds of starch and varied 
proportions. We finally found 
that, with some varieties of starch, 
one tablespoonful 
dissolved in one-half 
cupful of cold water 
and boiled in a quart 
of water was the 
proper proportion 
when added to a 
Tinse water of ten 
quarts. With other 
starches, two table- 
spoonfuls were nec- 


Try out a small, in- 
Conspicuous part of 
@ dress, such as the 
end of a belt, before 
attempting to washit 


NSTITUTE 


Much time and energy are saved in the ironing of 
children’s dresses if an ironing machine is ava’ lable 








essary, using the same method of procedure. 
With these proportions as a basis, it would 
be wise to experiment with the type of 


Dress, courtesy of H. R. Mallinson & Company 
Use three towels in drying a printed 
silk dress, one below, one between 
the front and back, and one above 



















Dotted Swiss dresses have a better appearance when 
they are pressed on the wrong side. 


“Katharine A.Hisher 


Director 


Press often 


starch which you are accustomed to 
using. The quantity given will starch one 
or two dresses. 

We find that the season’s styles for chil- 
dren’s clothes present much the same 
problem in their care as the grown-ups’ 
dresses. Printed silks, cottons, 
linens, and voiles are all being 
used extensively. Children’s 
dresses are usually so simple in 
design that they can be ironed 
almost entirely on an ironing ma- 
chine with little expenditure of 
time and energy. Simply remove 
or push aside the feed board and 
place the dress over the roll. 
Collars, yokes, tiny sleeves, etc., 
can be ironed over the open end. 

There is a riot of color in the 
printed silks for summer. These 
are so attractive, and are being 
worn so much, that it is often 
desirable to wash 
them at home so as 
to have them fresh 
and clean and ready 
for emergency Wear. 
If they are simple 
in design, and if care 
is taken, it is pos 
sible to wash and 
iron them  (Con- 
tinued on page 166) 


Pin the plaits at the 
top, lay them straight, 
and pin again at the 
hem before you give 
them the —_ press 








N STARTING our budget, 
when we were first married, 


we were fortunate in two 
ways. Both of us had been 
accustomed to keeping personal 
accounts and were familiar with 
living costs. This was a help. 
We had enough money saved, 
between us, to buy the necessary 
furniture and equipment to 
start a simple home, and of 
course there were wedding pres 
ents. Therefore we were able to 
start right in on our first year’s 
budget plans, not taking into 
account the cost of “‘setting up 
housekeeping.” 

We made our first budget 
while on our honevmoon. Asa 
result, though we had used taxis, 
hotels, and a chair car at first, we came 
back @ Ja day coach, street car, and pic 
nic lunch! How did we make our budget? 
First, our income, month, 
staring us in the face. We knew that we 
must live on it and also try to provide 
for emergencies. These, sooner or 
later, do come, even in the best regulated 
families, and we had 
no ‘‘in-laws’’ we 


$200 a was 


B eginning 


On A 


UDGET 


Three Years’ 


Experience in Budgeting 


By Alice Worthington 


lease were able to rent it for S55 a 
month. My laundry problem was solved 


by sending most of the clothes every two 


we 


weeks to a good laundry to be “rough 
dried’ and the flat pieces ironed at 10 
cents a pound 

Our allowance for education was also 


partly fixed in advance, as my husband 


Of our $200 had now 
planned the spending of $160. 
and this left $40 to divide among 
clothing, health; transportation, 
recreation, and gifts. Our cloth 
ing allowance for the first vear 
could be low, as we wer quite 
well outfitted when we were 
married. We planned to get 
much of our recreation from en 
tertaining our friends. We were 
in the habit of visiting the den 
tist twice a vear, felt 
that no large dentist bill would 
upset our health allowance, 
When we divided the remaip- 
ing $40, our first budget stood 
as follows: Rent—S$55; Operat- 
ing Expenses—$17; Food—$4o. 
Clothing—$12: Trans portation 

Recreation—-S10; Edwa 
$4; Savings—S$38; Total 


we 


so e 


S- 
43 


2S; He lth 
4 Gifts 


fton $12: 
$200 

We didn’t make it hard to live up to 
this budget. Our account keeping has 
never been a bugaboo or a source of 


friction. At the end of each month we 
find it somewhat like watching an ex 


citing game, to add 
up the columns and 








could fall back on in [ 
case of sickness or | 
trouble. | 

We decided to ; 
divide our budget | — 
and expense items 
in the following 
way: House rent; 
Operating Expenses 
(to include gas, } 
light, telephone, 
laundry, upkeep on 
furnishings, insur 
ance on furniture, 
postage, etc.) ; Feod; 
Clothing (including 
upkeep of clothing) 
Toilet (including 
hair-cuts, cosmetics, 
etc.); Transportation 
(all carfare not in 





EXPENSE ACCOUNT 


July, 1926 








=| compare the results 
with the budget and 
with the preceding 
as months. Each keeps 


a small loose-leaf 
notebook to iot 
down daily what 
has been spent. Once 
a week these amounts 
are entered under 
the proper headings 
on the monthly 
sheet. This takes 
about an hour, to 
gether with writing 
checks for bills due, 
etc. Once a month 

we “settle up” and 
I fa cnaied enter the monthly 
| — totals on our vearly 
summary sheet 








875} 3.75 36.25 | 191.69 
200.00 


| 229.03 











cluded in recreation 
or trips); Health 


This usually takes 
about three hours 


Of course we save 





(regular doctor’s 





and dentist’s atten 
tion and care) : Gifts; sateen 
Recreation; Educa- 
tion (tuition fees, 
magazines, news 
papers, and lec- 
tures); Savings (for 
future needs) F December 1926 
As a beginning, Budget Differen 
we filled in the | y 
amounts for the iT @acees 
items we could : 
readily estimate, 
then the amount we 
felt we must try to 


1926 
Yearly Budget 


Budget Difference 





YEARLY SUMMARY FOR 1926 





| | " ] | 
| Bood | Clothe Health | Toilet - 1 | Gifts | 
| 200.00, 70.00) 40.00) 12.00] 7.00 2.00) 5.00! 10.00 400) 38.00 
i i | | __ | 
| 200.00] 68.29] 3842] 11.85) 10.00) 1.29) 5.15) 9.05 3.85] 36.25 
— | a | i re | | | 
{ - | +71] +158] 4.5] -3.00) +.71] -15) +295} +.1 17 
— " | | 
| | | | | | 
200.00) 65.00! 44.82) 3.00] 5.25) 1.00) 485) 11.00 wo 
» 482) +9.00) 41 +1.00 +1 1.00) -18 J 
| -_ = 
2400.00) 805.48) 492.52) 132.60) 72 95| 22,80) 60.07| 118.68] 62.50! 432 29) 
2200.00 340.00 480.00) 144.00) 84.00) 24.00) 00 120.00 48.00, 456.00 
i | 4-34.52) ~12.52) 411.50) +11.05) 41.20) -.07| 41.32 -14.50! -14.50) 
| \ a | 
i | | 
Note +) Means Within Budget (-—) Means Over Budget 


our accounts, and 
it is rather interest 
| “ina ing to look back and 
see how we did last 
625.32 vear. 

Our monthly sheet 
is much like that 
given in the bulle 
rors] 4231 tin, “Step by Step 

in Budgeting the 
135.00 2394.79 Income,”’ published 
by Goop Hovuse- 
"I KEEPING _ Institute 
(see page oo). We 
use abbreviations in 


144.00 2400.00 
+9.00) +65.21 


| | 
| i 








save, and the re- 


entering the items, 








mainder of the $200 


we divided among 
the balance of the items as we considered 
best. 

We found our best solution of the 


housing problem a modernized apartment 

in an old house, where more light, room, 

and privacy could be had for less rent than 

in an apartment building. An attractive 

four-room apartment in the desired loca 

tion was found, and by signing a three-year 
82 


had tuition to pay in finishing a night- 
school course. Savings for future needs 
we had put at $38 a month—rather a 
large amount, perhaps, from our $200, but 
unless otherwise provided for, savings are 
also drawn upon for emergencies. My 
husband had already taken out life insur 
ance, and the premiums were included in 
our estimate for savings. 


so that several ex 
penditures can be 
entered on the one line, if paid out on the 
same date. Budget amounts are entered 
at the top of our monthly and yearly 
summary sheets, so that we can quickly 
compare the amount allowed. 
We found a checking account most satis 
factory for paying bills, ete. We made 
this a joint checking account and received 
our canceled (Continued on page 230) 
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A satisfactory can-opening 
device will remove the lid 
without leaving a jagged 
edge, and without undue effort 


How Shall We 
Open the CAN? 


ITH the increasing use of canned 
foods in growing variety comes 
more insistently than ever the all- 


important question, “How Shall We Open 
the Can?” For many years Goop House- 
KEEPING Institute has spent much time 
and effort in the testing of can-openers and 
in investigating all the types available in 
the shops. Our investigations and tests of 
the wide variety of can-openers available 
lead us to believe that we have been ex- 
pecting a great deal of this modestly 
priced tool, the can-opener. 
It must open any shape of 
can with ease, it must be 
simple and easy to clean, and 
above all, it must be safe for 
the woman to use. Obvi- 
ously, it is not easy to find 
all these advantages in one 
small, inexpensive tool. 

In testing can-openers, we 
use all types and shapes of 
cans which would be found 
in any home, not only cans 
filed with food, but also 
cases of empty cans which, 
being properly sealed, offer 
much the same problem as 
the can from the grocer. 
Furthermore, each can- 
opener is used by several 
members of the Institute 
staff, so as to discover any 
possible difficulties in manip- 
ulation and also to test out 
the clearness of the direc- 
tions which the manufacturer has provided. 

Presumably every home has a can- 
opener of some kind—too often a combina- 
tion tool designed for opening bottles, 
removing corks, etc. In other words, it is 
hot essentially a can-opener, and its effi- 
ciency as a can-opening device is thereby 
sacrificed. The use of many of these open- 
ers Is a hazardous procedure, resulting in a 
Jagged hole cut in the can. Furthermore, 


By Helen M. W hitson 


Member of the Institute Staff 


this damage is not always confined to the 
can, but fingers are apt to suffer. 

A type of can-opener which we have 
found satisfactory clamps over the rim of 
the can, and by the turning of a circular 
cutting wheel, the top of the can is re- 
moved. Since the fingers do not come 
anywhere near the cutting blade. such a 


din cn Lite MER. Pie 





Good Housekeeping Institute tests 
many types and designs of can 
openers, using cans by the case 


can-opener is entirely safe to use. Also, 
since the entire top of the can is removed, 
its contents can be taken out without 
crushing or breaking the food. In using 


can-openers of this type, a/ways start next 
to the seam of the can and cut around to it. 
To locate the seam, run your finger around 


the can until you strike the place where it is 
slightly raised. It is not necessary to cut 
through the seam, for the top of the can 
can easily be turned back or broken off at 
this point. This is important, for if the 
cutting blade is inserted at another point, 
it may not cut through the double thick- 
ness of the seam, thus making it difficult 
to open the can at all. For just such 
reasons, women often resort to old-style 
can-openers, although the proper start 
would have meant an easily as well as 
a perfectly opened can. 

For households where 
much canned food is used, 
the type of can-opener which 
clamps to the table or is se 
cured to the wall is well 
worth considering. In this 
type the top of the can is cut 
out or off in much the same 
way as the type just de- 
scribed. With such can- 
openers, cans can be opened 
with almost no effort. It 
must be remembered that 
these openers will not open 
cans which do not have a 
rim or lip, such as condensed 
or evaporated milk cans, but 
a survey of the field of cans 
shows that comparatively 
few types of food are mar- 
keted in this type, and in the 
case of milk cans the top 
may be punctured and the 
milk poured out. 

Goop HouseKEEPING Institute, there- 
fore, has taken this point into consideration 
in testing can-openers. We have tested 
such devices for their efficiency as can- 
openers—not bottle or jar openers—and 
housekeepers must expect to have on hand 
special devices for these purposes. We want 
to stress the point, also, that just as in 
using any other piece of equipment, women 
must take time to (Continued on page 247) 
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By Vivi _¥ 
“tril Once in 


The Story of a 
To Find the W. ay L nto 
Found the W ay imto 


Illustrated By 


HE girl— she was slim and young 

and garbed like all of her kind and 

age—stopped before the window of a 

grain store. There were puppies in 
the window, fat and tumbly. For a momeut, 
watching them, a little of the hardness 
dropped from her scarlet lips, and a look, 
somewhat younger than the rest of her, and 
tender withal, crept into her eyes that 
should have been eager and were, instead, 
so cool and wise. There was one little puppy, 
with a funny little nose 

She swung on down the avenue, a tilt to 
her head and a lilt to her twinkling, silken 
legs; a lilt that not all that life had taught 
her could take from her, not with every win- 
dow throwing back that gay reflection! And 
as she sauntered along, gazing upon the 
world with careless, enigmatic eyes, other 
eyes looked at her and turned to look again, 
for if she was somewhat gaudy as to rai- 
ment and overly like those painted images 
that stare so guilelessly from every fashion 
magazine, she was also young, and slim as a 
willow tree, and she wore her youth auda- 
ciously, like a scarlet cape fluttering in the 
wind. So—a sight, indeed, for a dingy city 
street—she passed out of the business sec- 
tion into a poorer, grayer part of town. At 
last, before a building that was a little grayer 
than the rest, she stopped... 

With the aid of the glass door she did 
things to her hat and coat, tugging down the 
one and readjusting the other with that 
wrapping motion known only to slim and 
gay girls, and any one, watching her, would 
have known she was going to interview a 
man, if not men. 

With Red, who took her name from her 
bright hair rather than the birth certificate 
that called her Zoe Munro, it was “man.” 
Garth, who had no other name and needed 
none for his business, had sent for her. Those 
Garth sent for never failed to come. 

Before a door marked “Smith and Reed, 
Attorneys-at-Law,”’ she paused a moment; 
grinned at the “Smith”? which meant Garth 
and at the “Reed” which meant Garth. 
Then, opening the door, she went inside. 

Five people sat around a desk at the far 
end of the room. Four of them were men 
one was a personality. The personality was 
Garth. He looked up at her, a huge, im- 
passive man with the jaw of a Mussolini 
and the gray, unreadable eyes of a gambler. 

The five were dressed much as business 
men dress, and there was nothing in either 
The man who came suddenly through the door answered Lalliard’s question. their speech or actions to mark them apart 
“She's telling you because she’s turned yellow! As yellow as a yellow dog” from doctors or lawyers. They were, as a 
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matter of fact, as dangerous a set of criminals 
as operated on the Pacific Coast in general 
and San Francisco in particular. And 
Garth, the brains of the lot, was the most 
dangerous of all. 

As the girl came into the room, he looked 
at her, and as she came to stand before him, 
he said: 

“Well, Red? So vou got here?” 

She tilted her chin at him. Garth liked 
her that way—audacious. 

“Who wouldn’t, when you sent for them?” 

He grinned. He liked that, too. “Al- 
ways a comeback, eh? Well, it’s all to the 
good, Red. A quick tongue means a quick 
wit, and I’ve a need for both.”’ 

She glanced about the table and saw that 
this was something special. They were all 
there—Garth’s lieutenants. She wondered 
where she came in. Garth had never used 
her before. 

He said abruptly: “Sit down. Scare you 
to death when I sent for you?” 

Red dropped into a chair, crossed her 
lovely, silken legs, and met his eyes. “Do 
I look scared to death?” 

Again Garth grinned—chuckled, _ too. 
He wished some of his men had her nerve. 
Nevertheless, he pressed her. 

“Surprised you, then?” 

She met his eyes levelly, and for a moment 
youth left her face. ‘‘You’ve taught me to 
expect it—some day. No, I wasn’t sur- 
prised. I’ve known you'd send for me some 
day—and known I'd come. Well—here I 
am. 

“And that’s all? No questions to ask me?” 

Red wrinkled her nose ever so slightly, 
ever so speakingly. ‘You'll tell me,” she 
vouchsafed wisely, “all I’ll know!” 

_He sat watching her then for a while, and 
his thoughts were his own. Suddenly, he 
shot a question at her. 

“Can you manage shorthand?” 

Red nodded, a little surprised. Garth 
ought to know she could. He'd paid for her 
business course. 

“Typing?” 

Another nod. 

“Secretarial work?” , 

Red stretched out her long, slim legs and ; 
asked coolly, “What’s up, Garth?” 

He liked her for that, too. Red knew 
when to hold her own. He smiled. 

“Cautious, eh?” 

z “I’m young,” she admitted laconically, 

but I know my way around. I ought to. 

You taught me.” Lalliard whirled about, and Red cried out passionately: “‘I did it because 

t was true. Garth had taken her when I love him! He’s straight—and I had to play straight with him!’’ 
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her father, making 
the mistake of being 
loyal to him, had a 
period put to his life 
by the bullet of a 
policeman. And in 
his way Garth had 
protected her. That 
is, he’dletit beknown 
that little Red Mun- 
ro was under his sur- 
veillance—was of 
value to him. And 
if he had also taught 
her to be somewhat 
cynical and hard? 
Well, that was part 
of the world in which 
she lived. 

He switched his 
subject suddenly. 
He’d been watching 
her closely. Little 
Red must be eighteen 
now, a woman. 

He said softly, 
“Growing up, Red?” 

“Oh, one does, 
you know.” 

“And the men?” 

Her drawl took on 
an edge. “Men?” 
The shrug of her 
shoulders was elo- 
quent. 

He started talking 
to her then in short, 
clipped phrases. And 
as he talked, Red 
pulled nervously at a 
lock of her flaming 
hair. 


Very young 
and a little afraid, 
she looked, sitting 
there, but on her 


mouth wasa shadow, 
and in her eyes a 
futility. 

Once she said, half 


under her breath, 
“But—I don’t like 
men!” 


But Garth paid no 
attention. He talked 
on until Red won- 
dered, wearily, why 
he bothered. After 
all, he had only to ‘ 
tell her what to do, 
and she had to do it. Both she and Garth 
knew that. Once, for a moment, her mind 
wandered, for she was only eighteen, and 
this was spring, and even down that dingy 
street there blew a wind that brought a 
fragrance as of sunlight on a meadow and 
bees above a clover patch. She smiled, 
and Garth asked sharply, 

“Why the smile, Red?” 

She said, before she thought, “There 
were some puppies in a window—one with 
a funny little nose 

“Ts that the way you listen to me?” 

That brought her back, jerked her up 
sharply. The smile died from her lips. 
The scent of clover and the song of spring 
passed from the air,-and again she was 
back in that little room, sitting before 
Garth, listening to Garth talk. 


Peter Lalliard, for the third time in as 


many days, looked at the girl before him 
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Red glanced about the table and saw that this was something special. 


Scare you to death when I sent for you?” 


“I’m sorry, but I explained before. I do 
want a competent secretary—but I 
want a man.” 

Red Munro turned to go. 
“Well—until tomorrow—” 

For the first time Peter Lalliard really 
looked at her. Curiosity prompted him. 
He saw the piquant little face, the tilted, 
brilliant head. Assuredly he saw the long, 
slim, silk-clad legs. And he said, 

“T wonder, do you think I’ll change my 
mind?” 

“Well, only the Mounted Police get 
their men,” she smiled at him. “You may 
change your ad.” 

“But why do you want this place so 
badly?” 

At that she faced him eagerly. This 
was better, being given a chance to talk. 
Garth had counted on her glib, quick 
tongue 

“Because I like to get what I go after! 


also 


She smiled, 


She dropped into a chair, 


Because I hate to take ‘no’ for an answer. 
And because—because I need it!” 

He chuckled. “The first two reasons 
are the most convincing. As for the third 

do you apply for a position you need in 
a new outfit every day?” 

Her eyes danced. So he had noticed her, 
then! She had a flash of inspiration. 

“I borrowed them—to make a good im- 
pression, you know!”’ 

At that he laughed outright. Gaudy as 
a butterfly and tantalizing as a Follies girl 
she might be. Both failed to attract him, 
for Peter Lalliard had a continentally 
flavored taste in women. But interesting? 
Oh, this girl was surely that. He told him- 
self she was a type he had heard of but 
never encountered; the street gamin type, 
independent, self-sufficient, modernized by 
bargain counters and educated by moving 
pictures. 

He, too, had an impulse and followed It. 
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when he picked 
little Red. The 
only trouble was, 


he hadn’t gaged his 
man so wisely. 
Peter Lalliard, who 
was neither saint 















































They were all there—Garth’s lieutenants. 


“Well, you’ve made the impression, not 
your clothes. Come tomorrow, if you 
Wish. But only to fill in until I find a man 
who fits the bill.” 

Red returned to Garth’s office, highly 
elated. : 
“Third time’s a 
temporarily, at least.’’ 

“A month will be enough.” 

She tilted a confident head. “Oh, I'll 
stay! But—” she whirled about suddenly, 
“I don’t think he approved of my clothes. 
Or my legs, either.” 

“He took you, didn’t he?” 

And that, for Garth, settled the matter. 

So Red Munro was established in the 
big library of Peter Lalliard’s town house, 
lor it was there he was sorting and cata- 


charm. I’m on— 









loguing certain notes and information he 
had brought back from a two-year sojourn 
in the Kimberley district of South Africa. 
And for the first week she devoted herself 


crossed her lovely silken legs, and met his eyes. 























































































































He said abruptly: “Sit down. 
“Do I look scared?” 


to proving that, in spite of her youth, she 
was a quick and competent secretary. 

That point settled, and no further men- 
tion of a man to take her place being made, 
she turned her thoughts and her energies to 
Garth’s more intricate instructions. Simul- 
taneously Peter Lalliard woke up, one 
day, to the fact that his young secretary, 
without a doubt, was doing what the 
movies would have termed ‘“‘vamping”’ 
him. 

At first, he was amused. He took to 
watching her, and if he’d been any other 
man he might have played her game with 
her. For little Red Munro, to whom a 
scarlet mouth spelled allure and the flash 
of slim, silken legs meant the last word in 
fascination, was strangely wise in the 
ways of attracting a man, with a wisdom 
picked up along the somewhat precarious 
pathway of her life. Oh, there was no 
doubt about it. Garth had chosen well 


nor sinner, would 
not have hesitated 
tocrossswords with 
a woman of his own 
class. But he had 
a peculiar fastidi- 
ousness that pre- 
vented him from 
being interested in 
his secretary, no 
matter how subtly 
she invited that in- 
terest. He was, as 
has been said, some- 
what amused by 
her. But sensing 
how the land lay, 
he grew corre- 
spondingly de- 
tached and formal. 

It was then that 
Red, who had 
looked upon the 
captivating of 
Peter Lalliard as 
an unpleasant duty 
to be got through as 
quickly as possible, 
woke up to the fact 
that, as for capti- 
vation, Lalliard 
wasn’t taking any. 

She wentto 
Garth, a little sur- 
prised, a little pet- 
ulant. It was one 
thing to distrust all 
men. It was quite 
another to have one 
of them treat her 
like a piece of office 
furniture. 

“T tell you,” she 
said to Garth, a 
wrinkle on her 
smooth young 


forehead, ‘‘he 
doesn’t even see 
me!” 


Garth looked at 
her and doubted if 
that could possibly 

be so. “He’s keeping you, isn’t he?” 

“I’m a good secretary.” 

“And also a good-looking one.” 

“Perhaps I’m not his type.” Red had 
read her “Gentlemen Prefer” and sud- 
denly, for the first time since she’d turned 
from a lanky, leggy little girl of fourteen 
to a slim, lovely thing of breathless fifteen, 
it occurred to her that there might be 
men who'd not turn to look twice at her. 

But Garth only chuckled. “You're any 
man’s type, Red. And never fear, the 
more Lalliard resists you now, the harder 
he’ll fall in the end. That’s the way with 
men. Meanwhile, if you want more 
clothes—”’ 

So Red Munro chose frocks for Lalliard’s 
benefit, and if her skirts were a shade too 
short for perfect taste, they gained that 
much in piquancy. And if her dresses 
were better suited to a thé dansant than to 
an office desk, (Continued on page 240) 






OOKING for 

two! What a 

difficult problem 
it often seems! But, 
fortunately for many of 
us, our first experiences 
in preparing meals are 
fortwo. For, to cook a 
dinner and serve it at a 
stated time, with every 
dish hot that should be 
hot and those cold that 
must be cold, with 
nothing over-cooked or 
under-done, is an accomplishment which 


requires some skill and experience. There 


may be many problems in cooking for one 
or two, but a meal for two is not so alarm- 
ing to the beginner as a dinner for six. In 
both cases, however, the same general 
rules stand. First, consult your food 
budget; second, plan your menus to fit 
both your time and your bud- 
get; and third, list and purchase 
your supplies. 

Start with a food budget, 
whether you are a bride, or shar- 
ing an apartment with another 
business woman. As in other 
household expenses, if vou bud 
get or estimate ahead of time 
what you feel you can afford 
for food, you can then plan 
your meals and make your pur- 
chases with a better idea as to 
what foods you can choose. 
Many of our readers have asked 
us what they should spend for 
food on a certain income. It is 
a difficult question to answer 
for any one person or family, as 
the amount we spend on food 
each week depends not only 
upon the extent to which we 
choose what are generally recog- 
nized as the more expensive 
foods, but also on our ability to 
purchase wisely and in suitable 
amounts, and on our skill as 
cooks in making the best of the 
foods we buy. We have found 
out by actual experience, how- 


An emergency shelf with the small- 
sized cans and jars is a boon to the 
business housekeeper with one or 
two guests dropping in unexpectedly 
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The green glass, yellow damask, 
and spring flowers lend a cheerful 
note to a breakfast table set for two 
with percolator and toaster in place 


ever, that by planning 
the menus a few days or 


a week ahead, we can 
have variety in our food 
at a lower cost than 


if we planned only from 
meal to meal. We also 
know that the more 
generously we use the 
cheaper cuts of meat, 
the cereals including 


| W QO rice and macaroni, the 


fruits and vegetables 

that are less expensive 
at any one season, and such relatively 
cheap foods as dried beans and peas, the 
lower we can keep our food cost. Fresh 
vegetables, while of much the same value 
as foods, vary widely in cost, especially 
with the season. In June we have plenty 
of new vegetables in season and therefore 
comparatively cheap. In the autumn, 
however, remember that cab- 
bage, which can be kept 
throughout the winter, may ac- 
ceptably be substituted for such 
a vegetable as fresh green peas, 
when peas are high in price and 
not in season. For the same 
reason we may often turn to 
the root vegetables in the win- 
ter months. Then we have the 
canned vegetables, which are 
more uniform in price from 
season to season and are al- 
ways acceptable. In our bulle- 
tin, ‘““A Guide to Meal Plan- 
ning,” (see page 90), we discuss 
the cost of food from various 
angles. In deciding what you 
can afford to spend for food, 
keep a careful record of all ex- 
penses for food for one month. 
Then go over these accounts 
carefully to discover any ex- 
pense that can be avoided next 
month. You are then more 
ready to decide on a definite 
monthly amount, which, of 
course, can be changed from 
time to time, provided you 
keep within your entire budget. 
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The roasts, chops, liver, kidneys, 
tongue, hamburg, sweetbreads, and 
sausages shown below, as well as 
fillets of fish are suitable for one or two 
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The rule of three 
seems to follow us— 
there are three fac- 
tors in planning the 
menus—inoney, food 
value, and time. As 
to food value, of 
course, we like to 
fel that we are 
serving balanced 
meals; that is, meals 
giving us all the 
nutrients we require 
and in a proportion 
that will keep us fit. 
In our card, “Bal- 
ancing the Day’s 
Meals” (see page 90), 
we have carefully 
outlined a simple 
plan for keeping this 
balance in the daily 
meals. 

We all naturally 
wish to save time in 
our work—the busi- 
ness housekeeper 


who has only the Radio, Atwater Kent; China, Theodore Haviland & Co, 
Photograph by H. 1. Williams 


time before and after 
business hours for 
her household duties, and the young house- 
keeper who wishes to have her afternoons 
free. Plan meals that can be prepared 
quickly and that will include some dish 
that can be made in the morning. The 
electric fireless cooker will prove valuable, 
and the pressure cooker will cut down the 
time for cooking vegetables and other 
foods. Casserole dishes for the entire main 
course may be prepared in the morning 
and kept in the refrigerator until ready to 
cook. On page 92 we are offering some 
choice recipes for casserole dishes. Or the 
mixed grill, broiled or cooked in the skillet, 
is quickly prepared at the last minute. 
Casseroles and oven-proof glass platters 
for broiling also save dish washing, 
as the food is served in the dish in 


A tempting tray, put on a table 
near the radio, is a welcome 
change for the solitary luncher 


or two? The main problem to us 
seems to be to avoid leftovers, to pur- 
chase food in portions suitable for 
serving to just two people, and to use 
utensils which are specially adapted 
for small quantities or individual 
service. 

Chops, a small steak, sausages, 
bacon, lambs’ kidneys, or lambs’ 
tongues are all suitable. However, 
the roast need not be absent from the 
list. A small, rolled rib roast of two 
pounds will cook well, or a small 















which it is cooked. Never be too 
ambitious. Keep the meals simple. 
A hot dish, with one or two vege- 
tables and a cold salad or sweet, will 
please the most exacting epicure if 
each dish is perfect in itself. 

The arrangement of your kitchen 
has much to do with saving time, 
especially if the equipment is placed 
so that you can pass quickly from 
one operation to the next. Our bulle 
tin, “Kitchens Planned for Con- 
venience” (see page go) will help you 
Mm rearranging your old kitchen or 
planning your new one. In trying 
to save time when you are lunching 
alone, we hope you will not make the 
mistake of taking a hasty bite stand- 
ing near the refrigerator or kitchen 
table. It takes only a few minutes 
to arrange a light luncheon on a tray 
and to take it into the living-room 














porch or verandah in the summer. 


DINNER MENUS FOR ONE 
OR TWO 
Mixed Grill of 
Lamb Kidneys, Broiled Tomatoes, 
Baked Bananas 
Spoon Bread Hot Chocolate 
Shredded Cabbage, Orange Sections, Cream 
Cheese Salad 


Bread and Cheese Casserole 


Buttered Peas Cabbage Relish 
Strawberries Cake 
Baked Fillet of Cod Baked Potatoes 
Fresh Vegetable Salad 


Currant Jelly Toasted Rolls 


Casserole of Meat Balls, Green Peas, Carrots 
and Onions 
Green Olives marinated in French Dressing 
Raspberry Gelatin Cookies 


Spinach, Hard-Cooked Eggs and 


Curly Endive Salad Roquefort Dressing 
Baking-Powder Biscuit 
Blueberry Cake Blueberry Sauce 





to small-quantity 
cookery. The new 
fillets of fish, pre- 
pared and wrapped 
in parchment paper 
or the transparent 
cellophane ready 
for the oven, are a 
boon to the busy 
housekeeper, and 
for all who cook for 
one or two. 

The smallest size 
of can available for 
any canned vege- 
table, fruit, meat, 
or fish, although 
more expensive 
weight for weight 
than the larger can, 
is often more eco- 
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Above is shown a 
group of utensils use- 
ful in cooking for 
one or two. The ser- 
vice wagon saves 
time and many steps 


nomical in the end, as it simplifies the 
problem of using leftovers. Fresh 
vegetables are a simple matter, if you 
are careful to buy only the smallest 
heads of cabbage, lettuce, etc. Practi- 
cally all types of cheese can now be 
bought in small jars or sections. 

We are constantly receiving letters 
from readers asking us to send them 
recipes prepared for one or two, and 
our answer is practically always the 
same: use standard recipes and re- 
duce the ingredients to one-half or 
even one-fourth. These recipes are 
based on standard proportions, and 
one-third will cook as well as the 
whole. If a recipe calls for three eggs, 
however, and you wish to use half the 
amount, we should advise the use of 











near the fire or radio, or out on the iL 





two eggs and two tablespoonfuls less 
of the liquid, such as the milk. The 





This will make a break in the middle 
of a busy day that will leave vou 
rested and refreshed for the business of the 
afternoon. 

But these suggestions, you will say, ap- 
ply to cooking for any number, and this is 
true. What are the problems, then, of 
which we hear so much, in cooking for one 


larded piece of the lower round will make 
a good pot roast in the Dutch oven or 
braised in the oven. A tenderloin of pork, 
or a loin containing three or four chops, 
roasts easily. Stews made from any of the 
cheaper cuts of meat also lend themselves 






temperature at which the food is 
cooked remains the same. The length 
of time, however, would be shortened ac- 
cording to the size of the utensil in which 
the food is cooked. For instance, an in- 
dividual casserole of meat and vegetables 
would not require the same length of time 
as a large casserole; (Continued on page 1 30) 
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YUMMER challenges one’s ability 
to plan flexible meals. And those 
of you who do your own cooking, 

and have much company as well, 
will find today none too early to take 
a long look ahead. Without doubt, 
frequent demands will be made upon 
your ingenuity as a kitchen engineer 
in planning tempting meals at short 
notice. However, this need not cause 
undue concern, if you consistently keep 
your emergency shelf supplied with 
those ready-to-serve foods which may 
so acceptably form the nucleus of such 
meals. 

Well up toward the front of every 
one of these shelves should be a sub- 
stantial supply of canned meats. For 
it is to these, in their superior quality 
and wide variety, that you may always 
turn when you attempt really time 
saving or hurry-up meals. 

Last month I traveled east, and 
there, in surroundings strikingly sani 
tary and efficient, watched the making 
and canning of some of our best-known 
“deviled” meats. Choice fragrant 
hams, which had been specially cured 
and smoked, were being cooked, boned, 
and conveyed to large mixing hoppers 
by ingenious machinery. There the 
ham, now in tiny shreds, was being 
carefully blended with a variety of 
fragrant spices—the only ingredient 
added. Then I watched the rows of 
sterilized cans, one hundred and ten 
in a minute, being automatically filled, 
all with the same weight of this flavor- 
some mixture. Quickly sealed, the, 
then passed on into huge steam retorts, 
90 
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For the succession of impromptu pic- 
nics, canned meats are indispensable 


By 
Dorothy B. Marsh 


Of the Institute Staff 














INSTITUTE BULLETINS 
FOR THIS TIME OF 
THE YEAR 


Kitchens Planned for Convenience. 25« 
Step by Step in Budgeting the 
Income 10 
Cooking with Electricity 25¢ 
A Guide to Meal Planning 25¢ 
Balancing the Day’s Meals (Children 
and Adults 1 
(Revised Daily Diet Card 
Laundry Equipment and Methods 25 
Sandwiches and Hors d’(Euvres 25¢ 


Address Good Housekeeping Bulletin 
Service, 57th Street at Eighth Avenue, 
New York City 




















na Canof Meat? 


where they and their contents were 
made air-tight and sterile. I saw the 
finished cans, large, medium, and small, 
a size for every family, all labeled and 
ready for use. I carefully sampled the 
contents, and their delicate savor and 
aroma convinced me even more of their 
right to a place on your shelf. Deviled 
or potted ham, tongue and chicken 
you will find a ready use for them all 
Then I traveled west, where so many 
of our beef products are canned. And 
how I wished for every Goop Hovse- 
KEEPING reader at my side! For there 
I witnessed the painstaking selection 
of the meat cuts which are all govern- 
ment inspected. There, too, I followed 
the rapid process of preparing, cooking, 
and storing these same meats in their 
cans, through the use of the most 
modern equipment. And of all the 
meats which I saw being canned, none 
were more delicate in flavor, or more 
adaptable to use in summer, than 
the cooked canned tongues. Whole ox 
tongues, lunch pork tongues, and 
breakfast sheep tongues were all going 
into cans. Carefully selected and 
cured, cooked until tender, and trimmed 
of all surplus meat, only the edible 
part of the tongue goes into the can. 
There is no fat; there is no waste. 
They are easy to slice and easy to 
serve. The lunch and _ breakfast 
tongues are small in size and can 
therefore be purchased in small tins 
a help to the family of one or two. 
Cooked corned beef in cans! It did 
not surprise me to learn that this has 
alwavs been a “very best seller.” For 











t! 


deli 
size 
fam 
tion 
Wh 
eon. 

R 
pro} 
mat 
tere 
loaf 
Che 
mix 
ings 
com 
tos 

k 
wh 
tho 
all | 
orig 
ten: 
for 
to | 
Slic 
San 
the 








re 
he 
ll, 


id 


oF 








in this ready-to-serve meat product, 
the canner has a standard of curing 
and cooking which few housekeepers 
of today would attempt. Packed in 
jal-shaped cans, the corned beef, 
when served hot or cold, can be re- 
moved in a compact loaf and cut into 
dices of just the right size and shape. 
As for corned beef and cabbage, you 
may have it within half an hour! Chop 
the cabbage rather coarsely and place 
in a kettle with the loaf of canned 
corned beef. Add just enough boiling 
water to cover the bottom of the kettle, 
cover, and cook until the cabbage is 
tender. Prepared in this way, the 
corned beef lends its flavor to the cab- 
bage. Season to taste, and serve. 
Canned corned beef comes in sizes to 
suit all families, from the smallest up. 
I discovered, too, the secret of the 
quality which we find in canned corned 
beef hash—it is the perfect blending 
and mixing. Prepared the home-made 
way, with selected corned beef of mild 
cure, plenty of potatoes, and the neces- 
sary seasonings, the whole mixture is 
so finely chopped and_ uniformly 
blended that the natural flavors of all 
the ingredients are preserved. The 
canner has conveniently packed this 





Only choice meat and seasonings 
are used in the preparation of 
the canned sausage products above 


delicious hash in cans of individual 
sie, kitchenette or two-portion size, 
family or four-portion size, and institu- 
tional size for camping or picnicking! 
What more inviting breakfast, lunch- 
eon, or dinner main dish than this! 

Recalling the succession of im- 
promptu picnics for which sandwich 
materials are always needed, I was in- 
terested in tasting three canned meat- 
loaf specialties of veal, ham, and beef. 
Choice portions of meat are evenly 
mixed with cereals, eggs, and season- 
ings, then packed in loaf-form tins and 
completely cooked. These are all ready 
to slice thin and serve. 

Recent on the market are canned 
whole hams. These are cured and 
thoroughly cooked so as to conserve 
all the natural juices and flavor of the 
original ham. Cooked to a delicious 
tenderness, then boned and molded 
for perfect slicing, they are all ready 
to cut as they come from the can. 
Sliced, they can be served cold, in 
sandwiches, fried, or broiled. Whole, 
they can be sprinkled with brown 
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Boned cooked chicken, of the same superior 
quality as that which you buy yourself, 
can be purchased in sanitary tin cans 
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Deviled and potted meats lend themselves 
to widely varied uses in emergency meals 
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Canned corned beef hash, made 
and blended the home-made way, 
comes packed in several sizes of cans 


Canned corned beef can be served either 
hot or cold, just as it comes from the can 
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Whole ox tongues, pork tongues, and sheep 
tongues, carefully selected, cured, and cooked, 
can all be purchased stored in air-tight cans 









sugar, stuck with cloves, and baked for 
a short time in the oven. Sealed as 
they are in air-tight containers, you 
can make excellent use of them on 
vour emergency shelf. They are 
wholesome and delicious. 

lo cook and bone chicken every 
time it is needed for salad or the like is 
a time-consuming task. So it is good 
to know that chicken of the same 
superior quality as you would select 
yourself is cooked, boned, and canned 
in air-tight cans. Dark and white 
meat alike are found in these cans, and 
the contents are all ready for immediate 
use. 

There are many other canned meats, 
too, which you will want whether your 
summer cooking is done at home, at the 
seashore cottage, in camp, or for the 
impromptu picnic. Go into your 
stores and markets, get acquainted 
with your grocer, and he will help you 
in making your choice. 

Canned meats, in their ready-to-eat 
form, may always be served hot or 
cold as they come from the can. But 
they are just as delightful and tempting 
when used as the basis of made dishes. 
Here are a few of the Institute favorites: 

For Creamed Deviled Ham and 
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SPR en 
Canned whole hams are boned and 


cooked to a pleasing tenderness 
all ready for serving at, any meal 


\sparagus, wash and prepare one 
bunch of asparagus and cut the edible 
part into inch lengths. Cook until 
tender. Meanwhile, melt three table- 
spoonfuls of fat in a saucepan. Add 
three tablespoonfuls of flour, stir until 
blended, then add gradually one and 
one-half cupfuls of milk, one-eighth 
teaspoonful of paprika, and a sprinkle 
of pepper. When smooth, add one 
medium-sized can of deviled ham and 
beat until smooth. Pour over the hot 
isparagus and serve at once. This 
rec ipe serves six. 

For Tongue in Tomato Jelly, com 
bine one can of condensed tomato soup 
with one cupful of water, one-half a 
seeded green pepper chopped fine, one 
teaspoonful of finely minced onion, and 
one-eighth teaspoonful of salt. Simmer 
five minutes, then add one tablespoon- 
ful of granulated gelatin which has 
been soaked in one-fourth cupful of 
cold water for ten minutes. Stir until 
completely dissolved and add one-half 
cupful of cooked, fresh peas. Mean- 
while, arrange (Continued on page 226) 











Meals can be so 
planned that they 
may be prepared 
and put away in 
the _ refrigerator 
early in the day. 
Part can be stored 
the day before 


Casserole main 
dishes, which can 
be cooked and 
then reheated just 
before meal time, 
particularly lend 
themselves to the 
refrigerator meal 
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Through the Summer 
With Your Refrigerator 


By Katharine A. Fisher, Director, 


INCE commercial refrigeration 
~ has been so successfully developed 
that perishable foods can be pre- 
served for long periods in cold storage 
plants, there is a tendency to expect a 
similar service from our household re- 
frigerators. A good refrigerator will 
keep food fresh and retard food spoil- 
age for a comparatively short time, 
but of course it can not provide the 
same preservation as a cold storage 
plant. In making the best use of your 
refrigerator, then, plan the marketing 
so that milk, fruits, vegetables, and 
other perishable foods will not have to 
be kept in the refrigerator more than 
a few days at atime. And, if possible, 
place the refrigerator in the kitchen, 
as you would any other piece of 
kitchen equipment. In any case, do 
not put it on the back porch where it 
will be exposed to sun and weather. 
Milk and the salad greens, such as 
lettuce, romaine, and curly endive, 
are freshest and richest in food value 
if used within a day or so after being 
purchased, even when kept in the best 
of refrigerators. Although milk may 
be kept from souring for days in the 
refrigerator, other changes in the milk 
may be taking place. The proteins 
may begin to decompose and the 
vitamin content decrease, making the 
milk less nutritious. Other changes 
may take place which may make the 
milk actually harmful, especially to 
children. So purchase the more per- 
ishable foods frequently, and do not 
stock up ahead. 
In stocking up ahead there is also 
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REFRIGERATOR MEALS 


Cabbage Cocktail 
Pressed Lamb Mashed Potatoes 
Buttered Asparagus on Toast 
Prunes a la Mode 


Casserole of Vegetables 
Stuffed Green Pepper Salad 
Brown Bread Sandwiches 
Strawberry Shortcake Cream 


Spiced Fruit Cocktail 
Canned Tongue Vegetable Salad 
Hot Biscuits Jelly 


Spanish Cream Maple Sirup 


Deviled Ham and Potato Salad 
Sliced Tomatoes Roquefort Dressing 
Hot Mutfiins 
Iced Tea Punch Cake 


Jellied Tomato Bouillon 
Sliced Meat Loaf Scalloped Potatoes 
Cucumber and Cheese Salad 
Banana Custard Cookies 


Upon receipt of a two-cent stamp, we 

shall send you some special material on 

these meals together with recipes for the 

unusual dishes in the same. Also some 

new casserole dishes. Address Good 

Housekeeping Institute, 57th Street at 
8th Avenue, New York City 














the danger of overcrowding the shelves, 
which hinders the necessary circula- 
tion of air in the refrigerator. For to 
care for the abundance of fresh greens 
and fruits available during the sum- 
mer, the refrigerator is often taxed to 
capacity. Because of this avoid stor- 
ing in the refrigerator food which will 
keep equally well in the kitchen cabi- 
net or the storage cupboard. 

Some foods need lower tempera- 
tures than others. These should be 
placed in the coldest part of the re- 
trigerator. In the “‘side-icer’’ type ol 
refrigerator, chilled either with ice ora 
mechanical refrigerating unit (usually 
called an “electric refrigerator”), the 
coldest part of the food compartment 
is directly under the ice or cooling 
chamber. Here should be placed the 
milk, butter, uncooked meat or fish, 
and soup stock made from meat, all 
closely covered; or in the space adja- 
cent to this, if there is not room for all 
these below the cooling chamber. On 
the lower shelves of the food compart- 
ment should be stored the cooked 
meats, berries, eggs, fruits, salad oils, 
cheese, and shortenings, and thos 
vegetables having no decided odor. 
Cabbage, cauliflower, oranges, lemons, 
apples, melons, and other foods having 
decided odors should find a place on 
the upper shelves where the circulat- 
ing air carries the odors up and away 
from the other foods. In the “over 
head-icer” type of refrigerator the 
difference in temperature throughout 
the food compartment is usually very 
little. If the downtake flue is in the 
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center of the cooling chamber, the coldest 
of the food compartment is directly 
th this, the warmest part being at 

the sides of the top shelf. 
It is well to cover nearly all foods in the 
refrigerator except berries. Berries are 
ed so closely in their boxes that some 
usually become crushed and begin to mold. 
They will keep better if emptied from the 
box, the crushed berries removed, and the 
rest spread out, unwashed, on a large shal- 
low dish in the refrigerator until ready to 


The Institute recently made compara- 
tive tests to find out the best method of 
keeping fresh and crisp lettuce, romaine, 
and other salad greens. We found that if 
kept in the refrigerator longer than a day, 
they keep best in a tightly-covered dish 
such as the standard refrigerator dishes. 
However, if they are to be used the day 
they are bought, a damp lettuce bag will 
keep them crisp and cold. These salad 
greens, and celery also are better if used 
within a day or two at the most, 
for after that the leaves begin to 
turn brown on the edges and 
wilt. Do not keep these greens 
or celery in the ice compartment. 
In fact, no food should be kept 
there. 

A few weeks ago, a reader re- 
ported to Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
Institute that she could no 
longer make good mayonnaise 
dressing from a recipe which she 
had followed with success for 
years. She was now using a me- 
chanical refrigerating unit, and 
her dressing always separated 
and liquefied as soon as she took 
it from the refrigerator and let 
itstandin a warm room. So the 
Institute went to work to solve 
her problem. We found that 
home-made mayonnaise dress- 
ings will usually separate when 
taken out of the refrigerator, if 
they have been stored in the food 
compartment of the refrigerator 
where the temperature is about 
40° F. or less. Mayonnaise dress- 
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ing should therefore be stored in the warm- 
est part of the refrigerator, or where the 
temperature is above 40° F. 

It is important that your refrigerator 
maintains temperatures low enough to 
keep foods in good condition during the 
comparatively short time they are stored 
in the refrigerator. Goop HOUSEKEEPING 


Fresh berries keep better if they 
are carefully picked over and stored 
on a shallow dish in the refrigerator 
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In the side-icer refrigerator below, 
the foods have been placed where 
they will keep in the best condition 




























Institute has tested many refrigerators that 
could not come up to our requirements. 
In testing refrigerators the Institute has 
definite standards, both as to temperature 
maintenance and economy of operation. 
Since the temperatures in the food com- 
partment vary with the room tempera: 
ture, our refrigerator tests are made in a 
room kept at a constant temperature. 
During the entire test of a refrigerator 
using ice, the ice chamber is iced daily with 
a piece of ice of definite size. Those re- 
frigerators which, after prolonged and 
carefully controlled tests, measure up to 
our standards as to temperature main- 
tenance and economy of operation, are 
awarded our Seal of Approval. We will 
send on request our list of approved refrig- 
erators, both refrigerators using ice and 
mechanical units. 

In a refrigerator using ice, it is important 
to keep the ice chamber well filled with 
ice, in order to maintain a low temperature 
in that refrigerator. In the summer espe- 
cially add ice every day if pos- 
sible; otherwise see that the ice 
chamber is filled to capacity at 
each delivery. Do not open the 
doors of any refrigerator more 
frequently, and do not keep them 
open one minute longer, than 
necessary. Always shut them 
tightly, not only to keep the 
warm air from leaking in, but also 
to prevent the doors warping. 

Before choosing a mechanical 
refrigerating unit or electric re- 
frigerator, make certain that 
satisfactory arrangements have 
been made in your district for 
looking after it or servicing it 
when necessary. 

In addition to the service which 
a refrigerator gives in keeping 
foods fresh, it offers another im 
portant service, particularly in 
summer. Often we wish to get 
most of the kitchen work done in 
the cool of the morning. By 
planning the meals ahead we may 
easily prepare most of either 
luncheon (Continued on page 164 
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In mechanical re- 
frigerating units 
having deep trays 
for ice cubes, brick 
ice cream can be 
stored successfully 


If lettuce is to 
be kept for more 
than a day, store 
in a covered 
refrigerator dish. 
Otherwise use a 
damp lettuce bag 

















It was a riot- 
ous party, but 
there was no 
happiness 
about it. Some- 
how, beneath it 
all there sound- 
ed now and 
then an echo of 
pain, of dull be- 
wilderment 























A Delightful e)tory 
One of the Hard-Working Poor 


LEAS URE 


NE day in early June, Rud Raw- 
son came into the office and by 
maneuvering got into the filing 
room, where he found Joyce 

Adair alone. 

Joyce was delighted to see him; he was 
young, and he didn’t care about anything 
but a good time. He was as different from 
everybody else she knew as it was possible 
to be, therefore she welcomed him like news 
of a legacy. But her greeting was as care 
fully modulated as his own. They knew 
the rules of that office. 

“Hello, old thing. Still muddling with 
the cast-off stationery?” 

“Still at it. Goodness, Rud, I’m ever so 
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gladtoseevou! Are vouin trouble again?’ 

He made a wry face. “I’d keep away 
from this joint if I was. They got no 
sym’thy for me and my troubles around 
here.” 

He gave her a faint, twisted, unmirthful 
smile, and she smiled back, for she under- 
stood what he meant by that. Then she 
pretended to chide him like an elder sister. 

“If you had only held down your job, 
Rud, by this time you'd have held a posi- 
tion of trust, and lots of coin every week.” 
She sighed in a small way. “Being a rela- 
tive made that a sure thing.” 

She was never able to see why Rud 
thought so little of being a nephew of the 


Illustrated by 


Landings. Other clerks without a single 
hope in the offing struggled and strained 
for preferment, but Rud, who had it all in 
the hollow of his hand, tossed it away 
without the faintest regret. 

He sat now in the best chair, moodily 
indifferent to his pale-gray trousers and 
dust that might be present. He fastened a 
somber gaze upon the city skyline seen 
from a fourteenth-story window and was 
utterly unconscious that his companion 
was pretty enough to be photographed as 
“an unknown beauty.’”’ He was an exper! 
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May C. Burke 


enced youth. He had been rich since the 
day he was born, and had never worn a 
leash of any sort, so that her reproach 
moved him in no way but to contempt. 

~Coin—what do I care about their filthy 
coin? I went into the office because I 
thought business might be fun. And it 
isn’t. 

“No, indeed it isn’t,” the girl agreed 
Tuefully. 

She wore paper cuffs to protect her 
sleeves, and though she handled the files 
with discrimination she had to use care 










of what Happens when 
Goes Out with the Idle Rich On 
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Joyce was sad- 
der than she 
had ever been 
in her life. She 
looked upon 
these young 
things with 
pity, and yet 
their hard wis- 
dom reduced 
her to shyness 











with her nails. She wished sometimes that 
she dared tell somebody just what she 
thought about business. 

Rud had been a bright spot in the dreary 
days, but Rud no longer belonged to the 
office force. He came there only when he 
wanted a check. He made no secret about 
it; he was neither delicate nor sensitive in 
the matter of money, bullying Mrs. Strong, 
the intermediary between himself and the 
powers, without shame. 

His run-in with high finance had lasted 
a brief six months. He was a young rela- 
tion, nephew or cousin, of Mr. Landing 
and Mr. Henry Landing, who were the big 
bosses, and when it was reported to them 





By Evelyn 
rray Campbell 


that he was a disintegrating force they 
efficiently removed him from their Cir- 
cassian walnut domain. That was all there 
was to Rud. Business was not fun, and it 
would not do to have a young colt kicking 
up its heels about the place, even if its 
mother shed useless tears. 

Joyce and Rud had been friends—if a 
shallow acquaintance born of such contact 
as their days permitted could be called 


friendship. They were the youngest, 
livest creatures within the walls, and 
propinquity drew them together for 


awhile. 
‘““You mind if I wait in here?” he asked 


with what passed for him as politeness, and 
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Joyce shook her head. She liked having 
him there. 

“The fact is,” he went on gloomily, 
“T’ve got to wait. I’ve got to eat dirt to 
iid lady Strong. Stony, flat broke.” 

Joyce gasped delightfully. ‘You don’t 
mean it! Why, Rud, just the other day—” 

“T know it. But what you going to do? 
That crowd I run with soaks money like a 
sponge. You got to keep up with the 
procesh if you expect to have a good time.” 

Joyce sat on the edge of the table and 
dangled her good brown pumps. Her eyes 
sought the far skyline with his, and they 
were so crammed with longing that they 
seemed about to melt into tears. He had 
said something that aroused in her an 
overwhelming sadness and made the hours 
to follow his triumphant departure a 
lonelier time still. She was naturally a 
happy sort of person, enduring with forti- 
tude that which could not be helped. 
Today, however, her mood was different. 
A long silence broke the thread of their 
discourse without Rud even noticing it. He 
was entirely bent upon his own thoughts. 

“A good time,” Joyce repeated dreamily 
after a while. “You do havea 
good time, don’t you, Rud?” 

He roused himself. ‘“Some- 
times. Bully. Depends a lot on 
who you’re with. Now, this 
week-end—”’ 

She looked at him expec- 
tantly, brown eyes lighting. 
That was as near as she ever got 
to fun, hearing Rud tell about 
it. His sort of people were the 
only ones worth hearing about. 

“This week-end promises to be 
a corker. A lot of us—’bout 
three cars—going up to the 
Landing place at Ridersville. 
You know. We’ve got the house 
to ourselves—Uncle Henry 
pulled out for us. We’re going 
to put on a small party. All I 
need is some extra cash—” 

He became absent, introspec- 
tive again. She watched his 
face, longing to hear more. 

“Oh, Rud,” she sighed, when 
he remained silent, “Show lucky 
you are—your crowd, I mean! 
How easy everything comes for 
you! Fun! Wonderful, glori 
ous fun, just waiting for you 
every morning when you open In 
your eyes. Just one good time 
after another.” Her voice rose 
to a little, impassioned thrill. 

“Oh, Rud, sometimes I think—like those 
girls we see in pictures—I would just sell 
my very soul for a really good time!”’ 

When she made that speech, Joyce 
accomplished something that parents, 
guardians, and teachers had failed to do. 
She caught the attention of Jerrud Ruston 
and held it. For once in his life he forgot 
himself and listened to somebody else. 

When he had taken it in, he said: “Why, 
you poor kid, what a rotten exisience you 
must have! Don’t you get any fun at all?” 

She shook her head, ashamed to dab at 
her eves and longing to. “Not a darn bit. 
How could I? There’s nobody to have fun 
with. A lot of old sticks, worked to death, 
or else—”’ 

He nodded. He was not dull when he 
chose to understand. He knew without 
being told just what she meant. Joyce was 





Pleasure Bent 


a pretty girl, a peach of a girl, but she 
might as well be in the middle of the ocean 
on a rock as where she was—a girl earning 
a little bit of a salary, not enough money 
to do the right things, too nice to run 
around with the wrong people. On the 
side-lines, watching the show— . 

“Oh, I sayv—”’ said Rud, unable to thmk 
any faster than that. 

“What is going to become of me?”’ de- 
manded Joyce as if she followed his 
thought. She lost her head for a moment. 
“I’m twenty-three—two years older than 
you—and you’ve already forgotten more 
about play than I'll ever know. I’m pretty 
now, but I won’t be pretty long, buried 
alive among these old letters. Soon I'll 
look like Miss Alderson. It isn’t as if I 
didn’t have clothes. I’ve got ’em—”’ 

Her voice broke on a thought. Money, 
hard-earned money invested in things she 
just couldn’t pass by—an evening dress 
folded away in a bottom drawer. Yellow. 
And nobody had ever seen her wear it. 

“Oh, I say—” 

Rud was disagreeably stirred, taken out 
of himself. The girl was about to howl. 


TRINITY 


By Claire McClure 


SHE was so small so short a time ago. 
She lay against my heart, a Baby-thing. 

And now I watch the lovely flush and glow 
Illumine her that only love can bring. 


THEY told me I should feel hot, jealous pain 
When first she turned to other arms from mine— 
I have not found it so. Not loss, but gain 
It is for me, she’s found a thing so fine. 


I LOVE him with a strange and tender love— 
This tall, sweet boy, whose laughing, clear, young eyes 
Saw dreams come true in her, and sought to prove 
Her not a child, bui woman, woman wise. 


THEY live absorbed. I see her wholly his, 
As he is hers until the end of time. 
And yet—and yet, I know that each one is 


some way wholly, deeply, sweetly mine. 


Spoiling her face about nothing at all. An 
unaccountable impulse moved him. He 
did not recognize pity—it was not an ac 
knowledged emotion among his kind. 

“Don’t be an idiot,” he advised, and 
then had a thought. 

If the poor kid really wanted to go out 
and prance a littlke—if she was game. He 
tried to remember all he had ever noticed 
about her—mighty little, except that her 
skin and hair and her hands were all right. 
Pretty, but that meant just about nothing. 
All girls were pretty. He put it up to her 
flat. 

“If you’re game,” he said, “you can 
come along with us Sat’day. I can slip you 
in all right. Nobody’ll know, and they 
wouldn’t care anyway if you are the right 
sort.” 

The rapt look on her face made him dis- 


count the joy he offered. “Don’t expect 
too much party. It’s just a little bunch 
but they’re all chosen for speed. Maybe 
you can keep up—” He eyed her doubt. 
fully. “If Sis was coming, it couldn’t be 
done.” 

“Oh, Rud!” 

She couldn’t say any more. She could 
have hugged him, wise little old boy-man, 
She did not have to say yes; it was in her 
shining face. A party. A party with 
Rud’s crowd. The sort of people she al. 
ways had wanted to know! 

“Gert threw us down at the last minute.” 
explained the boy. ‘“She’s got a grouch 
on—at Lake. But that’s lucky for you, 
Gert would never stand for a stranger at 
the board.” 

There was a funny little shadow across 
his face, as if he didn’t like to think of Gert. 

Joyce had seen Gertrude Rawson. She 
came to the office for checks, too. Beauti- 
ful, hard, so smart that she seemed barely 
to be human. And Lake—her heart 
missed a beat. She had seen Jimmy Lake 
with Gertrude, and he was more perfec- 
tion still. Tall, blond, with marvelous 
eyes, he had waited once in the 
outer office for Gertrude to 
conclude her painful errand, 
and he had spoken to Joyce, 
as she passed, in a low, careful 
voice? 

“Do you love anybody, 
gipsy?” he had said. 

She blushed and giggled over 
that bit of foolishness, and 
never forgot it or how he looked 
when he said it. Jimmy Lake! 
Would he be at the party even 
if Gertrude wasn’t? 

“Sure,” Rud assured her. 
“Lake’s wise. He wouldn't 
let any woman interfere with 
his plans. He’ll be there.” 

It was time to speak to Mrs. 
Strong, if it had to be done. 
Rud was tiring of this fruitless 
talk. He shook himself out of 
his chair. 

“T’ll pick you up about eleven 
on Saturday.” 

As he was about to go, a va- 
grant impulse made him say, 
“Sure you’re game?” 

“Oh, Rud!— Of course!” 


HERE were numberless days 
in that week. By Friday 
night Joyce was sure that she 
was a fool. Rud had forgotten 
or regretted his offer. 

She sat on the bed beside her half- 
packed bag and nearly wept. She had 
spent a lot of money. Every lunch hour 
she had gone without eating and shopped. 
The pink sports dress was one of the things 
she bought, and now that it was away from 
the store, laid out on her simple counter- 
pane, it looked a little—well, too much, 
perhaps. There were the yellow georgette, 
and the silver slippers, and the white 
bucks; the green linen for morning. Oh, 
what a lot of clothes for a day and a half! 
And what poor little shabby, simple 
things they were, except the pink sports 
that should have been simple and was 
not! She took the things from the bag and 
put them back half a dozen times in her 
throes of despair. A week ago they had 
been lovely—poor things pining away In 


























“You mean you’re not one of them—not of their crowd?” said the gardener slowly, surprised. 
Joyce nodded. “I just came along, and they behave as if they didn’t know I was there” 


8 bottom drawer: now in the fearful light 


of comparison they were rags. They 
could be nothing else beside the garments 
of Rud’s crowd. 

But when she caught herself in company 
with this thought, she pulled up so quickly 
that her tears dried where they lay. 
What a disgusting snob she was! And 
flung the lid of the suitcase shut and 


locked it so firmly that further unpacking 
was out of the question. 

Then she sat still and looked rather 
desolately around the pale, little room with 
one window showing a brick wall. She was 
not really a snob, and to defend herself 
from this accusation she had to admit some 
things that a girl likes to keep under 
cover. A girl simply could not go on living 


this way, never knowing anybody worth 
while, getting older! How would a girl 
ever meet the right man? How would she 
ever get married if she lived in a room that 
looked on a brick wall? She saw hundreds 
of men every day, but they were so be- 
wildering; tall and short, red-faced and 
sallow, beetle-browed; some smelled of soap 
and some of gin. (Continued on page 258) 
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‘Uitamins 


HROUGHOUT the 

winter and early spring 

the old stand-by fruits, 
oranges, bananas, grapefruit, 
have served us well, and now 
comes June with fresh berries. 
May we switch to these wel- 
come arrivals and feel per- 
fectly comfortable as to their 
dietary adequacy in the fruit 
place on the daily menu? 

The berry par excellence of 
the June market is the straw- 
berry, so let us put this under 
inquisition first. And before 
inventorying specific values, 
let us get certain bases of valu- 
ation clear. Somebody is going 
to look glum and say berries 
will give you skin rash. Let us 
take up this kill-joy dictum 
first, for if it were true, it wouldn’t matter 
what the other values were—berries would 
be taboo on that basis alone. 

It is true that there are people who get 
skin rash from eating strawberries. Why? 
What people? I put these two questions 
to a distinguished immunologist. To the 
first question he could give only a partial 
answer, for exactly what it is in the straw- 
berry that produces the skin eruption 
known as urticaria, no one knows. To the 
second question he could reply more defi- 
nitely. First, that such sensitivity is 
hereditary. If you are of the group that 
is sensitive to this berry, you can avoid the 
skin effect only by avoiding strawberries, 
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and the chances are excellent that your 
children will have the same reaction. Not 
absolute certainty, however, for they may 
take after the other parent. No one has 
yet found a way to cure this sensitivity, 
and people thus afflicted must let the 
causative agent alone. That is the un 
pleasant side of the answer. 

There is, however, a bright side. For 
the sensitive people it lies in the fact that 
their sensitivity is usually specific; i.e., sen 
sitivity to strawberries does not necessarily 
imply sensitivity to other berries or fruits, 
and with nature’s generosity the strawberry 
sensitive can usually find plenty of fruits 
entirely devoid of this unpleasant effect. 


Ph. 


In 1895 we knew nothing of the vit- 
amins or the real cause of scurvy, but 
today we can measure the scurvy- 
preventing or vitamin C value of any 
food-stuffs that a guinea-pig will eat 


But—and here is what 
cheered me most—if you do 
not belong to the strawberry 
or other fruit-sensitive group, 
no amount of the fruit is going 
to develop skin trouble. The 
next time some sensitive says, 
D ‘ “You should be careful about 
how many strawberries you eat 
oryou'llbesorry,” youcan smile 
and with perfect safety say, 

“I’m not a sensitive and can 
eat my fill of those berries with 
no fear of developing sen- 
sitivity.” 

That is certainly comfort for 
the non-sensitives, and happily 
they predominate. 

We can now turn to the 
major inquiry. In brief, if I 
substitute strawberries for 
oranges or other fruit in the menu, just 
what change have I made in menu values 
thereby, if any? 

You may recall that in the April, 1928 
number of this magazine we listed some of 
the values of fruits in general. Berries 
share all those listed. They are low in 
calorie value and hence not calculated to 
increase the energy or fat-creating factors 
in the diet. Strawberries, for example, 
contain only one percent of protein, 0.6 
percent of fat, and 7.4 percent of sugar- 
starch mixture, of which latter a recent 
study shows only about 5 percent to be 
used in the body. As compared with 
oranges here are (Continued on page 22) 
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HEALTH 


and HAPPINES 


CLUB 


cA Service for -Mothers-To-Be 
and the Mothers of Wee Babies 


Conducted by 


Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, 


M.D. 


wollen Glands 


EAR MOTHERS OF THE HEALTH AND 
Happiness CLUB: 

What are they, these glands that 
swell and hurt in our necks when we have a 
cold? Have they anything to do with those 
glands of inte -rnal secretion, the ductless glands, 
such as the Thymus, of which we wrote in Goop 
HovsEKEEPING, May, 1927, and the Thyroid 
which we disc ussed in Ges HOUSEKEEPING, 
January, 1926? These questions have come 
to us many times in the past year, and this 
month we shall try to answer them so that you 
may more intelligently consider why glands 
swell, instead of concentrating all your atten- 
tion upon them. 

The lymphatic glands, which usually are the 
ones that swell and cause trouble, belong to an 
entirely different system from the ductless 
glands, and they also differ from those glands 
which have an obvious external secretion, such 
as the parotid, which secretes saliva. The 
lymphatic system is composed of a network of 
tiny canals spread all over the body, draining 
into little masses called “lymph nodes,” or 
glands, which are interspersed throughout at 
definite places, so we speak of “chains of 
giands.”’ The fluid circulates in these canals, 
picks up any infectious material it may come in 
contact with, and carries it back to the first 
node it strikes, where it lodges, or is continued 
farther to the next lymph node. 

To illustrate: One pricks a finger and does 
not, as one should, at once make it bleed a 
little and then paint it with some antiseptic as 
Tincture of Iodine or Mercurochrome ( Mercu- 
rochrome has the advantage of not hurting, 
therefore it has come to be a great favorite 
with children, who do not mind painting these 
little areas of broken skin with the bright red 
fluid). 

If the disinfection is well done, no germs 
enter the broken skin, and the little wound 
heals, If one is careless, or if the germ at hand 
is an especially dangerous, virulent one, in- 
fection will start, and there will be a red, tender, 
swollen area at the point of trouble. From 
there the poison travels up the lymph channels 
of the forearm. Sometimes, in such cases, you 
can see these red streaks clearly outlined from 
the wrist toward the elbow. Then the first 
lymph node or gland met with in the chain 
swells and becomes tender on the under surface 
of the elbow. If the wound in finger or hand is 
properly taken care of, the trouble may stop 
there, and the swelling in the gland higher up 
will subside. If not, it may go higher, and the 
glands under the arm may swell and become 
inflamed. The gland itself then becomes a 
possible source of trouble, and in some instances 
breaks down into an abscess which, in the old 
days, was often allowed to break through the 
skin. But now, if it must be drained, it should 
be =_— by a clean surgical incision, which 


heals with a much smaller and neater scar. In 
the same way infections around the foot and 
leg drain into the chain of glands in the groin, 
so that the acute discomfort may be felt there 
instead of at the site of infection. 

If the infection becomes a general one and 
there is high fever, etc., various glands in other 
parts of the body may swell because of the ef- 
fect of the poison which is carried to them 
through the circulating blood. Lymphatic 
glands are useful to us in as much as they serve 
to limit an infection and prevent its spreading, 
and also because they act as signposts to tell us 
where trouble is originating in the body. 

In malnutrition in children, which has lasted 
months, it is usual to be able to feel small, shot 
like glands in the neck, under each arm, and in 
the groins. These do not usually indicate in- 
fection. They tend to disappear as the general 
health becomes better and the nutrition 
approximates normal. 

The location of the lymph glands tells us a 
great deal. Glands (little, shot-like enlarge 
ments) along the hair-line at the back of the 
neck mean some trouble in the scalp—eczema 
or something which is irritating the skin of the 
head. These glands are practically always 
found when pediculi (head lice) are present. 

Glands at the angle of the jaw, and deep be 
hind and below that area, drain from the ton- 
sils. When they can be felt and are definitely 
enlarged, it means that some poison has been 
draining from the tonsil, even though there 
has been no tonsillitis. When these glands are 
present, they form one link in the evidence 

against keeping the tonsils in that individual, 
even in the absence of obvious evidence of 
tonsil infection or repeated sore throats. Swol 
len tonsillar glands, occasional ear aches or 
discharge, or joint pains (often called “growing 
pains”) indicate that the tonsils had better be 
removed. One should not wait until an attack 
of acute rheumatic fever occurs, or the poison 
from the tonsils has a chance to affect the heart. 

Glands enlarged under and along the line of 
the lower jaw drain from the lower lip, gum, 
and teeth. Directly in the middle of the jaw, 
under the chin, a gland drains from the tongue. 

There is a diagonal muscle on either side of 
the neck. Glands back of this muscle drain 
from the posterior part of the nose and throat. 

This is the usual chain of which we become 
conscious in the common cold infections. 

Cn the side of the face just in front of the ear 
canal a swollen gland means trouble on the 
forehead or front of the scalp or above the ear. 
Back of the ear glands drain from the mastoid 
region, from the rear wall of the ear canal, or 
from the creases behind the ear. 

Mumps causes a swelling of the salivary 
glands. Mothers are often confused as to their 
location, so that, while they do not belong with 
the lymph glands, it (Continued on page 220) 





END | us fifty cents in stamps, your name 
and address, and the date when you 
expect your baby. Each month for eight 


months you will receive a letter from Dr. 
Kenyon, mailed in a plain iy so that 
Always ask 
For the Mother-to-be and the 

It will be sent promptly. 


no one will know the contents. 
for “Series I. 
Baby-to-come.” 


QUALLY important is the second series 

of eight letters to cover ““The Baby’s First 
Year.’ Send us fifty cents in stamps, and 
your name and address, and this series will be 
sent complete, with a cardboard cover. Ad- 
dress all requests for both series to the Health 
and Happiness Club, Goop HovusEKEEPING, 
119 West goth Street, New York City, N. Y. 
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Of course, it’s 
chicken dishes when you must buy a 


y {) 


hard to prepare special 


whole fowl. And yet chicken has a wel- 
come place on most menus more often 
than it appears. 


The deliciously plump and tender mor- 
sels of chicken vacked in tins by Rich- 
ardson & Robbins are simply ideal for 
bringing chicken to your table more fre- 
quently and with real economy. For 
R. & R. Boned Chicken is more eco- 
nomical, pound per pound of useable 
pieces, than buying and preparing a 
whole fowl. 


Here is a tasty recipe 
for Chicken Croquettes 
1 large tin R. & R. Boned Chicken 
2 tablespoonfuls Butter 
2 tablespoonfuls Flour 
1 cupful Milk 
2 Eges 
Salt, Pepper, Nutmeg and Bread Crumbs 


Melt the butter in a saucepan, add the 
bread crumbs and flour and stir for two 
minutes. Pour into this the milk and cook 
until smooth. Add the chicken (minced), 
remove from the fire and stir into the beaten 
yolks. Turn the mixture upon a plate, and 
when cool shape into ovals. Mix the egg whites 
with two tablespoc als of cold water, dip the 
ovals in this, then into bread crumbs and fry 
in hot fat, (390° F.). 








This rec 
by Go od Hou 


R. & R. Boned Chicken comes in six 


and twelve ounce tins. It is on sale by 


You will Rnd it very delicious. GUY 
L2ICHA P DSON 


L2OBBINS 
Established since 1855 


Dover, Delaware 
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CLASS 


Discover its magic 
for yourself! 


Magic in its cleaning qualities! Magic 
in the ease and speed with which the soft 
fibre lubricated pads and polisher clean 
and brighten aluminum and all other 
utensils! 

Brillo is excellent for iron; nickel; cop- 
per; windows; woodwork; tiled walls and 
floors; linoleum—everything that needs 
scouring, scrubbing or polishing. No ef- 
fort; no waste; no rags; no lye. 180,000,000 
packages sold. Send the coupon! 

BRILLO GUARANTEE 


A new aluminum or other cooking utensil free 
for any BRILLO fails to clean. 

BRILLO is sold at Woolworth, Kresge, Kress, 
McCrory and all 10 and 25c stores; and at leading 
department, hardware and grocery stores. 





Send this 
coupon— 
get the 
proof! 


Brillo Mfg. Co., Inc., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
10c enclosed: Send generous trial package of Brillo. 





Name —_ 
Address . 
Dealer — 
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The 
INSTITUTE FORUM 


For June 
Is For The Bride 


MONG our daily Forum mail, there is 
A almost always a new suggestion for the 
use of the card file. This is proof to us 
that more women are realizing what an im- 
portant part such a cataloguing of information 
plays in the business of running their homes. 
So often we see an article in a magazine which 
gives information that we feel we may need 
later, or from a paper or a magazine we clip a 
recipe that we should like to try some time. 
Where do we put all these so that we may be 
able to place our hands on them without a 
search throughout a pile of such material? The 
best answer to this is a filing system, and an 
important part of this system is a card cata- 
logue. These cards keep, in a classified, easily- 
found form, recipes, addresses, menus, an in- 
ventory of our furniture and furnishings, fam- 
ily, medical, and dental records, and so on. 
They will also tell us where we have articles 
filed by keeping a record of the name of the ar- 
ticle and the number of the manila folder in the 
box where we have this information on file. 
The cards are three inches by five inches in size 
and may be bought at any good stationery 
store—with the colored guide cards which form 
an index to the file by the tab which stands 
up above the card. Manila folders also may 
be obtained at any stationery department. 
That this filing system can be used in un- 
limited ways is proved by the following reports 
from our readers: 


Curtains and Other Records 

When buying your new rugs, shades or other 
house furnishings, enter on a card for filing every 
fact you know about your new house, each under 
its proper room heading. When the living-room is 
papered, besides ithe room measurements jot 
down exactly how much paper was required, its 
width, and whether maiching was necessary. 
When the woodwork of a room is painted, state 
the kind of paint used, the exact shade, amount, 
and cost. A note may be added later as to how 
well it wore. By taking a little more time when 
vou have finished measuring, and writing your 
findings in their place, you will save yourself a 
great many steps and some mental strain. 


Mrs. D. M., Canada 


To Welcome the Unexpected Guest 

When unexpected guests arrive and recourse 
must be made to the emergency shelf, due to the 
confusion, I have often been at a loss to think how 
to prepare tasty dishes from its products. I 
solved this problem by making a file of suggestive 
menus and recipes that utilize emergency-shelf 
products and tha: require a short time for prepara- 
tion. This I keep in my card catalogue where it 
can be referred to quickly. Mrs. P. B. S., Iowa 


Keep Your Recipe Cards Clean 

After writing or typewriting your recipes on 
the cards for your filing cabinet, shellac both 
sides of the card with good waterproof shellac 
or clear waterproof varnish. Let harden thor- 
oughly. You then have a permanent record and 
can lay the card you are using on your kitchen 
work shelf without danger of spotting with water. 
If the recipe is written on only one side of the 
card, notations which help you in cooking or 
planning may be put on the reverse side, likes or 
dislikes of the family with regard to flavoring, 
what accompaniment went well with the dish, etc. 

Mrs. P.B.H.,N.J. 


folds and in the sleeves. 


Your Recipes and Your New Kitchen 
Equipment 

It is the method that differs—not the recipe 
—when you are using new equipment. The 
increasing use of the new cooking utensils and 
equipment—the waterless cooker, the steam. 
pressure cooker, the old Dutch oven in new 
forms, the electric range, and the fireless cooker 
—brings to us a quantity of letters asking for 
special recipes which may be used in connection 
with them. While we are always glad to pro- 
vide special or unusual recipes to Goop Hovse- 
KEEPING readers, we wish to make it clear that 
satisfactory use of any equipment on our 
Tested and Approved List is not dependent 
upon special recipes. In fact, in the testing of 
such devices, the Institute uses standard rec- 
ipes. It is true that the method of use may 
differ with each piece of equipment. Method 
of use and instructions are always provided by 
the manufacturer and should be followed ac- 
curately and wisely. Do not discard, therefore, 
the literature which is provided when you 
purchase a new piece of equipment. In many 
cases, such literature includes recipes, but the 
device is not limited to these. They merely 
represent the type of recipe which can be satis- 
factorily used. Good Housekeeping Institute 
is also constantly working out the best methods 
of using modern equipment. These methods 
are broadcast to our readers in the Institute 
pages of Goop HOUSEKEEPING. 


HE following books, some of which we have 
reviewed before, will form a nucleus on 
which to build: “Meal Planning & Table Ser- 
vice,” by N. Beth Bailey, The Manual Arts 
Press, Peoria, Ill.; “Feeding the Family,” 
by Mary Swartz Rose, The Macmillan Co. 
N. Y. C.; ““Home and Community Hygiene,” 
by Jean Broadhurst, J. B. Lippincott Co. Phila.; 
“How to Get Ahead Financially,” by W. A. 
Schnedler, Harper & Bros.; “Present Home 
Financing Methods,” by the Division of Build- 
ing & Housing, Dept. of Commerce, Washing- 
ton, D. C.; and, of course,Goop HOUSEKEEPING, 
which always stands ready to help you either 
through our pages, in a personal letter, or by out 
bulletins, a list of which may be obtained by 
writing to Good Housekeeping Bulletin Service, 
57th Street at Eighth Avenue, N. Y. C. 
To Protect Your Hands 

Get the habit of wearing work gloves, from 
the time you begin to settle in your new home. 
These gloves should be soft and flexible and 
should fit loosely, but not fall off easily. We 
have found on the market excellent stout cot- 
ton gloves and a good leather glove for dry 
cleaning, as well as rubber gloves to wear when 
water is used. 

Packing for the Honeymoon 

When packing your silk dresses in your trave- 
ing bag, you will find that you have saved many 
wrinkles by putting crushed tissue-paper in the 
This saves much press- 
ing, and your dresses will not have that “traveled” 
look after your return. Miss F.G. C., Ala. 


For a Family of Two 

For a family of two, a pie of even moderate pro- 
portions is too large for one meal, and no one 
enjoys “second-day” pie. Make the usual 
amount of crust and the usual amount of filling, 
but bake only half of it, and in small tarts. Pu 
the remainder in the refrigerator, and two days 
later have tarts again. 2. W., Cal. 
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Two Detrcious New PrepaRATIONS 

















NEW 
Ponds Shin Qreshener 


It glorifies your skin! This fra- 
grant tonic and mild astringent 
for useafter Pond’s Cold Cream. 
Toned, firm, rejuvenated —your 
skin glows with a lovely, natural 
color! 50c and $1.00 


Two delicious new Pond’s preparations! 
Exquisite as the Two famous Creams 
you use to keep your skin flower-like 
and fine! 

The Freshener is as fragrant as your 
coming-out party, and makes your skin 
fresh and bright as it looked on your 
eighteenth birthday! It is a tonic and 
mild astringent to use after Pond’s 
Cold Cream. It closes the pores and 
brings the quick color to your cheeks, 
coaxing them to a lovely, natural glow. 


A faithful use is magic to clear and 
brighten faded and sallow skins. 
he Cleansing Tissues are the very 


Copyright, 1928, by Pond’s Extract Company 


The Famous Ove 2 Cea/INA_ 


Softer 


Marvelously ab- 


stuff that dreams are made of! 
than fine old linen! 
sorbent, so firm and large, they wipe 
away in one instant every trace of dirt 
and oil—a joy to use. 

four 


So now! One, two, three, 


steps to radiant loveliness of fine, 
firm skin! 

One: A lavish use of Pond’s Cold 
Cream for cleansing to the very depths 
of your pores. Two: Remove with 
Pond’s Tissues all the Cream and with 
it every speck of dirt. Three: Wet a 
pad of cotton with Pond’s Skin Fresh- 
ener. Gently pat it over the face and 
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NEW 
Pods Aeansing Tissues) 


Softer than fine old linen— fairy- 

fine — these tissues to remove 

Magically absorbent, 

large and firm, in a trice they 

wipe away dirt and oil—a joy 
to use. 25¢ and 50 


cream! 


* 


neck—for several minutes, till you feel 
your skin deliciously toned, revivified. 
Four: The daintiest hint of Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream before you powder 
and voila—your skin restored to per- 
fect youthful firmness of texture. 


A New Orrer: Now 10c. Trial sizes of Pond’s 
Skin Freshener, Pond’s Cleansing Tissues and 
the Two famous Creams! Enough to try this 
delightful new Pond’s way for a week. En- 
close 10c with this coupon. 


The Pond’s Extract Company, Dept. F 
109 Hudson Street, New York Ciry 


Name = 
Street 


City - 
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Sue VERMATOOmAL 





Are you bored with yourself—and 
your friends? Have you seenevery- 
thing worth while in the theatre 
and been to all the smart clubs? 
Of course you have! And you're 
just tired to death of it all. You 
want to get away. Look at your- 
self in the mirror and see if you 
don’t! 


And getting away really means 
only one thing. Itmeans choosing 
a ship of the White Star or the 
Red Star or the Atlantic Trans- 
port Line—and sailing away to a 
new self. 


You'll find the ease and relaxation 
of perfect service. That, in itself, 
erases the lines and brings back the 
gleam-in-the-eye. You'll find the 
sort wee who are your sort. 
Ah! Life begins to seem worth 
living. 


And, in Paris, you'll pick up the 
frocks and the hats that will com- 
pletely revolutionize your out- 
look on the world! 





Majestic, the world’s largest ship, Olym- 
pic, Homeric, Belgeniland, Minnewaska 

these are the names that flash into your 
mind at the first inkling of a transatlantic 
trip. Seasoned travelers choose these 
ships for speed, for service, for ease, for 
stimulating companionship. 











We have prepared booklet V6, specially for 
women travelers. You will find it interesting. 
If you write us for it, we will gladly send you 
your copy. 


Apply No. 1 Broadway, New York City, our 
offices elsewhere, or any authorized agent. 


UTwos! Octas SERVICE 


WHITE JTAR LINE 


RED TAR LENE ‘ ATLANTIC TRANSPORT LENE 


mERCantTeee MARINE company 
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UIMMNer CW, aves 
By Ruth Murrin 


‘YUMMER-time is hard on the hair. It gets 
sticky with salt water when you go in 
bathing; it becomes bleached and streaky 

when you go hatless in the strong sunlight; it 
demands shampoos ever so much oftener than 
usual because of hot-weather dust and per- 
spiration. Everything happens to make the 
hair unmanageable, and this in the season when 
it is most important to have a becoming, well- 
behaved head. 

This summer, when fashion says you must 
have loose, wide waves or softening curls around 
the face, the thought of lank, straight locks 
after every week-end is especially dismal. 
Naturally, you think of a permanent wave. 
But perhaps you had one several years ago. It 
was expensive, painful, took hours to do, and 
then it turned out stiff and frizzy, or made your 
hair dry and brittle, gave you dandrufi—even, if 
it was your second or third wave, made your 
hair break off. Those things did happen, but 
they are happening less and less often nowa- 
days, because, as our knowledge grows, the 
waving process is improving all the time. 

If you wish to be reasonably sure of a satis- 
factory wave, you should avoid bargain-hunt- 
ing. There is apt to be something wrong with 
the wave that is offered at much less than the 
best shops charge. The chemicals used may 
not be what they should 
be, the operator may be 
inexperienced, or the 
process antiquated. If 
you go to a good shop, it 
is possible for you to 
haveacomfortable wave, 
taking two hours or a 
little more to do, and you 
should be perfectly satis- 
fied with it afterward. 

Your hair should be in 
a good, healthy condi- 


of suggestions on 


and figure 


at 8th 


YOUR BEAUTY PROBLEMS 
Ruth Murrin will send you a page 
“Caring for Your 
Hair” and answer any other questions, 
if you will write her enclosing a 
stamped, addressed envelope. 

If you want a booklet on all phases 
of personal beauty—skin, hands, hair, 
send 25¢c to Good House- 
keeping Bulletin Service, 57th Street 
Avenue, N. Y 
“A Primer of Personal Loveliness” 


waved. If it is not, have it treated for two or 
three weeks to put it in condition. Daily 
brushing and massage, proper shampoos, and 
a good tonic will help. Then you should choose 
a good shop with experienced, well-recon- 
mended operators. 

One of the best-known systems of permanent 
waving is based on the reasonable theory that 
the same strength of chemical solution should 
not be used on every kind of hair. When you 
go to one of these shops, a sample of your hair 
is tested to determine the texture, so that the 
proper strength of solution may be used. In 
this way brittleness and other bad results are 
avoided. 

A permanent wave really is permanent. A 
good wave never comes out, but since new hair 
grows in at the rate of about half an inch each 
month, rewaves are necessary. These have in 
the past been responsible for most of the com- 
plaints about the process, because the new hair 
and the once-waved hair were treated exactly 
alike, and as a result the hair broke just at the 
place where the new growth joined the hair 
which had been waved. In the new process, the 
hair which has already been waved is treated 
with a much weaker solution than the new 
hair; and if this is correctly done, there should 
be no danger of breaking. 

Girls with oily hair 
have found that a per 
manent dries out the 
hair and thus _ helps 
them to solve one of 
their worst difficulties in 
summer, when over-0il- 
ness is so distressing. 
On the other hand, a gitl 
with naturally dry hair 
will find that after @ 
permanent her hair needs 
an oily tonic or a g¢ 
(Continued on page 192) 
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and kissed him. “God has blessed me with a 
son,” she said. “There’s no greater bless- 

in His gift.” 
en she sent the children off for food and 
wood. She was singing when they came back, 
the one secular song the children ever heard from 
her. Itcame only when she was utterly happy: 


“Gipsy came trippling up the lane; gipsy he 
sang gaily 

Sang until the greenwoods rang and charmed 
the heart of my lady. 

‘Will you come, my dearest dear, will you 
come, my lady? 

I have a swordpiece by my side and ye ne’er 
shall want for money?’ ” 


Bread and tea and plenty of herring! And 
their mother singing the gipsy song! It was a 
notable occasion! 

Not long after this, the Sergeant came home 
for good and all, with a pension of twenty 
pounds a year. Even in those days a family of 
four couldn’t live on eight dollars a month. 
The lace making and the school-mistressing 
continued, and the Sergeant began to look for 
a job. It was discouraging. England was full 
of old soldiers, and Jane Gough had certain 
notions about the kind of work her husband 
should do. 


HE Sergeant had not been home long when 

John began to realize that all was not smooth 
between his father and mother. When they 
were not carrying on a controversy about the 
relative merits of the Methodists and the 
Baptists, they were arguing about John’s 
future or the Sergeant’s job. The boy was old 
and keen enough now to realize that his parents 
were so essentially different that they never 
could agree on important matters. 

Jane Gough was gentle and tender, but un- 
quenchably ambitious, completely unwilling to 
sit quiescent under the scheme of her life as it 
was. The Sergeant was tough-fibered, stern, 
but with a will entirely broken to subservience 
to his social superiors. John, of course, didn’t 
make these distinctions. He only felt that it 
was impossible for them to agree, and it made 
him uncomfortable. 

Jane Gough was a Baptist. The Sergeant, a 
Methodist, insisted that the family attend his 
church. Jane stood out against him a long 
time and walked the children the hot or cold 
three miles to her church at Hythe. One Sun- 
day, late in the winter, when the Sergeant still 
was jobless, the four stood in the little yard be- 
fore the cottage. It was biting cold and snow- 
ing. The two senior Goughs had wrangled all 
hight. With his coat powdered with flakes and 
his grizzled hair under his hat brim blown out 
of its arithmetical arrangement, Sergeant 
Gough glared at his wife. 

“Ye'll do as I direct. For the last time I tell 
thee, Jane!” he roared. 

Jane’s voice was low as usual. “No, husband, 
as my conscience directs.” 

John was worn out with it, and so was little 
blue-eyed Mary. Both children were cold and 
hungry. John burst into tears, and Mary fol- 
lowed suit. Their mother stared at the two 
clinging to each other’s hands. 

_ “Oh, my husband!” she ejaculated. 
isn’t right. It can’t be!” 

She tried to wrap the red plaid shawl around 
the children. 

But the Sergeant was not to be moved. 
“Wives should submit to their husbands!” he 
shouted so that all Sandgate heard him. 

Jane Gough bit her lip, pulled the children 
Closer, and said: “Very well, Sergeant Gough. 
I'll submit in this one instance.” 

Her husband jumped as though she had 
struck him. Then he seized little Mary’s hand 
and tramped off toward Mr. Glennie’s little 
chapel. After all, he could understand Mary. 
She was pink-cheeked and yellow-haired like 
himself! Thereafter, the Goughs were full- 
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(Continued from page 26) 


time Methodists, and no one ever heard Jane 
Gough complain. She wasn’t that kind. 

That was a memorable Sunday for John. He 
tied a string to a bent pin and flipped it at 
Tailor Bennett’s wig in the pew ahead. John 
never did know how the job was accomplished 
so neatly, but with Bennett’s sudden ejacula- 
tion, “Good Lord!’ the gay red wig was in 
Gough’s pew! 

A moment later John’s father was leading 
him by the ear down the aisle, out the door, 
behind the chapel, where the Sergeant made 
just one remark, 

“Down with your breeches, John!” 

That afternoon, when Mrs. Purday sent for 
him to read from “The Pilgrim's Progress,’’ he 
was obliged to stand during the entire session. 

Nevertheless, the episode restored some- 
thing of his father’s waning faith in his son's 
potentialities. Life was not easy for the Ser- 
geant, either. It was not for many lean months 
that he could find a job. And then his wife dis- 
approved of it. He was to be gentleman’s ser- 
vant to the Rev. Mr. Glennie, who lived 
within walking distance ‘of the cottage. 

John never forgot the way his mother re- 
ceived the announcement of the new em- 
ployment. .We must remember that hunger 
and cold stalked at the family’s heels: that 
the almshouse for their old age was the best for 
which the older Goughs could hope. Yet, when he 
beamed as he camein with the news, Jane, stand- 
ing beside the meager fire, wrung her hands. 

“No! No! Not that! You were made for 
better things!”’ she cried. “I’d rather starve 
than eat a servant’s bread.” 

“You’ve eaten it for many a long day, wife. 
I was servant to the king for thirty years,” re- 
torted the Sergeant with a fine sort of dignity. 

“But look where it places the children! 
pleaded Jane. 

“T’m looking!” grimly from the old soldier. 
“Tt’ll place John as a drummer boy in the bar- 
racks yonder before long, I hope.” 

“Never!” vehemently. “He shall have an 
education, somehow.” 

And the threadworn debate over John was 
on again. 


A S THE boy neared his twelfth year, it dawned 

on the Sergeant that his wife actually was 
immovable as to putting him into the King’s red 
coat. So he began to cast about for some other 
opportunity for making a man of the over- 
sensitive, delicate child. As a result of the 
casting, he came in one spring evening when 
Sandgate was like heaven with its blossoming 
hawthorn and its pale green sea, and said that 
his good friend Mannering was going to mi- 
grate to America to give his children a better 
chance. He was a man of some means and 
would buy a farm. Mannering was a good 
Methodist, a good provider, and a good father. 
The Sergeant was going to apprentice John to 
Mannering. In America education was cheap. 
Mannering said he’d give John a trade and a 
chance to attend school. 

If the debate over religion and over soldier- 
ing had been bitter, what can one say of the 
discussion over Mannering’s offer? Jane 
Gough was ill with it. But John—well, John 
was a boy and only twelve, and the thought of 
such an adventure enchanted him. As the 
days went by, he added his pleas to his father’s. 
Little Mary was furious at him and told him 
he had no heart. Perhaps one hasn’t much of 
a heart at twelve! 

The accusation rather pleased John—he’d so 
frequently been accused of softness. He began 
to sing a song that always tormented Mary. 
Pushing his hair over his forehead, he suddenly 
became the inn stable boy who was deeply en- 
amored of Mary’s plump blondness. 


“O Mary, at thy window be; 
It is the wish’d, the trysted hour! 
Those smiles and glances let me see, 
That make the miser’s treasure poor,—” 





CRISP “BACON WITH ‘PINEAPPLE 
Here's a really novel breakfast dish! A splendid 
substitute for the time-worn bacon and eggs. You 
just fry bacon as usual, pouring off the fat as it forms. 
Remove to platter. Keep hot. Now season alittle four 
with salt and pepper and dip slices of Hawaiian Pine- 
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apple in the deur, Brown in a little very hot bacon fat. 





JELLIED PINEAPPLE 

For a dessert that everyone likes, soak 2 table- 
spoons gelatine in 4 cup cold water. When gelatine 
| has softened add a cup of boiling waterand stir until 
it dissolves. Add & cup vo fais 4 cups crushed 
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Hawaiian Pineapple and the juice of a lemon. Pour 
into sherbet glasses or serving dish and set in a cold 
place until firm. Serve plain or with whipped cream. 


oA ‘thank you smilé 
goes with each 


of these dishes | 


Try them! Then you'll understand 
why so many women call Hawaiian 
Pineapple “the good cheer fruit.” 

And, of course, these are just two of 
many. Let us send you our free recipe 
booklet, “Hawaiian Pineapple as 100 
Good Cooks Serve it.” It's chuck full of 
these up-to-date ideas for putting new 
appeal and goodness into every-day meals. 

Why not order a dozen cans of 
Crushed and Sliced, now while you 
think of it? You really can’t overstock. 
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—For serving right 
from the can and 
for quick 
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Association of Hawaiian Pineapple Canners 

| 809 Adam Grant Building, San Francisco, California 
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NOMAR 


Furniture Rests 


OW—protection at the spot where furni- 

ture meets floor covering. No ugly dents 
to glare at you! No deep-gouged holes where 
furniture has rested! 


NoMar’s broad base spreads the weight of 
furniture—protects the soft pile of rugs or 
carpet, the smooth surface of linoleum. 
Furniture glides smoothly—without strain or 
scratch—on NoMars. 


So easy to install, tcoo—NoMars slip handily into most sockets 
already in use. Their unobtrusive good looks adds a needed fin- 
ishing touch to furniture 


and extra heavy furn 
Size No.1 No.2 No. 3 
Width of base____ 4 4% a" 2%" 
$1.05 $1.50 


Four sizes—for light, medium, heavy iture 


Price (Set of 4 


Put NoMars on 
your furniture and 
protect your floor 
coverings. 


Order from your 
hardware dealer, 
or use the coupon 
below. 


Bassick 
No Mar Rests 


for furniture 


MJ 





E BASSICK COMPANY 
Send me copy of the NoMar Booklet to help me 


ests for my furniture 


Bridgeport, Connecticu 


_sets of Bassick NoMar Rests 


For which I enclose 


State 
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They were standing by the roadside before 
the house. Mary wore the low-necked little 
dress of 1829, her small shoulders bare to sun 
and wind. A man trotting by on a horse sud- 
denly and without drawing rein leaned from the 
saddle and lashed the little girl across naked 
chest and throat. Mary screamed and ran into 
the house. 

John uttered an oath and picked up a hand- 
ful of stones. But the man was out of range 
in a moment. The Sergeant roared at him 
from the doorway, 

“Who was the cur dog, John?” 

“T don’t know, sir! He was drunk. He 
turned into the new inn, I think.” 

“Hah!” Cane in hand, the Sergeant rushed 
down the path and seized John’s arm. “Show 
him to me, erty and I’ll flay him alive.” 

He was a little lame, but John had to run to 
keep up with him. They burst into the tap 
room of the inn. John pointed out the horse- 
man, who was sitting at a little table, drinking 
rum. 

“That’s him, father!” 

The Sergeant ran across the room with his 
cane raised. “You dirty yellow dog! You 
disgrace to England! You'd strike my girl, 
you wanton brute, you!” 

The man leered at him drunkenly. 
lord grasped the old soldier’s arm. 

“For God’s sake, Gough, that’s 
Ramby!” 

The Sergeant’s arm dropped as though para- 
lyzed. For a moment he breathed heavily, 
biting his lip, while John watched with loath- 
ing the rum drool from me lord’s sagging 
mouth. So a drunken noble looked as bad 
as a drunken sailor or soldier! Suddenly his 
father dragged on his hand, led him silently out 
of the inn and so home. 

Mrs. Gough was still bathing the red welt on 
Mary’s throat. 

“Did you beat him well, 
demanded. 

The Sergeant shook his head. 
lord—Lord Ramby.” 

“And who’s he?” screamed Jane. “I never 
heard of him, but if he was the Prince of Wales, 
he can’t beat my Mary. Give me the cane!” 

She darted toward her husband. He caught 
her skirt. 

“Would ye have me lose my pension? Don’t 
you know he’d get even that way, first thing? 
They always do. And anyhow he was drunk. 
You can’t beat a drunken man, prince or com- 
moner.” 

Jane looked up into his face, twisting her 
hands in her blue apron. “So for twenty pounds 
a year you'd let a man beat your daughter.” 

The Sergeant made no reply. He dropped 
into a chair and groaned, but still detained 
Jane by her skirt. Jane glared at his bowed 
head. 

“And that’s what it’s made of you, this 
England you’ve served for thirty years! A 
drunken man and a noble, both are sacred. I’m 
telling you, God help England then, for both 
of them are sapping the life out of her. Drink! 
Drink! I hate it as I hate Satan.” 


The land- 


Lord 


husband?” she 


“Tt was a 


N ARY with acloth round her neck, and John 
= still with a stone in his fist, stood staring. 
With all the quarreling between their parents, 
they never had got this note in their mother’s 


voice before, and it frightened them. Still 
twisting her hands, she went on: 

“Thirty years, and the lordling you fought 
for to keep in his castle can lash your daughter. 
The drunken lout! Drink will sink England 
yet. You may let go my skirt, husband. I'll 
not undertake to do your work for you. But 
I’ll tell you this: I’ve changed my mind about 
John. He shan’t stay in England to be spit on 
by drunken lords. He shall go to America, 
where all men are equal, and grow up a man.” 

She threw her apron over her head and 
rushed into the clothes closet. After a moment 
they heard her say the Lord’s Prayer. Ser- 
geant Gough raised his head and stared at the 
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closet door. 
children. 
“Get out of the house,” he ordered. 
And gladly they fled to the beach, where they 
talked the matter over, still frightened. 


Then he scowled at the two 


CHAPTER II 
LAND OF THE NOBLE FREI 


OT once did Jane Gough weaken or at- 
tempt to withdraw her decision. But she 
aged ten years in the month that followed. An 
apprentice agreement was drawn up between 
Mannering and Gough, and an apprentice fee 
of ten guineas was paid by the old soldier. 

John gave little heed to these details. He 
was living in the clouds. He was sharing with 
the Mannerings the glory of the venturesome. 
People who’d never deigned to speak to him 
now stopped him in the street and shook his 
hand. Mary followed him about like a little 
dog, with never a quarrelsome word, not even 
when he sang, ““O Mary, at thy window be!” 
His mother made him a new suit from his 
father’s blue military cape. It was very hand- 
some, long, tight trousers and short, tight coat, 
and brass buttons ad lib. When he put it on, 
the evening before his last day at home, his 
mother asked him to take a walk on the beach 
with her. 

He dreaded it a little. Was afraid she'd cry. 
But she did not. She told him about himself 
and her dreams for him. 

“T want you to be a preacher, John. Youcan 
do it, for you have the brain, if you overcome 
your faults. You must get over having your 
feelings hurt so easily. You must get over 
being timid before people. You're just as good 
as any one else. And you must keep close to 
God. After that, keep close to books. They're 
the only earthly friends that never fail you. 
And mind the drink, John. You heard Mr. 
Glennie’s sermon last Sunday. He says the 
plain folks in Scotland are taking notice of 
Satan’s hand behind the drunken poverty up 
there. Maybe they don’t have so much drunk- 
enness in America.” 

“T’ll never drink aught stronger than ale, 
mother,” declared John. ‘Will you let me go 
now? I want to show Mrs. Purday my new 
suit.” 

“Yes. Go, 
turned away. 

He spent the next day saying goodby to the 
village. Mrs. Purday invited him to tea, and 
he went. When he returned, his mother, wait- 
ing in the doorway, said, 

“T wish you d taken your last meal at home 
with us, John.’ 

She made him uncomfortable. 

He was to take the night coach to London. 
It was just before sunset that he left the cot- 
tage. He had said farewell to his father 
before the Sergeant had left for his work, that 
morning. Mary, being a mere sister, didn't 
count much. If only his mother wouldn’t cry! 

She didn’t. She clasped him to her heart and 
kissed him, clasped him again and once more 
kissed him, then ran into her clothes closet. 

John was shaken, but, still feverish with 
adventure, he shouldered his little horsehide 
trunk and trudged to the new inn, where he 
was to meet the Mannerings and the coach. 
It seemed as if the coach never would come, 

never would start once it had come and John 
was established on top. But actually they 
started on the minute, and the coach rolled 
along the familiar road. Old friends and neigh- 
bors shouted “God bless you!” as he passed. 

Little John Gough, aged twelve, was off for 
America. 

Out on the London road perhaps a half-mile, 
the coachman, who knew John, pointed to 4 
figure wrapped in a red plaid shawl though the 
summer evening was golden. She stood be- 
side a lonely wall, and as the coach whirled by, 
she lifted a face blinded with tears. John 
waved, but she did not stir. 


John,” 


said his mother and 
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Bix- Make 
Day Dresses 














‘Dotted Swisses 
A Delight on Hot Days! 


ou will find this cool, crisp frock 

with its gay touches of color just the | 
thing for warm weather wear, indoors 
and out. Its smartness will win ap- 
proval at seaside and mountain resorts. 
Its well-tailored simplicity makes it ap- 
propriate for country or town wear, as 
well. And it will emerge from the tub 
each week fresh and colorful as ever. 

Mopet 278. White Dotted Swiss with white 


fagotting and inserts and piping in blue, green, 
peach, rose, or orchid. Sizes 161046. $7.00 


MODEL 243. Same style in flowered dimities, same 
color combinations. Sizes 16 to 46. $7.00 


@ Scores of other charming Dix-Make summer frocks jo 
now being shown by leading department stores, 


HENRY A. DIX & SONS CORPORATION 
141 Madison Avenue New York City 


Please send me new folder No. 6, showing 
latest styles in Drx-Make Day DRESSES. 


Name 
Address 
City 
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The ship sailed from London. It was thrill- 
ingly interesting and exciting. He was not 
seasick, nor for the first few days was he home- 
sick. But on the third day out, searching for 
a book his mother had packed in his little trunk 
—a first-cabin passenger wanted him to read to 
him—he came upon a touch of his mother that 
broke him up. Pinned on one of his shirts was 
an envelope directed to him in her handwriting. 

| It contained texts, many of them, she had 
copied out for him. 

| ‘Remember now thy Creator in the days of 
thy youth when the evil days cometh not nor 
the clouds return after rain . . . A good name 
is better than precious ointment 

There were many of the slips. John gathered 

| them together and put them in his pocket. It 
| was wretchedly dark in the steerage, noisy, 
evil of smell. But John did not heed this. For 
the first time since leaving Sandgate, he was 
permitting himself to see his mother’s face and 
to hear his mother’s voice. Suddenly he 
| crawled into his berth, pulled the blanket over 
his head, and began to cry. He cried for hours. 
When he was empty of tears, he made his 
way on deck, and, seating himself on a coil of 
rope far forward, where the sweet summer 
wind blew on his burning little face, he read 
the quotations through— 
“My son, give me thine heart and let thine 
| eyes observe my ways. For a whore is a deep 
ditch and a strange woman is a narrow pit. 
She also lieth in wait as for a prey and in- 
| creaseth the transgressions among men. . . 
| Who hath woe? Who hath sorrow? Who hath 
| babblings? Who hath wounds without cause? 
Who hath redness of eye? They that tarry long 
at the wine .. .” 

Jane was saying to her boy all the things she 
had left unsaid. For she knew his weaknesses 
and his strengths. 

John learned the texts by heart and then 
wrote a letter home deep from a boy’s contrite 
heart. 





. On the 17th of July, as I was looking 
for Doddridge’s ‘Rise and Progress,’ I found 
that dear letter which my beloved mother had 
put into one of my shirts. I could not read it 
for a long time and not till I had shed a great 
many tears; but I shall keep it as a particular 
treasure as there are a great many things that 
will be of great service to me now as well as in 
the wide future. Oh, as I lay tossed about on the 
wide ocean, I thought of my poor dear mother, 
and how badly I had behaved to her, as also of 
my dear father and thought if I was at home 
how cheerfully I would go to work for him and 
not grumble and go with such unwilling steps 
as I have done. But I hope, my beloved 
parents, you will forgive all that is past. 


| [QIFTY-SEVEN days after it left London, 
John’s ship sailed into New York harbor. 
Thefamily, with the young apprentice, remained 
in the city for several weeks while Mannering 
completed the purchase of a farm near Utica. 
The New York of that day had a population 
of less than two hundred thousand and was 
clustered heavily around lower Broadway. 
The Mannerings stopped in a cheap boarding 
house on Warren Street. It was John’s first 
experience in a large town, and he was charmed 
and excited. Broadway, dusty or muddy, with 
| its border of poplar trees, its shops, its rooting 
pigs, its heavy horse traffic, its cows, its gay 
parade of brilliantly dressed women, its chim- 
ney sweeps and crossing sweeps who were not 
|as old as John, fascinated the boy in its every 
aspect, but most of all in its constantly re- 
| curring fires. The majority of the buildings 
were of wood. And it was a lean hour that did 
not raise its shout of “‘Fire!’’ and produce its 
| pump and hose carts dragged by yelling men 
|and boys along the sidewalks. Speed was im- 
| possible in the road. 
| John followed fires to his heart’s content. 
Before many days he, too, was dragging at a 
hose cart, yelling with joy as shrieking women 
{and children scattered into the gutters at the 
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approach of the fire carts. It was wonderful. 
They even ran over pigs or an occasional child. 
By the time Mannering sent for them, there 
was no more enthusiastic volunteer fireman in 
New York than young John Bartholomew 
Gough. 

Nor were the fires all. His mother had told 
him to keep close to books, and when he saw a 
card, “Boy Wanted,” in the window of a book- 
bindery shop on Nassau Street, he got himself 
two weeks of work and liked it. Also he ac- 
quired an accomplishment. All the boys he 
met in the streets chewed tobacco, and so John 
learned to chew. He was sorry when Manner- 
ing gathered the flock aboard a Hudson River 
boat en route to the Mohawk valley and the 
farm. 

John might have made a contented farmer, 
had it not been for that stop in New York and 
had Mannering lived up to his contract. The 
boy always had been a real lover of out-of- 
doors, and he was not lazy. The following 
extract gives a fairly faithful picture of his 
mind and surroundings at this time—a remark- 
able letter for a boy not yet thirteen years old. 


“THE farm is very comfortable, consisting of 

one hundred and four acres of clear land 
and fifty acres of woodland with a fine orchard 
and garden,a very comfortable dwelling-house 
where we live and a nice log house. There is 
also a wood house, a wagon and sleigh lodge, 
three hog pens, a granary, stable, two barns, 
two cow lodges, smoke house and a good pump. 
The stock consists of three cows—but master 
talks of having eighteen or twenty in the sum- 
mer; two horses, three fatting hogs, seven 
pigs, fifty sheep, a bull and a calf. 

“T like driving our team about. A team in 
this country is two horses. Our wagon is not 
half so heavy as the English are. The horses 
are put in as you put them in a pair horse 
coach. I like driving horses about in this way 
very well... I do, indeed, dear parents, 
think of home with a heavy heart very often 
but I try to keep up my spirits. I do sincerely 
hope we shall meet again in this world, but if it 
be not the Lord’s holy will, I hope we shall 
meet in heaven where parting shall be no more. 

“T am sorry that I can not comply with your 
desire as there is no Sunday School near us nor 
any Methodist place of worship nearer than 
Vernon Center, about two miles, except once 
a month there is preaching at the next house. 
But there are Baptist and Presbyterian 
churches nearer but we generally attend Vernon 
Center. We are very sorry to hear that you 
have had a bad summer. We have very sud- 
den changes in the weather. Yesterday we 
were stripped to our shirts, though it was De- 
cember and today we have had a heavy snow. 
We have been driving our oxen, fetching wood, 
as master bought a yoke of oxen the other day; 
I am going to learn to drive them. It is ‘haw 
and gee’ here instead of ‘woo and gee,’ as it is 
in the Old Country . 

“Dear Mother. I am not able to give Mrs. 
Brown a full description of America but I will 
endeavor to give her and you, my dear parents, 
a few particulars. First, there is plenty of work 
for people to do; and if they will but work they 
may make a very comfortable living. Second, 
there is plenty of wood for winter; $2 per cord 
for four foot wood and 8s. per cord for 2 foot 
wood. This money is just half your money. 
Master says he wishes some of the wood that is 
lying about was behind your house. There is 
enough wood lying about the farm to supply 
hundreds of families; stumps and trees lying 
around about the woods, which they do not 
care to burn, as they take good timber to burn. 
They never think of grubbing up the stumps 
when the trees have been cut down, but they 
let them stand and rot. Third, provisions are 
very cheap. Bread is 1s., 6d. your money; 
beef from 114d. to 2d. per pound; pork 14 d. 
per pound. They throw away the hogs’ in 
wards, and you can buy hogs’ feet, poles and 
ears by the bushel. Cows are very che: p. 
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The Chaun of a Beautifiul Shi 






Never has the world taken it as a matter of 
course—a beautiful skin. 

Always—people have singled it out as 
something precious and rare, to be greatly 
prized, greatly admired. 

And yet—you, or any woman, have it 
within your possibilities! 

Cherishing care—that is the whole secret 
of a lovely complexion. 


Enough interest in your skin, enough per- 

sistence, to give it, day after day, the right 

tare for its needs. Each day your skin is 

aneings old skin dies and new takes its 
ce. 

Keep this new skin, as it forms, in good 
condition, by caring for it in the Woodbury 
way, with hot or warm water, ice, and Wood- 

ry’s Facial Soap—the soap recommended 

y skin specialists for a sensitive skin. 


Fy 


Thousands of beautiful women are testi- 
fying today to the wonderful helpfulness of 
Woodbury’s Facial Soap in overcoming com- 
mon skin defects and keeping the com- 
plexion clear and firm and smooth. 

The right way to use Woodbury’s for your 
skin is given in the booklet of famous skin 
treatments that comes to you free with every 
cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap. 

If you are fortunate enough to have a clear, 
unblemished skin—you should use the fa- 
mous Woodbury treatment for normal skins. 
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If you are troubled with blackheads, 
blemishes, excessive oiliness, or any similar 
skin defect—use the special treatment rec- 
ommended for that trouble. 

25-cent cake of Woodbury’s lasts a 
month or six weeks. Get a cake of this 
wonderful soap today! 


Now—the new Woodbury trial set! 





The Andrew Jergens Co. 
2911 Alfred Street, Cincinnati, Ohio 


For the enclosed 10 cents— please send me the new large-size 
trial cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap, the Facial Cream and 
Powder, the Cold Cream, the weatment booklet, "A Skin 
You Love to Touch,” and instructions for the new complete 
Woodbury “Facial.”’ 

In Canada, address The Andrew Jergens Co., Limited, 
2911 Sherbrooke St., Perth, Ont. 


Name___ — — 
Street - — 


City State ——E 
Copyright, 1928, by The Andrew Jergens Co. 
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COWARD J. STEICHER 


The world’s greatest physician is located more than 
92,090,000 miles away. He is Dr. Sun. And the 
one great medicine that he sends is sunlight. On 
bright, sunny days his free dispensary is open to 
everybody, everywhere. But in northern latitudes, 
his treatments—generous applications of ultra- 
violet rays—are most successful during the 
summer months. a 


UNLIGHT is the finest tonic and 
health-builder in the world. It 
works its cures, mysteriously, 

through the skin. In sunshine there is 
a wonderful healing power—the ultra- 
violet rays. These rays are most effec- 
tive from April to November and are 
particularly strong from June to the 
end of September. 

Ultra-violet rays do not penetrate ordi- 
nary window glass, or clothing except 
the very lightest in color and weight. 
Nor do they penetrate, to any great 
extent, smoky and dust-laden atmos- 
phere. For those who can put on 
bathing suits and enjoy the sunshine at 
a beach on ocean, lake, or river, the 
problem of getting sufficient ultra-violet 
radiation is solved. But you may re- 
ceive the benefits of the sun’s rays at 
home by lying without clothing in its 
unobstructed li,..t, or by using a canvas 
tent, without a top, in the yard, on the 
roof, or open porch. 
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Docter Sun’ 


Many physical disturbances partially 
due to sunlight starvation—notably 
rickets and anemia—can be relieved by 
daily sun baths. Certain skin diseases 
can be healed more rapidly when treated 
by the sun’s rays. Sun baths are a 
valuable tonic for the organs of the body. 
The ultra-violet rays kill bacteria and 
germs. 

Dr. Sun's best office hours § b 
are in the early morning FAS 3 
and late afternoon. At ; 
mid-day his treatment is 
more likely to scorch than 
to heal. Over-exposure 
does more harm than good. 
Excessive exposure may 
cause not only painful 
burns but also serious skin 
trouble. Exposure should 
be gradually increased 
from day to day. 

A booklet, “Sunlight, the 
Health-Giver”, will be 
mailed free upon request 
to Booklet Department, -:» 
Metropolitan Life Insur- 
ance Company, One 
Madison Avenue, New - 
York City. Send for it. , 


Haley Fiske, President. 
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You can get a good cow for $12 in the spring 
and from $12 to $16 in the fall; a good fowl or 
pullet, 4d. to 6d.; geese and turkeys, 1s, your 
money. I find I must conclude, entreating you 
to give my love to Mr. and Mrs. Valyer and 
‘amily and all inquiring friends. Also, accept, 
beloved parents, my every good wish and my 
sincere love. I expected to see a long letter 
and a few lines from my very dear father. | 
long to see his handwriting again. I am, dear 
parents, your ever affectionate son, 
J. B. Govucu.” 


A LL the letters that John wrote were read by 
“* the Mannerings. It seemed hard to the 
boy, as the months wore on, that he was thus 
deprived of making any frank comments to his 
family on certain aspects of his situation. For 
while the Mannerings were kind to him, he 
soon discovered that they had no intention 
either of sending him to school or of having him 
taught a trade. He was to remain a farm hand. 
Also, because his mother’s attitude on ardent 
spirits had made a deep impression on him, he 
wanted to tell her that he had been obliged to 
break his promise to her. 

The work on the farm required the use of 
rum. All farmers knew that. In the heat of 
the harvest field, it was dangerous to drink 
water. And in winter, at logging, one had to 
drink rum to avoid a deadly chill after sweat- 
ing. And in spring, rum was the only remedy 
that could drive off the ague which came up 
from the canal, and in the fall rum accustomed 
one to the black frosts.. Every one that John 
knew, old and young, male and female, used 
whiskey. Mannering required him to do so 
also, because he was not going to have the boy 
sick on his hands. 

He tried to put this into a note on the chance 
of slipping it unseen into a home letter, but it 
was too difficult for thirteen years old to put 
into writing. He did, however, complain of 
his lack of schooling, described in glowing terms 
the opportunities for acquiring an education 
in the book-binding trade, and asked his father 
to arrange for him to go to New York to work. 
He had been a year in America when he 
managed to get this note off to England. 

He was not getting on well with the Man- 
nerings now. He was very mischievous, in- 
ordinately fond of practical jokes, and he was 
growing so fast that he was beyond his strength 
and did not do his heavy farm tasks well. He 
was entering adolescence with all its unease and 
instabilities. He needed his gentle mother and 
his harsh father. He needed affection, and he 
missed the sea, that vast beauty which had 
nurtured his spiritual boyhood. He missed the 
mental activity that Mrs. Purday and his 
mother had kept stimulated. 

There were no books within his reach now 
save those he had brought with him. The 
farm work took such physical toll, however, 
that John doubted if he could keep awake to 
read a book through now. Only one really ex- 
citing event took place during the summer. 
This was the Methodist camp-meeting held in 
a grove about a mile fram the Mannering farm- 
house. John was glad that the Mannerings 
were Methodists, for this meant that during 
the five days of the encampment, farm work, 
except for the necessary care of the animals, 
was at a stand-still, and all were ordered to 
attend the camp meeting. 

Every one wore his best. Poor John’s best 
was now much too small for him, ‘the suit his 
mother had made him. But he borrowed from 
the older Mannering boy a pair of top boots 
which covered the shortness of his breeches, 
and carried his jacket. He started for the first 
meeting alone, intending not to enter the camp 
if people stared at him. 

Long before he reached the grove, he heard 
a confused mixture of cries not unlike those 
raised by hawkers in the fairs at Sandgate. Be- 
fore he could actually see into the camp, how- 
ever, he realized that this was not hawking, 
but adjurations to the Almighty. On the edge 
of the wood he paused. Oak and maple and 
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In Peter Pan, Don Juan, The Way 
of All Flesh and a long list of other 
important photoplays, Philippe de 
Lacy has won the hearts of thousands. 
Two or three limes every day he has 
“Horlick’s’’ to keep him strong for 
work in school and in the studio. “I 


like it very much, ** he has written 
Mr. Horl'ck, ‘‘and Mother says it is 
making me grow strong and giving me 
an appetite.”’ 


T HAS built my under- 
weight children up to nor- 
mal, healthy weight.” 

“It has helped me keep my 
children always robust and 
strong.” 

In letters from every corner 
of America mothers tell us these 
two things about Horlick’s 
Malted Milk. 

Just as “‘Horlick’s” is good 
for children who are under- 
weight, tired, irritable, it is 
good for those of normal weight. 
It fortifies them against the 
energy demands of work and 
play, builds up resistance 
against illness. It gives thema 
reserve of health. 

By the exclusive Horlick 





Horlick’ $, the Original Malted Milk, is 
sold in both natural and chocolate 
flavors, in powder or tablet form 





method of manufacture, all the 
precious elements of fresh, full- 
cream cow’s milk and malted 
barley and wheat are com- 
bined in a delicious food-drink 
children love. 

In “‘Horlick’s” the essential 
minerals and other valuable 
elements of the whole grain are 
retained. Also the vitamins 
which promote growth. Rich in 
high-energy, easily digested 
malt sugars (dex- 
trin and malt- 
ose), it is quick- 
ly turned into 


Lack of appetite 


how many mothers are overcoming it 


Lack of appetite is one of the most common prob- 
lems facing mothers of underweight children. Large 
numbers of these mothers have found that children 
with even the most “‘finicky’’ appetites seldom re- 
fuse a glass of Horlick’s Malted Milk. They are 
usually built up steadily to normal weight by this 
delicious food-drink, and a healthy appetite returns. 
The other symptoms of an underweight condition 
—fatigue, nervousness, broken sleep—also vanish. 


rich blood and firm, strong 
tissue. 

Its use by physicians for 
more than a third of a century 
is an endorsement of its purity 
and reliability. 

Your children will love its 
delicious, malty flavor. Buy a 










‘It has built him up wonderfully’’ 


Burnell, 10, couldn't wait until he had 
his own horse and could ride over the 
ranch with his dad. We felt, however, 
that he was too frail until just recently. 


220 Highland Ave., Piedmont, Calif. 


Horlick’s Malted Milk built him up 
wonderfully. Sister Jean, 6, has been 
getting “‘Horlick's'’ too, and her picture 
tells the story, don’t you think? 

Mrs. Nina L. Hamby 


HORLICK’S 


THE ORIGINAL 


MALTED MILK 


In using advertisements see page 6 








Eight years old— 
weighs 94 pounds 


1314 Dorothy Place 

Milwaukee, Wis. 

Look for Tommy any afternoon at about 
3:30 when school is over, and you'll find 
him with atall glass of Horlick’s Malted 
Milk. Ask me tf it is good for him, and 
I'll answer that he’s 8 years old and 
weighs 94 pounds. If you don't think 
he’s a husky, he-man boy, glance at his 


picturel . 
Mrs. Fred A. Kieckhefer 


package today and give it to 
them regularly—at meal times 
and as an after-school lunch. 
Avoid substitutes. Insist upon 
“‘Horlick’s”—the original and 
genuine. Prepared in a minute 
at home. Sold everywhere in 
hermetically sealed glass jars. 


A nourishing, delicious table 

drink for adults. Induces sound 

sleep if taken before retiring. An 

ideal food beverage for ixvalids, 

convalescents, nursing mothers, the 
aged and infirm 


FREE SAMPLE 


HoRLICK’S MALTED MILK Corp. 
Dept. B-9, Racine, Wis 
) If you live in Canada, 
AS address 
/ 2155 Pius IX Ave., 
Montreal) 
This coupen is good for 
one sample of either Hor- 
lick’s Malted Milk (nat- 
ural) or Horlick’s Choc- 
olate Malted Milk. 
The Speedy Mixer for 
quickly mixing a ry" 
Malted Milk in a glass will 
mailed to you if you enclose 4 cents 
in stamps to cover postage. 


Check sample wanted OQ) Natural 
O) Chocolate 
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~ FOR 
BRIDE/ 
AND BRIDE/MAID, 
THAT HALO OF RADIANCE 


|) pt embarrassing, when guests 
outshine the bridal party! Yet the 
guest whose hair is a Halo of Radiance 
certainly does attract admiration, The 
safest off-set is for bride and bridesmaids 
to have the Harper Method Shop make 
their own hair into that famous Halo of 
Radiance, too. 

You relax restfully while a skilled 
Harper Method Operator first gives you 
a glorious Shampoo, if needed; then 
massages your chest, back, shoulders, 
neck, scalp. The deft movements are 
repeated, until every hair-root is warm 
with a welcome glow. The starved hair 
is fed its needed natural nourishment. 

Then a generous application of Har- 
per Method Tonique, famous for 40 
years. Gentle, oft-repeated brushings. 
Added stimulation derived from the Oint- 
ment, well worked in. You leave the 
chair with your head encircled by that 
glint and sheen which happy women 
know as the Halo of Radiance. 


See your phone book, under Harper 
Method. Make your appointment now. 
The same Shop will instruct you how 
to gain lovely hair by the use of the Har- 
per Method Professional Preparations ® 
at home. 


FREE— Book telling bow to get the 
Halo of Radiance, Fully illustrated. 


The. (iARPER 
METHOD 
Nartha Matilda Harper. Jnc 
1888 Rochester. New York 1928 
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|spruce surrounded a natural amphitheatre 
from which the fallen timber had been cleared. 

Tents circled this open space. At the end 
farthest from John he could discern among the 
trees a platform and pulpit with log benches 
below them. 

He thought it all very pretty to look upon. 
He counted ten groups in prayer, men and 
|women kneeling on opposite sides of a log, 
each group with a prayer leader. The men 
wore black, the women white with gay rib- 
| bons. Their exhortations, at close range, were 
deafening. For a long time John stood, a wist- 
ful little figure, sallow, black hair unshorn al- 

most to his shoulders, chewing tobacco, ab- 
sorbed by the novelty of the performance, yet 
| mindful of the blueness of the sky and of a 
| little waterfall of palest amber, where a woman 
was washing dishes. 

Suddenly a bey of about John’s own age 
| jumped on a log and blew a long blast on a 
|trumpet. Instantly all the praying ceased, 
| and at a second blast all the praying bands be- 
gan to move toward the outdoor church. No 
| one heeded John, so he took courage and, min- 
| gling with the crowd, found a place well up 
toward the log pulpit. 

The singing was glorious. John had known 
the opening hymn since babyhood and joined 
as vigorously as his changing voice would 
permit: 





“How tedious and tasteless the hours, 
When Jesus no longer I see. 
Sweet prospects, sweet birds and 
flowers 
Have all lost their sweetness for me.” 


sweet 


HE fine old air rose and fell in the forest till 

the very birds were hushed. It putoneina 
mood responsive to all beauty. But certainly 
it was not beauty that followed the-hymn. The 
preacher, smooth-shaven face like a woman’s 
in sweetness and delicacy of outline, leaned 
over the pulpit. One expected him to speak 
gently asa mother. But hedidn’t. He pointed 
an accusing finger at the congregation and 
|roared in a great bass voice that shook the 
|maple leaves above his head: 

“Our Lord Jesus refuses to visit this camp 
of vicious souls so long as yonder kegs of hard 
cider and whiskey contaminate this virgin 
forest. He will not, He can not hear the prayers 
that have risen this morning from lips tainted 
with this scorching poison. 

A wave, a murmur, clearly of protest, passed 
over the congregation. The preacher straight- 
ened himself. 

“Hah! That strikes home! And now I shall 
put salt in the wound. No man can be a fol- 
lower of Christ while he is filled with rum. No 
man can sell liquor and be a good citizen. The 
use of alcohol is the use of poison, a poison that 

| blights all man’s inherent decency and ex- 
poses all his loathsomeness and abominations. 
| And I believe, as I stand here, that the man 
who gives his soul to be preserved in alcohol 
gives it into the keeping of Satan in hell. You 
tell me that rum is essential to the well-being 
|of mankind! I tell you that you lie! Yonder 
is the one fluid essential to mankind, yonder 
sparkling, crystal fluid straight from the hand 
of God,” pointing to the waterfall. “And 
| there’s not a man or woman here today but in 
| his or her inmost mind knows that the world 
would be a better place to live in, were there 
not a drop of alcohol in existence sufficient to 
fill the eye of a needle.” 

“Amen! Amen!” shrieked a woman in a 
white sunbonnet, who sat beside John. 

Her husband was one of the neighborhood 
drunkards. 

“Yes, amen to that, my friends,” the speaker 
continued. “And amen to this: The dramshop 
is the recruiting camp for hell. If there be 
among you here a single human being who 
| lives by selling alcohol to his fellows, I tell that 

person now, he is damning himself and his 
‘ fellows to the burning pit.” 
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He suddenly shifted from the oratorical to 
the conversational. “Do you know why | 
speak thus vehemently, my brethren? It is be- 
cause I come to you with a message from your 
brothers and sisters, north and south, east and 
west. They beg you to join their army, the 
new army, the temperance army. T hey plead 
with you to give the whole power of the church 
to fighting the enemy that threatens the life of 
the nation. 

“Ah! You smile! Because you refuse to 
face truth. But I do not. For five years | 
have been temperance recruiting officer for the 
Methodists. But it was not a Methodist who 
taught me what I know about the magnitude 
of the drink evil. It was Lyman Beecher, that 
great Calvinist. It was he who sounded the 
trumpet for all churches, warning them that the 
enemy was gathering unbelievable strength; 
that as our national wealth increases so does 
our drunkenness; that there is but one remedy: 
the banishing of alcoholic beverages from the 
list of lawful articles of commerce by a national 
law that shall be backed by the same strong 
public sentiment that has banished slavery in 
one half of the land and will yet banish it in 
the other.” 

“Slavery must go. 
a masculine voice. 

The speaker raised his hand. “And drunken- 
ness, the still greater slavery, must go. You in 
your happy valley here, happy save for the ever 
rising flood of whiskey, do not realize that 
there has been slowly fising for thirty years a 
flood of public horror at drunkenness. And 
that when flood meets flood, God grant the 
nation will not be destroyed, for it will be 
Christian against the Giant.” 


Amen to that!’’ shouted 


TILL in his conversational voice that held his 
audience willy-nilly, he went on to tell the 
story of temperance—a short story, for the na- 
tion still was young. He showed clearly that we 
were, as a French traveler had said, a nation 
of colossal drinkers. He told of the enormous 
amount of rum consumed every year. He 
painted pictures of drunkenness in Congress, 
among preachers and teachers as well as among 
the ignorant and lowly. From this picture of 
intemperance the quiet voice went on to a 
picture of the increasing struggle against it. 
He told of Lyman Beecher and of Wilbur 
Fiske, the great Methodist, who was strug- 
gling to restore John Wesley’s rule that would 
purge from church membership all those who 
would not give up ardent spirits. He told of 
the organization in Massachusetts of a National 
Temperance Society which was sending agents 
all over the country to form local bands. He 
told of Peter Cartwright’s work in the Middle 
West and closed with Lyman Beecher’s own 
words: 

“Intemperance is the sin of our land. If 
anything shall defeat the hopes of the world 
which hang upon our experiment in civil 
liberty, it will be this river of fire which is roll- 
ing through the land, destroying the vital air 
and extending around an atmosphere of 
death.”’ 

People didn’t like the sermon. In the camp 
dinner that followed, jugs of whiskey and rum 
as usual graced every table, some defiantly 
wreathed with flowers. John had been tre- 
mendously moved by the oratory, but he cast 
off any twinges of conscience it roused when 
he gazed on the tables. He never in his wildest 
fancies had pictured such quantities of food— 
game, beef, pork, jellies, potatoes, roasting 
ears, cakes and pies—unlimited quantities of 
everything. Even his inordinate bashfulness 
was not proof against such temptation. The 
Mannerings’ table had many strangers gath- 
ered round it, but John edged in and fell 
to! 

The lovely amber waterfall was in requisi- 
tion only for dish washing or to dilute the rum. 
John now was able to toss his off undiluted and 
was proud of his ability. What with the 
tobacco chewing and the drinking, he felt more 
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or less correctly that he had become a typical 
American citizen. 

There was a good deal of talk about the 
sermon. Not every one, it proved, was hostile 
to its ideas. A number of women piped up in 
bitter condemnation of drunkenness. Indeed 
no one appeared as the champion of inebriety. 
But few would concede that moderate drinking 
was not essential to good health. 

The preacher, wandering from table to table, 
overheard Mannering, senior, express himself 
vehemently against total abstinence. He 
waited until the farmer had finished and then 
said with a hand on John’s shoulder: 

“Here’s the matter in a nutshell, brother. 
You, you say, are never drunk. But do you 
know men who are drunkards?” 

“Yes,” admitted Mannering. 

“Are you then unwilling to give up your 
own pleasure in drink that these fallen brothers 
may be saved?” asked the preacher. 

“But human beings can’t get along com- 
fortably without it,” insisted Mannering. ‘“The 
Saviour himself used wine.” 

John spoke suddenly and to his own sur- 
prise. “And at the last, it biteth like a serpent 
and stingeth like an adder.” 

His voice rang with thrilling beauty above 
the clatter of the camp. 

Every one stared at him, the preacher walk- 
ing round the table to do so. 

“Your son?” he asked Mannering. 

“My apprentice,” replied the farmer. “A 
better hand at the bottle than at the plow.” 

“But now you’re ready to lay down the 
bottle and follow me, eh?”’ the preacher asked 
John. 

Deeply embarrassed, John shook his head. 
He had spoken through an unaccountable im- 
pulse. Yet there was something in the preacher’s 
wistful query that tugged at his boyish heart. 
But Mannering gave him no opportunity to 
reply. 

“A farm hand has to have his liquor, or the 
work suffers,” he declared bruskly. “His 
bottle is the only thing about John that isn’t 
SISSY. 

John winced and walked away from the 
table. There were no more temperance lectures 
during the five days of the camp-meeting. 


CHAPTER III 
On Hits Own 


SHORTLY after the close of the camp-meet- 

ing, John passed his fourteenth birthday. 
He was lonely and restless, alternating long 
hours of mooning alone in the woods or fields 
with escapades so arrantly mischievous that 
Mrs. Mannering was reduced to despair and 
Mannering was out of all patience. He had to 
be forced to attend to his chores. He was im- 
pudent and sullen, gay and despondent, selfish 
and generous, brutal and kind. In other words, 
just a boy of fourteen. 

He almost gave up hope of a reply to his plea 
to his father. But early in December a letter 
came from the Sergeant, telling him that he was 
now old enough to decide his future for himself. 
Delighted, but also in fear and trembling, John 
took the letter to Mannering. But his fears 
were groundless. Mannering was glad to be 
rid of the difficult boy. Two days after he had 
received the letter, John tramped into Utica, 
his little trunk on his back. Canal boat and 
Hudson River packet landed him in New 
York in mid-December. 

Until he disembarked at the pier at Cort- 
landt Street, excitement had kept John in high 
spirits. He bore his trunk bravely out into the 
thoroughfare with its mud and snow and little 
shops. A man shambled up and asked to carry 
his box home for him. John shook his head 
with a sudden stinging of tears. Home! Three 
thousand miles away! He stared at the strange, 
ugly street and the alien faces. Where was 
home now? Why had he come? Whither was 
he to go? Such an agony of desire for Sand- 
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gate shook him that he actually felt ill. He 
dropped the trunk and crouched upon it until 
he could control himself, then he rose and 
moved slowly toward Broadway. He would 
look for a tavern commensurate in style with 
the sum of his fortune, a fifty-cent piece. 

Certainly the Broadway hostelries would 
have none of him. He crossed to Pearl Street, 
where he found a dingy doorway decorated 
with the sign “Brown Jug.”’ The landlord, a 
good-natured Irishman, made him welcome 
and gave him the use of a cot in a room shared 
by three sailors. When he had completed 
these arrangements, he hurried out to the book 
bindery on Nassau Street where he had worked 
two years before. It had been burned to the 
ground, and he could not discover the where 
abouts of the former owner. 

He invested five of his precious fifty cents in 
plug tobacco. If he chewed continuously and 
swallowed a good deal of the juice, he would not 
be hungry. He was a little panic-stricken, for 
he had counted completely on work in the 
book-bindery. That curious Providence, or 
fatality, or what-you-will that was to become 
so marked a characteristic of John’s life, now 
manifested itself for the first time. 


the landlord, scowling behind the bar over a 
pamphlet some “impudent fella” had thrust on 
him. And he couldn’t read. 

“And if I can’t read, how do I know how 
mad to get?” he asked John. “Here, fella me 
lad, can you spill it out for me?” 

John took the booklet. It was a temperance 
tract published by the Methodist Book Con- 
cern on Crosby Street, and bore the cheerful 
title, “The Grave-Digger’s Pledge.” John 
read the title aloud, but got no farther, for 
Paddy stopped him with an oath and flipped 
the tract into a tub of bar slops. John grinned, 
swallowed his tobacco quid, and hurried out 
to visit the Methodist Book Concern. 


N A dark little room, up a still darker flight 
of stairs, he found a kindly man with gray 
whiskers and a bald head, who looked with con- 


siderable sympathy on the English boy who | 


asked to be helped to learn the book-binding 
trade. He was a cadaverous, undersized boy 


with fine, blue-black eyes; who used most | 


beautiful English and was possessed of an 


enunciation many a clergyman might have | 


envied. 

After a long talk in which Sandgate figured 
strongly, the editor rose and, taking John by the 
hand, led him downstairs to the bindery. And 
here such was his magic that John was taken 
on half as errand boy, half as apprentice, at a 
wage of $2.50 a week. Nor did the editor stop 
here. 
night at the Brown Jug, but go at once to a 
boarding-house on Mercer Street, to which he 
gave the boy a card of introduction. 

Mrs. Mercer, the landlady, was a pleasant 
spoken woman who patted John’s shoulder 
and offered him an attic room and board for 
$2.00 a week. Highly elated, John scurried 
back to the Brown Jug for his trunk. 


return, that he was to share a bed with a man. 
And the elation disappeared altogether when, 
on entering the attic, he found the bed already 
occupied and by a man who was obviously very 
ill. 

Although it was still early, the attic was un- 
heated, and the only way to fight off the bitter 
cold was to go to bed. So with stomach empty 
save for the tobacco quid which lay strangely 
in his young insides, and wearing all his clothes 


save his boots, John crawled in beside the | 


moaning stranger. 


“Are you very sick, Mister?” he finally asked | 


into the darkness peopled by the man’s pleas 
to Christ to be merciful. ‘Shall I call Mrs. 
Mercer?” 

“No! No! It’s the whiskey trembles I’ve 
had, and now a fever on top of them. Mrs. 
Mercer’ll do nothing, for I owe her rent. I'll 


He wan- | 
dered back to the Brown Jug and found Paddy, | 


He insisted that John spend not a single | 


His ela- | 
tion dropped somewhat when he found, on his | 

















FRESH 
FRUIT 
UICE 


Ready to “jell” 


ow, for the first time—fresh 
fruit juice and pectin “jell” 
| are combined in one, ready for you 





| tomake homemade jelly. Very new 
—quick and sure—and as pure as 
grandmother’s jelly. A bottle of 
Minute Jelly, sugar, water, a few 
minutes’ boiling makes two glasses. 

All your favorite varieties, too— 
grape, currant, raspberry, straw- 
berry, blackberry, mint. 

If your grocer hasn’t Minute 
Jelly, send us the coupon below, 
with 25c for two bottles and a 
book of jelly recipes. 


Minute 
Jelly 


sf ___ SPECIAL OFFER 
MINUTE JELLY, Inc. 
342 Madison Avenue 
New York City 
Enclosed find 25c¢ (stamps or coin) 
Send me — postage paid — two bot- 
tles of Minute Jelly and recipe book. 


No purer jelly 
can be made 


%& Tested and approved 
by Good Housekeeping 





Names of flavors here 
City State. 


In using advertisements see page 6 


tla , will you stop in at 
Blackwell and Brant’s with me?. . . You're a 
dear. I do need your advice about something 
most important—my silver. 
“I’m really rather an old-fashioned bride-to-be, 
I take this business of choosing silver so seri- 
ously that I have put hours and hours of time 
into it... I’ve gazed at dozens of patterns, and 
asked each one the same solemn question; 





“Now, a perfecily gorgeous 
design—Fontaine. This is 
French Renaissance too, in 
a different mood from the 
Trianon ... It might well be 
the favorite silver of one of 
the Louis’; an heirloom in 

















“First of all, here is the 
Trianon design. Isn’t that 
stately dignity fur you? Its 
Grecian simplicity of out- 
line accentuates the richness 
of the French Renaissance 
ornament. . . And see how 
cameo-clear each detail is! 
That means fine workman- 

(You'll find it in all 


“Tsn’t this one exquisite? It 
is called Wedgwoed. You'd 
guess, wouldn’t you?—It 
catches the spirit of Wedg- 
wood pottery so beautifully 


some fine old French family. 
Isn’t it heavy—isn’t it im- 
pressive—and, above all, 
isn’t it beautiful? 
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... Ves, it would be perfect 
for an Adam dining room; 
but then, it would be lovely 
anywhere. It has the fragil- 
ily of spiderwebs and rare 
old lace, caught in everlast- 
ing silver. And see, on the 
back—a monogram panel. 
Unusual. 




















Six teaspoons in these patterns, $11 to $15. 
Twenty-six piece sets (complete service for 
four) $73.35 to $90. Contlens sets of hol- 
low-ware to match each design. 


RON AT I 


WHICH PATTERN DID 
WHICH PATTERN 


ONAL 


FINE ARTS DIVISION 






























«Would Stephen and I still be proud of you, 
on our Silver Wedding Day?’ 

“Surprisingly few survived that test. It nar- 
rowed the search down to one shop, and—here 
we afe..- 

“Mr. Sturdy, may we see the five silver patterns 
I looked at yesterday? I want to give Miss 
Bishop my own impressions of each one . 
Now, ‘Nita,—I'll try to be impartial — 







“And now, an American 
design in the modern man- 
ner—Pine Tree... Isn't 
that the quaintest tree on 
the back? It was taken from 
the Pine Tree shillings we 
used to read about in school. 
They have deliberately trans- 
planted it just as it was, in 
allits primitive candor. Yet 
somehow it’s the most mod- 
ern touch of all! 

“Here are the five patterns, 
"Nita, allin arow. Tell me, 
which do you like best?” 

























“Here’s an Early American 
pattern—Minuet. It was 
inspired by some of the 
loveliest things in the Amer- 
ican Wing of the Metropol- 
itan Museum. Notice how 
they’ve adapted the scrolled 
pediment. ... I'd certainly 
be in good company if I 
chose this pattern—it’s in 
some of the most famous 
homes in the country. 




















INVALUABLE FOR BRIDES 
. . « and others! 












“Correct Table Silver—Its Choice and 
Use"’ is a book that every woman who 
entertains will want to read. Written 
under the supervision of Elsie de Wolfe, 
prominent hostess and authority on in- 
terior decoration, it gives complete in- 
formation on how best to “‘build’’ an 
informal or formal silver service, how to 
set the table for every occasion, the vari- 
ous uses of silver pieces, and ‘the care of 
silver. You will be glad to have such a 
beautifully bound and illustrated brochure 
in your library. Twenty-five cents (a frac- 
tion of the book's actual cost to us) with 
this coupon, will bring a copy promptly. 



























SYLVIA AND ANITA CHOOSE....? 
DO YOU CHOOSE? 


ef 


INTERNATIONAL SILVER COMPANY, Meriden, Conn. 


Enclosed is 25 cents (coin or stamps), for which please send 
at once my copy of “Correct Table Silver’’. 


[eee is+sa e —— 


Street. 





MERIDEN, CONN. 


City...-. socennscenaawernene State . 
G.H.—6-B 
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Ring -around- 
the-dishpan 
isn t a game 
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HARD WATER PLUS MEL’O MAKES SOFT WATER 


| 





Ts a tragedy. A hard-water 

tragedy. It happens often. 

Why does that scummy ring 
form in dishpans, washtubs, bath- 
tubs? Because the water is hard! 
Soap used in hard water combines 
with the hardness, makes scum. 

In the dishpan this scum forms 
a glaze of grease on the dishes. 
In the laundry tubs it gets into 
the clothes. No amount of rinsin 
can get it all out. In the bathtub 
it leaves a dirty ring. 

Melo softens hard water and 
makes it delightfully pleasant to 
use. 

Put a teaspoonful of Melo in 
the dishpan and that greasy scum 
is discouraged from forming. See 
how easily the dishes wash! Put 
a tablespoonful in the washtub 
and see how white the clothes 
are! Put a pinch of Melo in the 
washbasin and a sticky ring won’t 
form, no matter how dirty the 
hands are. Put two tablespoonfuls 
in the bathtub and you won’t have 
to scrub the tub. 

Keep a package of Melo in the 
kitchen, in the laundry, in the 
bathroom. Get it at your grocer’s. 


The water in the United States is gener- 

ally from 5 to 25 times too hard. Melo 

will make the water from your faucet de- 
lightfully soft and pleasant to use. 


WEVO 


A REAL 
WATER SOFTENER 
Send 10c for a full-size 
package of Melo 
Tue Hycrenic Propucts Co. 
Canton, Ohio 
Manufacturers of Sani-Flush 
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have money coming from Ireland any day now. 
| What time is it, me boy?” 
| “I don’t know,” replied John wretchedly, 
| and said “Our Father” under his breath. 
For endless hours John endured the man’s 
agonies, but at last; as the poor fellow seemed 
| out of his head, John crept from the bed, from 
| which he purloined a quilt, and established 
himself on the floor. After a time the man 
| roused and began to beat with his fists against 
| the wall, where he said a face was staring at 
|him. John finally gathered himself together 
j and, feeling his way to the man’s side, took 
his arm. 
“Come back to bed, Mister,” he pleaded. 
| The touch calmed the man. “What time is 
|it, boy? For Christ’s sake, what time is it?” 
“Near dawn, I think,” replied John. “At 
| least I heard a cock crow.” 
| He helped the sufferer back to bed and re- 
turned to his quilt. 

“It’s rum did this,” mumbled the man 
brokenly, “rum. It ate my guts out, and the 
ague moved in. Christ receive my soul!” 

There was a choking. Then utter silence. 

Shivering and sobbing under his breath, 
John lay watching the window emerge from the 
blackness. Little by little gray dawn outlined 
the still figure on the bed. John had not seen 
death since the days of the Lady of Calcutta 
disaster. But that it lay upon the bed he 
needed no prescience to tell him. With the 
first sound of the household rousing, he picked 
up his shoes and rushed to find Mrs. Mercer. 

She was as cool as though death were a pawn- 
broker. “I hope his rent money comes over 
from Ireland,”’ she said and hurried John down 
to the breakfast table. 

He was perhaps the most forlorn little object 
on Manhattan Island that day, as he worked 
at a table in the Methodist Book Concern, 
wrapping up tracts. He had good hands and 
worked skilfully, though tears dripped fre- 
quently on the parcels. He kept his back on 
the public, but later in the afternoon a girl 
spied on him—as a girl would. 

“What’re you crying about, boy?” 

| John glared at her and then softened. She 
wore a red mantle and a gray fur hood, and she 
was blond like Mary. 

“I’m scared to go home to my room with a 
dead man in it!” he blurted. 

The girl’s eyes widened. In two minutes she 
had the story from John, and in three she had 
her arm around his shoulders. It was the first 

| touch of tenderness he had experienced in two 
| years. 

“You come home to supper with me,”’ she 
|urged, “and tell my mother about it. I’m 
| I 


Eliza Egbert.” 


JOHN needed no urging. At seven his day was 

done, and young Eliza, calling for him, led 
him down Maiden Lane to a little brick house, 
around the house to the kitchen. A stout 
woman with a blue apron tied around her waist 
|was frying sausages. A red-shaded lamp 
| glowed on a blue-and-white checkered table- 
cloth. 

Mrs. Egbert looked up with a half-cooked 
sausage poised on her fork. “Good evening, 
John Gough,” she said. “Eliza told me about 
you. Now you go upstairs and wash yourself. 
You’re going to board with us until you get 
started right in New York.” 

For John, the stout, middle-aged woman sud- 
denly became a vision of perfect beauty, speak- 
ing with the silvery eloquence of a goddess. 
He obeyed her immediately and implicitly. 

The Egberts were devoted Methodists, and 








he dropped back into church-going ways, easily 
and gladly. Here he came at once under strong 
temperance influence, for the Methodist church 
was organizing all its resources to fight alcohol. 
| The church on Allen Street, which John at- 
| tended with Widow Egbert and Eliza, would 
allow no one to join who was not a teetotaler. 
The whole temperance movement was taking 
|on the aspect of a nation-wide revival. It 


was almost the only cause in history in which 
there was no sectarianism, and creed locked 
arms with creed to face the common enemy, 

This was true, at least, for the moment in 
which John joined the Allen Street church, 

He readily agreed not to drink, and for 
months he put up a real fight to keep the agree- 
ment. He prospered extraordinarily in these 
months. His pay was raised to $3.00 a week 
and the future was bright, as one of his letters 
home shows. 

“Feb. 18, 1832——The people of God have 
taken notice of me. The minister of the Allen 
street church sent for me and told me that 
since the ministers and leaders had heard me 
speak in a love feast, they thought the Lord 
had blessed me with abilities for some purpose, 
therefore they had it. under consideration to 
give me a good and full education. He asked 
to see my writing and said I wrote very well. 
Soon after, at a teachers’ meeting, it was pro- 

sed to send me to Wilbraham in Massa- 
chusetts and then three years to Middletown 
College in Connecticut to educate if the Lord 
should call me to be a minister. If not, they 
would provide me with a profitable situation, 
All my friends think it is a grand offer and will 
be productive of great good to me and prepare 
me for a life of usefulness in the world. So you 
see the Lord has not brought me so far for no 
purpose. I think you can have no objection as 
I believe it is the hand of God. Write to me 
soon, dear parents. 

“Your loving son} 

Joun B. GovucGu.” 


E WONDERED, with a chuckle after he 

had sent the letter, whether his mother 
would triumph over his father at this prospect of 
theirson’s becoming the preacher she had prophe- 
sied, or whether his father would triumph over 
his mother because the American venture so 
surely showed the Lord’s leadership. 

Late in February, realizing that he was 
crowding the Egberts, he moved to a boarding- 
house on William Street, kept by another mem- 
ber of the Allen Street congregation, a Mrs. 
Grill. Mrs. Grill was blessed with a daughter 
two years older than John. She was of the 
dimpled and buxom type that is an inevitable 
and deadly menace to the adolescent as well as 
the older male. She was singularly immature 
in mind but a woman grown in body, and she 
could not leave John alone. 

He was trying his best to lead an exemplary 
life, was keeping to himself and was trying to 
study at night, using as textbooks the books 
which he was learning to bind. He would have 
made real progress had the girl Louisa been 
older than she was. 

One day in early spring, the manager of the 
Methodist Book Concern called him into his 
office. Mrs. Grill was there, and Dr. Green, 
the Allen Street minister. 

Dr. Green smoothed his brown beard and 
said gravely: “John, our good Sister Grill has 
a serious charge to make against you. She 
says—you tell him, Sister!” turning to the 
immensely stout and rubicund woman in 
widow’s weeds. 

She put her handkerchief before her eyes. 
‘“‘He’s been trying to ruin my darling, innocent, 
little Louisa.” 

John was outraged. “Darling! Innocent! 
She’s no different from a—”’ 

“John Bartholomew Gough!” thundered Dr. 
Green. ‘How dare you!” 

“T dare because I’m right!’’ shouted John in 
a voice as great as the minister’s. 

And to this claim of righteousness John clung 
through the long hour of pressure and invest- 
gation that followed. But when he left the 
office, at last, he had been discharged from the 
Methodist Book Concern by its manager, had 
been ousted from the boarding-house by Mrs. 
Grill, and, most pitiful of all, he had been told 
by Dr. Green that the church must withdraw 
its offer to educate him. 

John went to the Brown Jug and for the 
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Tiger! Tiger! 
first time in his life got drunk. He was not yet 
teen. ; 

6 required something over four months to 
nda letter to England and receive an answer. 
In the days that immediately followed his dé- 
hicle, John forgot that he was expecting a letter 
from home, forgot that he had had a home or a 
future. He knew that he had no friends. It 
was the usual irony of his fate that permitted 
his mother’s letter to reach him on the third 
day of his debauch. Paddy got it for him from 
the post-office. John read it, leaning against 
the bar. ’ : ; 

His mother, after expressing deep gratitude 
to those who had shown such kindness to her 
boy, went on with that almost mystical in- 
tuition characteristic of her: 

“My dear child, you have nothing but what 
you have received as a free gift from the Al- 
mighty. Every talent you possess is His, given 
you to,be employed for His glory and your 
own everlasting good and of which He will re- 
quire an account on that day when the sons 
of Adam will stand before Him. Oh, that you 
may be prepared to give it with joy and hear 
the welcome, ‘Well done, thou good and faith- 
ful servant.’ And your mother’s heart can 
wish for no more. Excuse, my dear boy, these 
cautions. I have never witnessed anything in 
your conduct or noticed anything in your let- 
ters that caused me to fear for you. But I 
know you have an arch enemy to contend with 
who if he can not destroy, will distress and en- 
deavor to hinder your comfort and usefulness. 
And you will find that you have need in every 
step of your Christian Pilgrimage to say, ‘Lord 
hold me up and I shall be safe.’ And if you 
trust Him, watching with prayer, you will ever 
find as your day so shall your strength be. For 
the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it.” 


JOHN folded the letter and put it in his 
pocket. He was a little muddle-headed, al- 
though it was early in the day, and he had 
drunk nothing but a glass of ale. Shock- 
headed Paddy, wiping the bar, watched him. 
“From the old country, fella, me lad?’ he 
asked. 

“From my mother,”” mumbled John, staring 
at Paddy, the only human being in America of 
whose sympathy he was sure. 

He would prove to Paddy that he came of 
no ignorant immigrant stock, the riff-raff that 
one met everywhere in New York, who could 
neither read nor write. Drawing the letter 
from his pocket, he spread it on the bar and 
began to read it, at first in a half-whisper for 
Paddy’s ear alone, but as he reached the ex- 
quisite promise, “As your day is, so shall your 
strength be,” his wonderful, boyish voice un- 
consciously filled the room, and the men scat 
tered at the tables listened in a dead silence. 

It was Paddy who broke the pause. He 
leaned over the bar and dealt John a slap in 
the mouth that sent him flat to the sanded 
floor. As the boy jumped furiously to his feet, 
the Irishman shouted: . 

“Ye worthless, dirty, sniveling scut, have 
ye no sense of decency at all, to read your 
mother’s letter in a place like this? Have ye 
no rivirince in your stinking mind? Now I’m 
telling ye, Jawn, ye’re going to git yerself out 
of here and git a job and that now. And if iver 
ye come in here agin asking for a tumbler of 
rum, I’ll land a kick on yer rump that'll send 
ye to the doctor. Now git!” 

John got. But as he moved through the 
swinging doors, a man at one of the tables 
called to him, 

“Leave the girls alone, boy, till you're ready 
to marry,” ; 

“What does a brat like him know of wo- 
men?” laughed another. 

John paused. He was sick of this contumely. 
He drew himself to his full slender height. His 


young face already was beginning to wear the 
haunted look characteristic of it in middle life. 
His blue eyes were bloodshot. 

He wiped his bleeding lips on the back of his 
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henever you use one of Elizabeth Arden’s Preparations for the care of the skin 
you are secure in the knowledge that the Preparation was personally planned hy 


Miss Arden and first used by her. 

Every time you smo rth on C ‘leansing C ‘ream, 
pat with Ardena Skin Tonic, and brace your 
muscles with Special Astringent according to 
the Elizabeth Arden method, you are follow- 
ing the steps of the treatment skilfully de 
veloped by Miss Arden’s inspired fingers to 
satisfy her own exacting requirements. 

When you follow the clever new Mani- 
pulative Exercises in the care of your skin at 
home you know that each carefully planned 
move and rl. thmic count came into being 
under the witchery of Miss Arden’s own 


touch, Every cream and lotion, every treat 


ment is the result of Elizabeth Arden’s per- 
sonal enthusiasm. an enthusiasm that today is 
aa real and eager in the service ot loveliness as 


ever, de manding and securing pertection tor 


you. 


In Miss Arden’s Salons her wise counsel 
and her sensitive fingers have brought charm 
to thousands of happy women. But her skill 
and service are not limited to Salon clients. 
You, too, wherever you live, are in constant 
personal touch with Elizabeth Arden when 
ever you use her Preparations according to 


her tamous proven method. 


Lp , , 7) ‘ 
Clizabeih Alrden advises you to use these Yreparations + 


for the regular care of the skin 


FOR CLEANSING 
VENETIAN CLEANSING CREAM. Melts into the 
pores, rids them of dust and impurities, leaves skin soft 


and receptive. $1, $2, $3, $6. 
FOR TONING 
VENETIAN ARDENA SKIN TONIC. Tones, firms 
and whitens the skin. Use with and after Cleansing 
Cream. 85c, $2, $3.75, $9. 
FOR SMOOTHING 
ARDENA VELVA CREAM. A delicate cream for 
sensitive skins. Recommended for a full face, as it 
smooths and softens the skin without fattening 


$1, $2, $3, $ 


FOR TIGHTENING 
VENETIAN SPECIAL ASTRINGENT. For flaccid 


cheeks and neck. Lifts and strengthens the tissues, 
tightens the skin. $2.25, $4. 


FOR QUICK AFTERNOON 
TREATMENT 
VENETIAN ANTI-WRINKLE CREAM. Pills out 
fine lines and wrinkles, leaves the skin smooth and 


firm. Excellent for an afternoon treatment at home 


$2, $3.50. 
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HAERENGER 
chef of the 
exclusive 
Hotel Carl- 
ton, Wash- 
éngton,D.C. 


Ax Haerenger for ex- 


pert advice on cookery, and he begins by 
saying: ‘‘I must have the right range."* 

Which is the right range? For once, the 
experts agree. Haerenger, Diat of the 
Ritz-Carlton, Maxime of the Benjamin 
Franklin, Godard of Pierre’s . . . All use 
one make of gas-range. Its top resembles 
that ofa coal-range. It has a “‘breathing”’ 
burner. 

This professional's ideal has now been 
duplicated for homes . . . in this Smooth- 
top Gas Range. 

» 


» » 

Smoothtop enables you to use the 
“‘newer, easier methods’’ developed by 
great chefs. 

Its top is absolutely flat and smooth. 
The heat from each burner heats a hot- 
zone, and then spreads under the top. . . 
so that your cooking surface is as 
wide and broad as your whole range. 

Start your pots in the hot-zone. 
Then slide them where the heat is 


easier cooking methods 


ASK .. the great chefs 


if you want 








FREE “FAMOUS METHODS 
OF FAMOUS CHEFS” 
Pictures and tells about famous chefs. 
Gives their work-and - worry - saving 
methods . . their pet recipes. The most 
different and interesting cookery book- 
let of the year. Send the coupon. 











gentler. Here they simmer and warm with- 
out watching... 4 or § pots around one 
burner. You can bring the most elaborate 
meal to the point of serving, without 
overcooking or drying-out, without fuss 
or strain. 

Smoothtop adds these latest top-cook- 
ing methods to modern oven-heat control. 
And...it has theclean, streamline beauty 
so much sought today. 

There is only one Smoothtop. It is a 
complete gas range and is protected by 
patents in the United States and foreign 
countries . 





STANDARD GAS EQUIPMENT CORPORATION, 





18 EAST 4ist STREET, NEW YORK CITY 


Makers of VULCAN HOTEL RANGES—ORIOLE—ACORN AND 


Rts 5S pat ore 


Gas Ranges 


Please send the free booklet “FAMOUS METHODS OF FAMOUS CHEFS” 


| Tiger! Tiger! 


| hand and said with his extraordinary enuncg. 
tion: “I'll tell you what I know. ‘A had woman js 
a deep ditch and a narrow pit. She also lieth 
in wait for a prey and increasct! the trans. 
gressions among men. Who hath woe? Who 
hath—’ ” 

He saw the two men who had jibed at him 
and the others in the room look at him with 
widening eyes. It gave him courage to com. 
plete the quotation. Then, in the curiously 
moved silence that greeted his closing words 
he stalked out of the saloon, feeling that to 
some degree he had restored his lost dignity. 

He did not at once obey Paddy’s command 
although he intended to do so. But first he 
must get right with himself. He started ona 
run toward the Battery. He wanted to be with 
the sea again. It was a lovely day of early 

| summer. Children were playing on the rock. 
strewn sands. Gulls dipped and swooped and 

| uttered their raucous and wistful cries. To the 
west of the old fort he found a sheltered spot 
where he undressed and slipped into the water, 
and the sea received him in its cleanliness and 
strength. 

He swam about for an hour, then dressed 
and went to look for a job. He traveled as far 
| north as he could find a bindery, which was on 
| Broome Street. He entered the shop, gave the 
| owner an exhibition of his skill at cutting, press. 
| ing, and lettering, and was taken on at $3.00 

a week. 

Late in the afternoon he stalked into the 
Brown Jug and up to the bar. “Paddy, I'll 
trouble you for my bill. I can’t pay you now, 
but I'll bring you something every week.” 

The Irishman gave him an affectionate look. 
“Sure, fella, me lad, ye owe me nothing. The 
sermon ye preached this morning wipes the 
slate. Ivery priest’s entitled to his tithes, sez 
I. Where’s the job?” 

“On Broome Street,”’ replied John, still dig- 
nified. ‘I thank you for your kindness, Paddy. 
I’ve got a new boarding place near my work, so 
I'll move my trunk. I'd like you to know, 
Paddy, that I’m done forever with rum and 
churches.” 

“Sure and ye’re right on both counts,” 
agreed Paddy cheerfully. “I'll be looking ye 
up, some of these days.” 

And so, with his little trunk on his shoulder, 
John Gough once more made his way among 
the pigs, the sweeps—‘‘Sweep, oh, Sweep!” 
—the shouting firemen, and the fine ladies with 
gigantic scuttle bonnets, up Broadway and up 
to Broome Street. 


T WAS easy enough to have done with 
church, but not so easy to have done with 
rum. In the days that followed, John learned 
something important with regard to the alcohol 
habit. He learned that he could never be sure 
he had conquered it. He learned to distrust 
himself. And since he had decided not to trust 
the men of the church nor to pray to the God 
of the church, he found it impossible to give up 
rum. A drinking man or boy who is trying to 
pull up needs human sympathy and companion- 
ship. John realized this and, thinking about it, 
had a sudden inspiration. He'd save his money 
and use it to bring his family from England. 
There was work for everybody in America, and 
they’d all prosper here. 

It was easier to stay straight after this idea 
came to him. He wrote home about it at once, 
carefully neglecting to explain his single sen- 
tence to the effect that the church had de- 


| cided against educating him, but stressing at 


great length the delights of New York life. 
John worked hard all winter. His one re- 
laxation was the theater. He became an eve 
ning habitué of the cheap playhouses on the 
Bowery and developed a hunger that was never 
to be satisfied. He longed to be a great actor. 
He had a remarkable ear and memory and 
learned whole scenes of various melodramas 


i icicticanacncans eae Meee Do you wish name of dealer? | and comedies of the Bowery favorites. Every- 
‘ | thing from Shakespeare to Pratt’s “Gone but 
ADDRESS __ (1) Yes (1) No (Please check) not forgotten” was beautiful to John. He re- 


‘ 


48-6140-5 cited the opening scene of “Macbeth” to 
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Tiger! Tiger! 


Paddy, one night. The Irishman was lost in 


admiration and made him repeat the perform- | 


ance for the drinkers at the tables. Some one 
| the hat after John’s last bow. And thus 
was discovered an altogether delightful way of 


adding to the savings toward the passage | 


money tor the family. 


Although John dropped from the church, he 


was not able to avoid the temperance reform. 
The universality of the movement was aston- 
ishing. It was spreading now far beyond 
church control and was moving on its own 
power. Lyman Beecher and several other dis- 
tinguished churchmen had met in Boston in 
1826 and had formed the American Society for 
the Promotion of Temperance. Although the 
initial membership was confined to citizens of 
Massachusetts, additional members were 
rapidly added from all parts of the nation. The 
work of the society’s executive committee was 
to attempt to coordinate and direct the activi- 
ties of all temperance workers. There were 
only two ministers on this executive committee. 
There were a distinguished justice of the Massa- 
chusetts supreme court, college professors, and 
lawyers. It was not possible to list as mem 
bers all the scattered temperance units of the 
country, but by 1832 there were listed more 
than 4000 societies with an aggregate member 
ship of 500,000. 

The vitality and liveliness of these 500,000 
abstainers was extraordinary. Every holiday 
was seized upon for a public demonstration 
parades—outdoor meetings—signs, placards, 
and tracts—above all, tracts, literally millions 
of these, with young John Gough binding some 
of them and sneering as he did so. The master 
of his shop was an ardent teetotaler, and John 
was obliged to run his legs off in the spring of 
1833 when the preparations were on for a huge 
temperance meeting in New York that was to 
elect delegates to the convention called by the 
Executive Committee of the American Society 
to found a national society. The convention 
was held in Philadelphia in May. It was at 
tended by 400 delegates representing 21 states. 
Some of the most distinguished men of the 
time attended the launching of this organiza- 
tion, which was to include the original Massa- 
chusetts and all other societies. It was chris 
tened the United States Temperance Union, 
this being later changed to the American Tem 
perance Union. Stephen Van Rensselaer, the 
“benevolent aristocrat” of New York, was 
elected president; Judge William Jay, the 
jurist, vice-president. Bankers, merchants, 
lawyers, men who knew better than any save 
the physicians of the positive losses to the 
country’s well-being through the ever rising 
tide of drunkenness, fathered the new organiza 
tion. 

And while his master was forcing John to do 
his microscopic bit as errand boy to the New 
York society, John was adding to his savings by 
acting out a skit he had picked up on the 
Bowery. He impersonated a drunken parson 
passing a ribald pledge for the Brown Jug 
habitué’s to sign. This at night, while by day, 
when he was not delivering tracts, he was bind 
Ae up the songs of the children’s “Cold Water 
Army.” 


“We are a happy temperance band, 
Our hearts are young and free. 
We each have lent a helping hand 
To plant the Temperance tree.”’ 


CHAPTER IV 
JANE GOUGH 


OHN’S mother wrote enthusiastically, ac 

cepting John’s invitation for herself and 
Mary, but said that the Sergeant would not 
come until he had succeeded in selling his pen 
Sion right. It was April when John sent off the 
passage money and began to look for quarters 
for his family. After a long hunt he found two 
large attic rooms, with a fireplace, in Vesey 
Street, for $1.50 a week. He took them at once 
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The ULTIMATUM: 





This’ll be my last week, Ma’am... 


“IT WON’T wash in rusty water”’ 
“BEAUTIFUL linens you have, ma’am, and pretty dresses 


and linigree, and I won’t be spoilin’ them and gettin’ 
blamed no longer for a fault that’s all in the water pipes. 
“Everyplace else 1 wash now they have brass pipes that 
don’t rust and streak up the clothes.” 
7 5 A + 7 


It is a fact that just about everybody who is building a 
house nowadays is putting in brass water pipes. Or if they 
are replacing sections of rusted iron or steel pipe in their 
present houses, they are using brass pipe that won’t ever 
have to be replaced. And as people are coming to know 
more about brass pipe, they are learning that there are 
several reasons why they should specify Alpha Brass Pipe. 


All brass pipes are not the same. Alpha Brass Pipe is better than ordinary 
brass pipe because it contains more copper and lead. 

Plumbers prefer it because it cuts cleaner and sharper threads (making 
leak-proof joints). 

It positively cannot rust, and the Alpha trade-mark, stamped every 12 
inches, guarantees it for soundness and satisfaction. 

Not so expensive, either. In a $20,000 house Alpha Brass Pipe costs only 
$76 more than the cheapest iron or steel pipe. 


ALPHA BRASS PIPE“ 
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Chase Brass “eg” gs 
/ s 
/ i a P4 
4 aS SF 
+ Bas 
. . / > x 
Send for interesting booklet, “Alpha, / Cs Parc 
Cw ft .% 
The Story of a Water Guide.” Just £ FF AS 
fill out the coupon, clip and mail of oa 
P a os - 
i oe a oe” 
4 Pd a ios s od a, 
fay ETD a ' w Oo i 


In using advertisements see page 6 





i 132 


(W) wie 
=. S&S 
sb = 
S. © 
2 


KNOX 
Sparkling 


GELATINE 


“The Highest Quality for Health” 
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HOSE times when you have asked 
yourself how to make the children eat 
more fruits and vegetables—have you 
ever thought of Knox Sparkling Gela- 
tine? Here is a food that will combine 
with fruits or vegetables, in a dessert 
or a salad, improve their flavor and 
make them more healthful. Children 
who don’t “like” certain vegetables or 
fruits will eat them to the last morsel 
when they are served so attractively 
in a Knox Gelatine delicacy! Try, for 
example, this recipe: 

JELLIED VEGETABLE RING 


16 envelope Knox Sparkling 


1 cup celery, cut in small 
Gelatine. 


strips. 


4 cup boiling water L¢ cup shredded cabbage. 
2 tablespoonfuls lemon Lo cup canned peas. 
juice. 46 cup small cucumber 


cubes. 
4 cup sugar. 


1 teaspoonful salt. 


4 cup cold water. 14 cup vinegar. 


Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes, and dissolve in 
boiling water; then add sugar, vinegar, lemon juice, and 
salt. Strain, cool, and when mixture begins to thicken, add 
vegetables. Turn into a ring mold first dipped in cold 
water, and chill. Remove to serving dish, and arrange 
around jelly thin slices of cold cooked meat. Fill center 
with boiled salad dressing. 

Dozens of recipes, all as helpful and de- 
lightful as the one above are in Mrs. 
Knox’s New Book. Free—if youmention 
your grocer’s name. Write for it today. 
CHARLES B KNOX GELATINE CO 

140 Knox Avenue, Johnstown, N. ¥ 











Tiger! Tiger! 


| and began prowling among the pawn shops and 


second-hand stores looking for furnishings. He 
picked up a strange miscellany of chairs, beds 
and tables, but at least Jane Gough was not 
going to feel destitute when she arrived from 
England. 

The arrival was delayed—endlessly, jt 
seemed to John. But one August aftei.aoon, 
just before his fifteenth birthday, a sailor 
brought him a note: 

“My dear boy, your sister and I are aboard 
the President packet. Come on board as soon 
as she comes into dock. We are well. 

“Your loving mother, 

JANE Govucu.” 


OHN dropped a brush, dripping with fish glue, 
ripped off his apron, and started on a run 
for Fulton Street, where he knew the Presiden 
would dock. As he passed from Broadway into 
Fulton, he saw a woman walking rapidly up 
the street. She was dressed in gray on a modest 
crinoline, and carried a red plaid shawl. Her 
face was entirely hidden by a scoop bonnet. 
With a little laugh he dashed by her, turned, 
and said, 

**Mother!”’ 

Jane Gough whirled about, stared at the boy, 
and without a sound threw herself into his 
arms. Passers-by smiled. One man lifted his 
hat. After a moment, Jane found heg tongue, 

“You've grown so tall, but you look so tired, 
my dear boy.” 

John pulled her hafid through his arm and 
began to move toward the dock. “I came as 
fast as I could. Why didn’t you wait for me? 
I just got the note.” 

“IT gave the sailor that note last night, John,” 
explained his mother. “We thought he’d noi 
delivered it. So I started out to find you. 
There’s Mary now,” as they walked out on the 
landing place. 

John saw a tall girl in a blue frock over a 
small but fashionable hoop, with little puffed 
sleeves and a huge bonnet pushed back to show 
yellow curls around pink cheeks. She was the 
very picture, John thought, of what an English 
girl should be, but he did not say so to Mary. 
They kissed frugally, and John tweaked one of 


| her curls, though she was nearly as tall as he. 


Together they heaped their luggage on a push 
cart, and John trundled it up to Vesey Street. 

It was marvellous to unpack the familiar 
bits of things from Sandgate—the cups and 
saucers, the kettle, the bed coverings, and the 
picture of Sir John Moore framed in shells 
John was excited and unutterably happy. Long 
after Mary had gone to bed, he and his mother 
sat alone by the open window, from which 
they could look down on waving tree tops and 
hear the chirp of crickets. 

“And now, John, tell me why the church 
gave up the idea of educating you,” said Jane 
Gough. 

John had planned not to explain a thing 
about his misfortune, had planned to take his 
mother to a church near Waverly Place. But 
as he looked into the face so dearly and tenderl) 
familiar, with the candle-light obliterating the 
lines etched by the past three years, he was 
again the innocent child of twelve, and weep- 
ing, he told his mother the truth. 

She was very gentle. “I blame myself,’’ she 
sighed, when he had finished the sorry recital 
“T should never have allowed you to leave 
home. Who should know better than I, John, 
that you’re weak!” 

“Not weak, mother!” protested John. “Full 
of sinfulness, but not weak. See how I’ve sup- 
ported myself for three long years. And look 
at the home I’ve made for you and Mary!” 

“I see! Oh, my dear, I see!” Her voice 
broke, and she stroked his hand as it lay on her 
knee. 

John waited for her tears and her prayers, 
but they did not come. She was struggling with 
her own bitter remorse 

After a time she said, “John, we'll go to the 
Allen Street church tomorrow,” 
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ELECTRIC REFRIGERATION DEPARTMENT 


Look underneath, look inside 
...and listen to it! 





b | pong you buy an electric refrigera- 
tor, do a bit of investigating on 
your own. Look under the cabinet, look 
carefully inside it, and above all things, 
listen to it. 

Look under the cabinet. With the Gen- 
eral Electric Refrigerator you'll notice at 
once that all the models are up-on-legs. 
This makes it easy to clean under them. 
But, more important, it means that a/l 
the machinery is safely sealed away in the 
air-tight steel casing which you see on 
top of the cabinet. 


Look inside. Is there really ample food 
space? You will find in the General Elec- 
tric Refrigerator that the chilling chamber 
is amazingly compact. It actually takes 


ae 





little more room than the trays in which 
your ice is frozen. 


Then listen. This you must do. We want 
you to judge for yourself just how quietly 
this refrigerator operates. 

All these things are vitally important. But 
be sure to consider, too, the organization 
which makes it. The General Electric 
Refrigerator is the product of fifteen years 
of research in the laboratories of General 
Electric. 


See the many models. Notice their abso- 
lute simplicity, their quietness. Make com- 
parisons with other refrigerators. If you 
write us, we will be glad to send you 
Booklet G-6 which gives you complete 
descriptions and specifications. 


— 


‘GENERAL & ELECTRIC 
Refrigerator 





OF GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY HANNA BUILDING - CLEVELAND. OHIO 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Camprire Grave Wutp takes only 20 minutes to make. Heat one cup 

grape juice to the boiling point and cool slightly. Fold in 60 Camp- 

fire marshmallows and stir until partly dissolved. Fold in whipped 

cream when cool. Pile into sherbet glasses. Chill and serve with a 
garnish of maraschino cherries. 


Is GOOD COOKING HARD FOR YOU ? 





TueEReE’s no fun in being a poor cook—or just as good as the 
average. Yet, until now, few of us could put our finger on 
the little subtle difference that marks cookery success. 

It is simply this. Cooks that are truly successful add what 
they call “extra goodness.” A little more taste. A little more 
looks. But they do it all in the easiest possible way. 

Campfires have changed average cooks to highly successful 
ones in just a wink of time. These large, fluffy marshmallows 
dress up any dish. They take the place of whipped cream in 
hot chocolate, in soups, in hot sauces for meats. Use them 
whole and light as they come in the package, or melted and 
creamy. In cake frostings, fillings, salads, Campfires make 
even the hardest-to-please families sit up and take notice. 

Of course you must be sure you get Campfires. Though 
they are made of the purest, wholesome ingredients, they cost 
no more. You can get Campfires in convenient-sized packages 
and in 12-ounce and 5-pound sealed tins. We will send you 
our new recipe booklet if you will mail the coupon to us. 
You will find the new Campfire Marshmallow Creme perfect for 
cold cookery. For sandwich spreads mixed with jam or honey. 
Frostings, salad dressings and home-made sundaes, It keeps 
indefinitely. Have some always on hand for hurry-up dishes. 


THE CAMPFIRE CORPORATION 


Cambridge, Mass.; Milwaukee, Wis.; Los Angeles, Cal.: Montreal, Canada 
me EE 


MRS. GLADYS WILLIAMS, Domestic Science Dept. G-6 

THE CAMPFIRE CORPORATION 

804 Main Street, Cambridge, Mass. 

(C0 4c in stamps for Campfire recipe booklet by Mrs. Gladys Williams. 
(0 10c in stamps for regular 10c package and recipe booklet. 
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Tiger! Tiger! 


John sprang to his feet in consternation 
“No! No! That punishment I can’t bear! 
More than that, they might not let me in.” — 

“Into God’s house, where any sinner has q 
right to come for repentance? I’m not going 
to say one word of reproach, my son, but you 
are going to church in the morning with Mary 
|and me.” : 

“But you don’t understand!” shouted John, 
“My reputation will ruin you!” 

“A child’s reputation,” sniffed Jane Gough, 
‘Just let any of these Americans try that kind 
of nonsense on me.” 

Deep within him John never had given yp 
an aching desire to reinstate himself with the 
congregation that had spat upon him. And he 
bowed to his mother’s decision. But it took 
all the moral courage he possessed, plus his 
mother’s hand on his sleeve, to move him up 
the aisle of the church next day—a thin, deli- 
cate-looking boy with melancholy face and 
longish black hair over a Byronic collar. 

He sat sweating with dread during the sery- 
ice. He offered a woman in the same pew a 
share of his hymnbook. She moved away 
from him. John, in his hurt and mortification, 
would have rushed from the church but for his 
mother’s hand in a black lace mitt on his knee. 
He sat on, sweating blood for fear of what Dr, 
Greene would say to him after the service. But 
the doctor was more than equal to the occasion, 
During the closing prayer he called the atten- 
tion of the Almighty to the fact that the prodi- 
|} gal son had returned and that the prodigal’s 
mother and sister had survived the perils of 
the great deep. Several people greeted Jane 
}and Mary after the service and nodded at 
John. And that agony was over. 

It seemed to John as if he never had been so 
| happy in his life as he was that day. To be for- 
given and to be at home, to be loved and to 
have those he loved dependent on him. What 
more could he ask of life? 


‘ 





WITHIN the next few weeks John reverted 

completely to childhood. His mother order- 
ed his life, and it was wholesome ordering, with 
|a return to good reading and with play after 
| work with boys of his own age at Battery Park, 
| swimming and cricket as at Sandgate. Mary 
|found work she could do at home with her 
| mother, plaiting straw hats. They lived de- 
| cently and managed to save a few dollars. 

Late in the fall Paddy came to call on them, 
John introduced him as Mr. Ryan, and Jane 
Gough hadn’t the remotest idea that she was 
entertaining the Paddy who had been her son’s 
ruin and her son’s friend. The huge, red- 
| headed Irishman in a tight, blue broadcloth 
| coat and a pair of astonishing top boots over 
| bottle-green trousers, sat beside the fire staring 
| speechlessly at the delicacy and sweetness that 
| marked John’s mother. 

Jane, decidedly amused, chatted about Sand- 
| gate and the Sergeant and made Paddy a cup 
| of tea, which she served him in a huge mus- 

tache cup which bore the golden legend, 
“Token from The Isle of Man.” 

“And what may your work be, Mr. Ryan?” 
she asked as she handed him the bread and 
butter. 

John, hovering behind his mother, made a 
frightful face at the guest, but Paddy was ob 
livious, apparently, both to that and to Jane’s 

| question, for he said in a low voice: 

| “T’ve said before, and I'll say it again, that 
if a boy can’t stay decent for his mother, he’s 
beyond any man’s help but his own. And I 
| say now that them that likes to wallow in bar 
slops, let ’°em wallow there.” 

| He gulped the tea down and set the cup on 

| the table. 

| Jane tried another tack. “You are married, 

| Mr. Ryan?” 

| Not yet, though me girl tried her lusty best. 
She took me to the priest, and I was roaring 
drunk, and he wouldn’t marry us. Well, then 
she took me a second time, and again I was 
drunk, so again he sent me home, and a third 











They still need this care 
of baby days 


You don’t mean to let them be ‘‘be- 
twixt and between’’—these little 
pre-school children. Yet—the anxious 
supervision of nursery days is past— 
the urgent routine of school days not 
yet begun. Little run-abouts often 
have a tendency to slip through the 
years from three to six. 


They’re not babies any more. How 
stoutly they'd deny it! But there's 
one need of their babyhood that’s 
just as important as ever—the break- 
ae One start their busy little days 
with. 


Leading specialists in child health 
say that a hot, cooked cereal breakfast 
is all-important for these children’s 
welfare. That upon this regular 
habit may depend their success in the 


the nursery 





—not big enough for school 


lessons and the games of future 
school days. And for 31 years author- 
ities have advised mothers to use one 
particular hot, cooked cereal for this 
purpose. Cream of Wheat. They con- 
sider it ideal for the following reasons: 


2. Cream of Wheat is in simple, gran- 


ular form, easily handled by diges- 
tions not yet as grown-up as their 
owners feel. 


To give your children every chance, 
let there be no break in the ot, cooked 


I. 


It abounds in the energy-giving 
substances so necessary to 
little minds and bodies 


coming years. 


FREE— 


repare 
or the 


sample. 


New, enlarged edition of ‘‘The Important Business of Feeding Children’’—a 
booklet of information on correct diet for children from infancy through high 


school. And, to make the older children want to eat a hot, cooked cereal breakfast, a wonder- 








working plan. All material free—colored posters, 
gold stars, badges, and a sample box of Cream of 
Wheat. Just mail coupon to Dept. C-25, Cream 
of Wheat Company, Minneapolis, Minn. 
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cereal habit. Start using Cream of » 
Wheat — today. All grocers have 
it. Send coupon below for free 


Co. 
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Roger H. Dennett, B.S., M.D., author 
of The Healthy Baby and other works 
on baby welfare, strongly advocates 
the use of Borax in caring for baby’s 
bottles. 


To quote this authority— 
“Directly after the feeding wash 
the bortle with soap and Borax 
using a long handled brush to get 
it scrupulously clean. 


“Rinse the soap out with hot water 
and put into the bottle a heaping 
teaspoonful of Borax. Pour in some 
water and shake till the Borax is 
dissolved. Then fill brimming full 
of water and let stand full of this 
strong Borax solution until next 
morning when the feedings are made 
up for the day. Pour out the Borax 
solution and rinse once with clear 
water. With this method it is un- 
necessary to boil the bottles each 
day. They should never be allowed 
to stand unclean or filled with 
plain cold water or even with cook- 
ing soda in them for Borax is the 
stronger and better antiseptic touse."’ 


For safery’s sake, follow this advice 
and be sure to use the old reliable 
20 Mule Team Pure Borax. Write for 
free booklet “‘Better Ways to Wash 
and Clean’’, Pacific Coast Borax Com- 
pany, 100 William Street, New York 
City, Dept. 456. 
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time she lugged me to the priest, and a third 
time I was under the influence, and the priest 
said to me girl, ‘Now why do you want to 
marry a man in this condition?’ And says my 
girl, ‘Sure and he won’t consent to marry me 
at all when he’s sober.’ ‘Shame to you,’ says 
the priest to me girl, and this time he sends her 
home. And I’ve had peace since. No, ma’am, 
no marriage for me.” 

“Mr. Ryan!” shouted John. “Let me show 
you the fine view we get of the river, up through 
the scuttle to the roof.” 

“Sure!” agreed Paddy amiably. 

Once John had the barkeeper secure on the 
| roof, he led him over to the neighboring store 
roof and so to the ground. 

“T saw ye sweating,” laughed Paddy. “But 
I wouldn’t give ye away! knew, as soon as 
|ye said ‘Mr. Ryan.’ My name’s McNamara, 
ye know. But I’m used to ladies. I fixed your 
mother’s attention on other matters. See here, 
Jawn,” as they reached the street. “T’ll wring 
your neck if ye make trouble for her.” 

“T hope you will!” retorted John. 

Winter opened up less auspiciously. A 
money panic suddenly swept the country, and 
by Christmas both John and Mary were out of 
work. Except for an occasional errand to run, 
or store to sweep, or sidewalk to clear of snow, 
John could get nothing to do. They might 
have got a dole at the city hall or from the 
church, but Jane Gough said they’d all starve 
before she’d permit them to take charity. And 
it looked, as the weeks crawled on, as though 
starve they would. 

John, in February, went to the Brown Jug. 
But Paddy was on the Island with an attack 
of smallpox. They moved into a single room. 
Mrs. Gough in mid-February became ill, and 
although the children worried about her, it was 
a relief to have her warm in bed. John pawned 
his overcoat and Sunday suit and much of the 
furniture he had bought. But he would not 
permit any of the Sandgate stuff to go. 

Just before March he learned that one could 
gather fallen timber in the woods north of the 
city. John borrowed an axe and set forth. He 
tramped about five miles up the Hudson and 
did indeed find a little timber still untouched 
by the city’s poor. He chopped as much as 
he could carry on his back, and then trudged 
back to Vesey Street. 

He found his mother and Mary as once so 
long ago, wrapped in the red plaid shawl and 
weeping from hunger. John dropped his hard- 
won load and rushed into the street, weeping, 
himself. 

\ beggar, wrapped in a dirty blanket, 
touched him on the arm. ‘‘What’s the matter, 
boy?” 

John told him between sobs. 

“But I just saw you take in a load of wood. 
Sell half of it. You can always sell wood. Un- 
less you'll take my cup and beg awhile. I'll 
lend you my blind sign, boy.” 

“No! No! But I can sell the wood.” He 
rushed back into the house. 

In less than a half-hour he had disposed of 
the wood for a shilling and was back in the 
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house with a loaf of bread and a pound of 
mutton. There was no more acute suffering now, 
for Mary accompanied John to the woods each 
day and carried back as heavy a load as her 
brother. In April the book-bindery opened 
again, and John returned to his old job. 

It was heavenly to be again warmed and full 
fed. Mary began to plait hats, and Jane 
Gough, though her heart troubled her a good 
deal, opened an infant class in the second of 
the two rooms which they again acquired. 

As summer came on, the heat under the roof 
became intense, but nobody complained. Mrs, 
Gough insisted that John return to his old 
pastimes of an evening at Battery Park. Mary 
made friends with some of the church folk and 
was beginning to talk about beaux. 

One evening in July, John swam rather later 
than usual, for it was very hot, with a brilliant 
moon. About eight o’clock he ran whistling up 
the stairs, wondering what was for supper. As 
he reached the last landing, he came upon 
Mary, in tears. 

“John!” she screamed at sight of him. 
“John, mother’s dead!” 

John stared at Mary. Then he laughed. 
And then he fainted. When, in a moment, 
he came to himself, he rushed into the attic. 
His mother lay on the floor in her little, faded, 
print dress. Some one already had tied up her 
jaw with a handkerchief. He threw himself 
on his knees beside her and clasped her hand 
in both his shaking’ palms. All night he re- 
mained there, thinking such thoughts as a boy 
must think beside his mother’s corpse. 

At dawn Mary came up from the rooms be- 
low, where a neighbor had harbored her, and 
the two children held a consultation. They 
had no savings, and they could not forget their 
mother’s loathing of charity. But somehow a 
coffin and a grave must be bought. They 
agreed that Mary should go to her church 
friends and John to his employer. They could 
not eat, and as soon as it was probable that the 
people they wished to see were up, they 
hurried out. 

It was Sunday. John’s employer was in the 
country for the day. John thought of Paddy, 
but before having recourse to the barkeeper he 
trudged back to find Mary. The child was 
wringing her hands before the street door. The 
city had sent a wagon and coffin and had taken 
their mother off to the potters’ field. 

“We must follow!” gasped John. “She 
can’t go alone!” 

They overtook the cart just before it reached 
the potters’ field at Fourteenth Street. The 
driver, a rough but decent-spoken fellow, bade 
them climb up beside him. Thus the funeral 
cortége was formed. And thus the body of 
Jane Gough, as John wrote his father, “was 
laid in a potters’ trench, without a shroud and 
with her shoes on her feet.” 

“Some one must pray!’’ screamed Mary. 
“Some one!” 

John opened his dry lips. ‘*Remember now 
thy creator in the days of thy youth, when the 
evil days come not nor—”’ 

But he could not finish. 


(To be continued) 


neither does a small layer or loaf cake. 

Individual dishes in which the food is cooked 
| and served are perhaps the most useful utensils 
| for cooking for one or two. These include in- 
dividual casseroles, ramekins, and custard 
| cups. Left-over food can be made much more 
| attractive in these little dishes than by merely 
| warming it or making “hash.” The quart-size 
ice-cream freezer seems almost like a toy, it is so 
easy to manipulate. Ice cream is a dessert 
which may be prepared early and packed to 
ripen several hours before dinner. The small 


Cooking for One or Two 


(Continued from page 89) 


food-chopper is almost indispensable. Try 
putting the vegetables for soup through the 
chopper; the flavor is different, and they re- 
quire only a few minutes of cooking. We re- 
cently tested a very small waffle iron, which was 
highly successful and naturally cheaper than 
the larger irons. The second waffle will cook 
while the first is being eaten, so there is no 
waiting if only one is being served. The small 
loaf-cake pan may be used for a meat loaf. 
French drip coffee pots, or percolators, for two 
cups are as satisfactory as the larger ones. 






































(Above) BETTY HOYT, known to New York theatre goers, joins two com- 


r panions at the opening of the season at Mackinac Island. Such smiles as theirs 
f (kept bright by Pepsodent) match the radiance of the sun on sparkling waters. 


| Miracles in Smiles 





r . . 
result from simply cleaning teeth 
: of gray film daily 
HAT the world sees when you smile de- 
pends on the care you give your teeth. 
Smiles may reveal teeth of gleaming whiteness or 
they may show dull “off-color” teeth. (Above) AT ASHEVILLE. 
‘ Smiles may play a major part in social success N.C., and ready to tee -off, is 


Miss Olga Borgfeldt of New 
York with Mr. Louis Kalvin of 
New York. Here aretwo smiles 


that Pepsodent keeps daz- 


—providing they are charming. 

To people of the stage and screen whose liveli- 
, hood rests on the public favor, they are every- 
thing. Removing film by Pepsodent as part of 
every makeup has become a standard practice. 













zling white for society's affairs. 


It takes but a minute yet makes all the differ 
ence in the world. See what Pepsodent will 
accomplish within a few days’ time. 
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(déove) MISS LAURA DEEN 
stops to set her watch by sun dial 
on her New Hampshire estate. 
Lovely teeth like hers should 
only be entrusted to a scien- The Pepsodent Co., * 
tific dentifrice like Pepsodent. Dept. 186, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 


Chicago, Iil., U. S. A. 
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how white teeth really are. Miss F ; oe 


Rene St. Denis, like millions of 














others, has discovered through 5 aN seceenvsnsesenuamnnensuaee 
Pepsodent. Other Offices: The Pepsodent Co., 
191 George St : - Toronto 2, Can 





42 Southwark Bridge Road - London, S. E. 1, Eng. 
(Australia) Ltd.,72 Wentworth Av.Sydney, N.S. W. 
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DIANA! 


*Stuft” 


CONFECTIONS 


CANDIES 
Foor Bridge or Lawn Party .. . at 
every summertime social occasion 
serve these thin... crispy... sugar 
shells . . . “Stuft” .. . with luscious 
. fruit jams... nuts... and 
marmalades. These luscious tidbits 


were originated by Bunte Brothers. 
Every pound contains 160 pieces— 
21 different varieties. Packed in one 
pound jars and 2, 3 and 5 pound tins. 
If your dealer does not carry the 
genuine, we will supply you. Send 
75c for the one pound glass jar. We 
will mail it postpaid. 


BUNTE BROTHERS 


Makers of the famous Mi Choice chocolate 






The original “Stuft” 
conjections — often 
imitated but never 
equalled 


June 1928 Good Housckeepineg 





| went on. 


| 
| 
| 


| 


Helsingfors on the Gulf of Finland—she could 
hardly imagine. 

“Abo, what was it you saw in Alaska that 
you thought you’d like?” Mary asked. “Did 
you just get tired of your ship and want a 
change?” 

Gravely he turned to her, apparently neither 
pleased by her interest, nor annoyed by her 
curiosity. “De Carlo was a goot ship,” he 
answered ponderously. ‘I like her fine. But 
in Ketchikan I t’ink I see a man who I know. 
So I stay to find out for sure.” 

“Some old friend of yours? I hope he turned 
out to be the right man.” 

For a long moment the Finn stood with 
closed eyes. To Mary, the sight was vaguely 
and uncomfortably familiar. As a nurse, she 
had seen an occasional patient, usually a man 
of great strength and courage, do this same 
thing. And always it was a sign of intense 
pain. 

Still he stood heavy-footed by the window. 
His face was calm and white as a high summer 
cloud. “I hope he is de right man, too,” he 
said at last. “I will know sometime.” 

Mary was startled, without knowing why. 
It seemed queer that Abo had never found and 
questioned the man. 

“After seeing this country, do you have any 
desire to go back to Finland?” she asked. 

“T nefer want to go back,” he answered with 
slowly shaking head. “I nefer want to see de 
Ori Lakes again. You see—I haf no one there.” 


THE girl turned to him, her eyes alight with 

quick sympathy, but her lips guiltless of 
words. She had already probed too deeply 
into this man’s life. She was penitent that her 
idle questions might have opened old wounds. 
But Abo, aroused to speech, could not now be 
silenced. Some deep chord of his being had 
been touched. 

“Our homestead wass by de Ori Lakes, not 
far from Joensuu,” he explained laboriously. 
He did not seem aware that the places named 
would have no meaning for her. “We wass 
only sixty mile from de Russian border. So 
when de Red army came, we wass yust in de 
way.” 

Nansen, at the wheel, nodded gravely. 
Mary stared wide-eyed. 

“Dey came pouring over de border, and we 
could not stop dem. You see, like us, dey are 
a new people. When you take a new strong 
people, and gif dem a new and big idea to 
fight for—even so it iss an eva idea—dey fight 
like Kamchatkan tigers, and even men who 
luf der homes, like we, can not stop dem. 
Mark what I say?” 

“Yes.” The girl was oddly moved. She, 
too, in her m‘nd’s eye, saw the armed myriads 


of the Reds swarming over the border. She 
saw the glitter of their steel, the glare of their 


fierce, mad eyes, the flame of their broad faces. 
Behind them, driving them faster than the 
knout drove prisoners to Siberia, was a gale of 
fanaticism such as had not blown over Europe 
since the Saracen invasion. 

“De Reds, dey overran us, and a company 
of dem was quartered in our village,’’ Abo 
“De captain of dis company, he did 
not look like de western people. De furder 
you get to de East, you know, de more de 
Russian show de slant eye, de Mongol look. 
Dis Captain came from Vladivostok and wass 
pale yellow. Dey call him de Manchurian 
liger.”’ 


Nansen nodded. He had seen plenty of 


| 
| Russians of the yellow strain. 


“Dis captain, he wass abuse by de Czar, 
sometime or odder. He know how to hate 
even more dan most Muscovite. So he hold a 
little Cheka of his own in de village. He try 
everybody who he tink enemy of de Red 
Republic.” 

Mary gasped. 

Nansen did not look up from his course, 
and in the binnacle light his face was hard as 
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(Continued from page 46) 


flint. “Go on, Abo,” he directed quietly. 

“He kill lots of peoples,” the Finn went on, 
“Among dem was my fadder and mudder and 
my brudder Karl. It wasn’t so bad for fadder 
and mudder, because dey wass old anyhow 
Yust de same, I hate to see de blood on fadder’s 
white head. I don’t tink I ever forget dat 
sight. Und I won’t forget how my mudder 
straighten’ her t’in shoulders when de rifles 
point at her. But de worst was my little 
brudder. He wass only twenty, and a goot 
hand wit’ de milk cattle, and he had his life 
to live.” 

“And you escaped!’’ Nansen commented in 
a low voice. 

“I escape. Der wass no goot for me to 
Urow myself upon de bayonet. Dey look for 
me, but dey can’t find me. I haf to live, be. 
cause I got work to do.” 

“Yes.” With steady hands Nansen turned 
the wheel and rectified a trifling error in his 
course. ‘I see that you had work to do.” 

“But I haf not finish wit’ it yet,’’ Abo said, 
“Sometime, perhaps, I will.” 

He turned heavily and faced Mary. “So, 
you see—I can not go back to Finland. De 
Red soldiers are gone, but my peoples ere 
gone, too, and der is not’ing for me to do.” 

Presently eight bells sounded, and Nansen 
yielded the wheel. Guiding Mary through the 
door, he left Abo alone with the dimly-lighted 
compass, the shadow-laden sea, and, darkest 
of all, his thoughts. 

For a brief space the two stood together on 
the deck, reluctant to say goodnight. In her 
white middie suit, under the wan moon, the 
girl looked misty, hardly tangible. In Nansen’s 
mind she was a spirit of the ocean foam, risen 
out of these moaning wastes to bless his voy- 
age, but he gave no outward sign of this Viking 
fancy. He looked calmly at the weather. 

“Breeze is freshening a little,”’ he observed. 
“We'll feel it brisk when we get outside Cape 
Ommeney, we will. But we're going to havea 
quiet night, Miss Hunter. You can sleep in 
peace,” 

The girl stretched her arms. Her eyes were 
full of the nebulous glimmer of stars. Yes, she 
could sleep in peace. All was well aboard the 
Chelsea till another dawn. 


CHAPTER V 


ANOTHER dawn found the Chelsea past the 
island barriers and in the open sea. There 
was no land nor shadow of land as far as eye 
could reach, but only the wandering hills of 
water, the blown foam, and the encircling sky. 
The Chelsea rode alone. The larger ships, 
plying between the Panhandle towns and 
Seward, rarely used these lanes, and so broad 
were the seas that she did not even bespeak 
another halibut vessel bound for the Shumagin 
banks. Her only companions were the folk of 
the deep—the sea birds, the porpoise, the seals, 
and the sporting whales. 

In the bright day, Mary was a little ashamed 
of her night’s fears. The sun dispelled all 
menace from the Chelsea’s deck and revealed 
prosaic-looking bait-blocks, kegs of herrings, 
and skates of gear. When she met Abo, his 
eyes calmly blue as the summer sky, his wild 
tale of the night before seemed like a dream. 
Indian Michael, a mysterious figure last night, 
was now a lowly Siwash, one of a submerged 
and dying race. 

Yet many mysteries remained. She did 
not yet know her destination, the name of her 
patient to be, nor the nature of the case for 
which she was engaged. If Colonel Gi!lmore 
knew all these things, he told no one. Such 
was his manner that she did not feel like ques- 
tioning him. He was polite enough, at times 
even genial, but as a soldier he was trained to 
keep his own council. Of course, he gave 
Nansen general directions as to the course of 
the vessel; later he would confer with Indian 
Michael regarding the reefs, shoals, and harbors 
of the far Aleutians. 
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A little Diamond Crystal makes « big 
difference in the roast—you can tell it 


by the fine, natural flavor of the meat. 


You can see the differ- You can feel the differ- 
ence. Diamond Crystal ence. Diamond Crystal 
is white as snow. is fine and flaky. 





Aavorful foods 


IVES and mothers worry a lot over meals— quite 
unnecessarily, most times. Ordinarily, folks are 
happy to take what comes—as long as it tastes good. 
All of which makes flavor an important consideration 
in the day-after-day task of meal-getting. In thousands 
of homes every meal is enjoyable, simply because 
Diamond Crystal Salt is insuring flavorful foods. 


Convince yourself, and the family, too, that Diamond 
Crystal does make a difference. Try it on the roast to- 
morrow, on the vegetables, on all the food. Take note 
of the fine flavor the food has. 


Then taste a bit of Diamond Crystal itself. Compare 
it with other salt. You will be pleased with the mildness 
of its flavor and its freedom from strong or biting tastes. 


Made by the exclusive Alberger process, Diamond 


Crystal, pure and mild, develops the natural flavor of 


the food to the highest degree. Use it for all cooking, 
and on the table. Comes in handy-pouring Shaker car- 
tons, in boxes, or in sanitary cotton bags. Your grocer will 
gladly supply you. 
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Diamond Crystal Iodine Salt, prepared 
at the request of medical authorities, 
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; ase! 
FREE May we send you a generous 
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the interesting, helpful booklet, “101 Uses for 
Diamond Crystal Salt’’? 
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Dept. 128, St. Clair, Mich. 
Yes; send me the trial package and book- 
let, free. 
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VDho but SINGER 


...could have created a 
sewing machine like this? 


EVENTY-SEVEN years ago Singer 
S made the first successful sewing 
machine. Thirty-nine yearsago Singer 
originated the electric sewing ma- 
chine. Singer has consistently intro- 
duced important improvements in 
sewing machine design. And so, who 
but Singer could have created forthe 
modern home sucha machine as this 
New Library Table Electric? 

This is one of six New Singer 
Electrics, beautiful cabinet models 
and compact convenient port- 
ables. All are simple to oper- 
ate, silent and swift in their 
perfect performance. Nothing 
for you to do but connect with 
the nearest light socket—and 


The New { Sold only by the Singer Sewing Machine Com- 


pany. Shops and salesmen in every community. 


SINGER ELECTRIC 
Si cuing Machines 


Copyright. U. S. A. 1928 by The Singer Manufacturing Co. All Rights Reserved for All Countries 
June 1928 Good Housekeeping 


| Easy payments. Liberal allow- J 


ance on your present machine. 





sew. The Singerlight throws a mel- 
low glow directly on your material. 
And when sewing time is over the 
cabinet model closes compactly and 
becomes a piece of fine furniture 
appropriate for any room. 

We invite you to try one of these 
new Singer Electrics on your own 
sewing, without the slightest obliga- 
tion. When the Singer man calls, let 
him give you an interesting dem- 
onstration. Or telephone or call at 
the nearest Singer Shop and 
ask for a machine on the Self 
Demonstration Plan. Wher- 
ever you live, there is a Singer 
Shop nearby ready always 
with courteous expert service. 


Jj 
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WHEN eight bells struck, the second night 

of the voyage, Indian Michael was alone 
on the deck. The ship seemed to hang sys. 
pended in utter darkness. The sea below was 
a pit of nothingness; the welkin of stars had 
been swallowed up by a vast, black void. 
Ordinarily he would have liked this blindness— 
he would have been one with the night in a way 
no white man can imagine—but tonight he 
was vaguely disturbed. 

Little swells were rolling in from the South- 
east. They were the first scouts of an army of 
billows to come. A gale was on the way, 
already howling by the Hawaiians and sweep- 
ing over the Great Sink south of Kadiak. 
When the storm struck, the Chelsea might 
have to fight for her life. At this thought 
Michael turned pale. 

There were men alive, and more men dead, 
who would have wondered at this pallor. Ip 
Michael it was out of character—such strange 
tales were told of his courage. And the truth 
| was, he was not in the least concerned for his 
|own life. On any ordinary voyage he would 
|rather welcome the wildest wind that blows. 
He would find amusement in the terror of his 
shipmates—their frantic fears for their futile 
and trivial lives—himself upheld by the ancient 
wisdom of the Orient. But this was a voyage 
in a thousand. He must reach his destination 
at all costs. If the ship went down—in some 
wild revolt of howling waters—the Great 
Secret, a Moscow, would go down 
too. As his worthless life passed, the hope of 
catching Paul Hamilton and silencing him 
would likewise pass. 

No doubt, the Chelsea would come through 
safe. She was seaworthy in every beam. And 
since he could not stop the storm, he must try 
to make it serve his own ends. Always this 
was his creed: to rise on the wings of other 
men’s disasters. When all was chaos and con- 
fusion, his well-disciplined mind stood him in 
good stead. While other men were mazed in 
terror, he worked swiftly and alone, calmly 
strong in the knowledge of the trifling worth of 
human life. 

In the meantime—before the storm struck 
he could enjoy a little joke between himself 
and Colonel Gillmore—a joke which the officer 
himself would not perceive for some days to 
come. Colonel Gillmore had made a ludicrous 
mistake. He had hired Indian Michael as his 
pilot, to take him through the shoals to a dis- 
tant anchorage. He did not dream that he 
himself should wear the pilot’s cap. In this 
great game of blind man’s buff, he was guiding 
his supposed guide to Hamilton’s hiding place, 
which Michael could not have found other- 
wise. It was the first whimsy of the voyage, 
but there might be others before the jour- 
ney’s end. 

Michael chuckled softly. In the hushed 
dark, the sound was as strange as the cry of a 
wandering sea-bird. Instantly the wind 
snatched it up and blew it afar, otherwise 
Mary might have heard it, in her stateroom 
aft, and recalled a similar utterance heard 
amid a waste of snow rather than of water, ona 
moonlit night of long ago. 

She had been sitting in an Eskimo igloo, 
listening to a coyote chanting in the steel-gray 
twilight. His song was a lament, a tale of pain 
and death, but sometimes it was broken by 4 
weird chuckle, floating through the dusk like a 
malediction. Evidently this beast and this 
dark man on the deck were two of a breed. 
Their philosophy was the same—the cheap- 
ness and the futility of individual life. They 
were brothers of the Dark Laughter. 


RESENTLY Michael climbed down into 
the hold, where Nansen had assigned him 4 
berth. He lighted a candle, and while its yel- 
low beams glimmered in his narrow eyes, he 
| looked over a few of his most prized possessions. 
There was a badge of gold bearing curious 10 
| scriptions. There were two letters from 3 
nomad of the Gobi desert—a man whose almost 
unpronounceable name was not unknown to the 
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press of the world, and whose word was 
immutable law over a million square miles of 
Asia. ‘There was a small leather bag con- 
taining a few jewels, each the size of his thumb 
nail. But the most prized of all was a photo- 
graph in a silver frame. ; 

It was not such a photograph as Snowball 
kept in his berth. Except for its subject, it 
more nearly resembled the altar paintings 
which Mary had seen in the old Russian church 
at Sitka. Obviously it had come from a 
similar source—the silver frame, adorned with 
beautiful répoussé work, had been wrought to 
do honor to the Lord. In some hallowed tem- 
ple in Holy Russia, big, broad-faced peasants 
had knelt before it in childlike adoration, 
tendering it their prayers. 

But the holy likeness had been torn away. 
In its place had been substituted the tinted, 
signed photograph of Lenin. 

Michael sat at the edge of his berth, clutch- 
ing the picture in his hands. “Saint Lenin!” 
he whispered at last. His voice throbbed. 
Then he kissed the ikon, put it away, and lay 
down to sleep. 

He drowsed a while, sleepily aware of a 
higher pitch in the note of the wind, a louder 
tone in the chanting of the sea. But there was 
no gale yet, only a strong swell. He turned on 
his side, better to brace himself against the 
roll of the ship, and slept. 

His dreams were fearful. Amid gray shad- 
ows a white bear—such as he had once seen off 
the Kamchatkan coast—crept down into his 
room The beast was stalking him with 
white, noiseless feet . 

He struggled to arouse himself. For inter- 
minable hours, it seemed, he grappled with 
sleep. And when at last he emerged from 
those terrible shadows, he knew his dream had 
come true and that some unkenned foe had 
stalked him and caught him unawares. 

He had wakened too late. The invader was 
already bending over him, with a knife that 
grated slightly against the boards over his 
berth. No sudden leap could save him now. 
He would only impale himself upon the point. 
He had helped in many executions, here and 
there in the paths of armies, but by Saint 
Michael and Saint George, he did not propose 
to help with his own! 

So he lay still. This was his best chance for 
life. It might be that the intruder was but a 
sneak-thief, and if Michael made no resistance, 
he would withhold the steel. Michael could 
not afford to perish for the sake of a few trin- 
kets. If he died, a great Cause would die, too. 
All the crown jewels of the Czar could not pay 
the loss. 


Ww‘ JULD he live or would he be slain? Would 

he be weighed by the heels and flung over- 
side for shark food, or would he go on with the 
Chelsea, find Paul Hamilton, and save the 
Great Secret from betrayal? He would soon 
know the answer. The invisible presence by 
his berth would soon show its intentions. The 
interlude of listening—of waiting and watch- 
ing, like a white bear by a seal-hole—was 
almost over. Now a hand touched Michael’s 
shoulder. It was creeping, slow as a snake in 
the sun, over his back. It paused, and Michael 
felt his shirt tighten at his throat as light fin- 
gers grasped the cloth. 

Still Michael gave no sign. His breath was 
slow and regular, like a sleeper’s, and the sharp, 
cold wind blowing on his soul did not stir his 
frame. If in his black, oily hair there were 
certain slight stirrings, the invader might 
easily attribute them to the sea-breeze swirling 
down the open hatch. One could believe, now, 
the tales told in distant lands of Michael 
Chianga’s nerve. He was a man! 

He felt the fingers gently raise his shirt 
and steal, light as a shadow, over the skin 
of his back. He prayed they were searching for 
4 money belt such as sailors often wear. The 
hope seemed fair: surely, if the invader had 
come to kill, he would have struck before now, 
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skilfully and silently, with that big deft hand. 

But the th’ef seemed painfully slow. The 
hand still hovered, light as a moth’s wings, in 
the region of Michael’s shoulder blades. Sud- 
denly a long shiver began at Michael’s feet 
and ended in his scalp. This, as well as his 
pounding heart, like an Aleut war-drum against 
his ribs, must have betrayed his feigning to the 
visitor. Realizing that Michael was awake, 
the crouching figure stiffened, and its hand 
paused. 

Michael was no fresh-water sailor. He had 
lived richly, he had risked greatly, and often 
death had ridden by so close to him that he 
could fee’ its wind. Unti! now, no man could 
boast that he had made Michael quake with 
dread. And even now—such iron was in his 
soul!—he was shaken not by mere physical 
fear, as much as by a terrific mental shock. 
He had suddenly perceived the poignancy and 
the passion of his own life’s drama, unguessed 
before. He realized at last the presence of 
Powers above him and beyond him, the play 
of mighty forces and the operation of dread 
law, and, most awful of all, the slow, inexorable 
movement of events, which until now he had 
but dimly guessed. 


HIS visitor bending over him was no mere 
thief in the night. Rather he was Michael’s 
evil genius. The hand that stole so lightly over 
his back was somehow the hand of high venge 
ance, seeking him out and clutching him at last. 

The airy fingers were not feeling for his 
money belt. Instead, they were gliding up 
and down his shoulder blades. At intervals 
in their progress Michael could not feel them 
at all—and well he knew the reason! At these 
points they were passing over thick scar tissue 
laid in paral'el strips across his back. 

In the exciting moments just past Michael 
had forgotten these scars. The shadow-bars 
that they cast across his soul had momentarily 
lifted Not often had this happened in 
these latter years. Ever they had seemed to 
burn deeper. Now after so brief a respite, he 
must recal’ them again more sharply than ever 
before. 

This eerie visitor had come to feel these 
scars. He seemed to be counting them—one— 
two—three—four—five! Yes, there were 
five . . . Five times five lives, and five times 
again, had paid for them but had never wiped 
them out. They were brands by which men 
might know him, and never forget him, and 
keep unfailing track of him from one land to 
another. Since he had come to Alaska he had 
kept them scrupulously hidden, a'l to no pur- 
pose! Plague upon him that he had ever, in 


his terrible, slavery ravings, showed them to | 


any one! 

Suddenly the fingers fell away. A match 
cracked sharply in the silence, and 
flickering light filled the room. Michael peered 
through narrow lids. 

The scene was a strange one of leaping 
shadow and flickering light. The match was a 
three-cornered flame in a red aura. The hand 
that held it looked ghostly and white, unat- 
tached to any arm and body. The invader’s 
right hand was in shadow, but Michael could 
see what weapon it held. This was a long 
bladed bait knife, with flame running down its 
steel. 

A dark shape bent over the berth. And now 
Michael knew why its position was so strained 
and intent. Not content with the Braille-like 
reading of sensitive fingers on Michael’s back, 
this sleuth was taking the added testimony of 
his eyes. 

Yes, there were five scars . . Five, neatly 
spaced across the shoulder blades They 
were long and narrow, like lines drawn with a 
fine, red brush They proved him to be 


not Indian Michael, but Michael Chianga, one- 
time prisoner of the Czar, and now a chief 
among the Reds. 

Michael’s limp body slowly stiffened. Ut- 
terly desperate, he would rise up to combat. 
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From one woman 
to another 


This important discovery 
in the care of the skin 
is being passed along. 
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N almost no other field is there so much 

misinformation as in the matter of skin 
beauty. Yet there is one simple fact at the 
bottom of it all, that any physician will tell 
you. And women themselves are beginning 
to pass it along from one to another. It is 
simply this: 

Below the surface layers of the skin, nat- 
ural forces are fighting day and night to 
counteract the harsh conditions of daily life. 
Unaided, these forces fight a losing battle 
and imperfections appear. The dust and 
germs are not carried off as fast as they 
accumulate; infection results. Yet merely 
bring back the normal functioning of the 
skin, and the blemishes vanish—the clear, 
unmarred texture is restored. 

To cleanse the pores of dust and germs, 
to gently restore the pulsing of the tiny 
capillaries in the lower ~ of the skin, to 
carry off ordinary infection, and help to stop 
new infection before it starts—thousands are 
today using Resinol Soap. Often in a few 
days, blackheads, blemishes, and even super- 
ficial infections will disappear. 


A method of daily care 


Start today to use 
Resinol on your own 
skin. Within a week 
you will begin to no- 
tice your complexion 
has become finer, 
smoother, ruddier. 
You will notice a 
clearing of the ugly 
little blackheads and 


blemishes. 


Also as a general 
toilet soap—for 
baby’s tender skin, 
for shampooing, for 
the bath! Note Resi- 
nol’s clean, tonic odor. 





* 


FREE TRIAL OFFER 





Dept. 5-E, Resinol, Baltimore, Md. ) 
Please send me, without charge, a trial size cake 

of Resinol Soap enough for several days’ ordi- 

nary use. | 
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Street 
State 
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ELECTRIC REFRIGERATION 


color finishes, recently introduced, 
have met with instant success. Four 
intriguing colors, shown in appro- 
priate modern settings on the opposite 
p2ge, interpret so well the spirit of 
the new vogue for color-in-the- 
kitchen. 


This new multi-tone finish—exclusive 
with Servel—is now offered, without 
extra cost, on all models from the 
<i) ‘ largest S-type to the new, moderately 

en, ae priced, H-5. For those who prefer it, 
: ; white is of course available. All Servel 
cabinets are built of enduring steel, 


y, 7 pore Vi note with snow - white fused porcelain 


lining. 


° : : Servel has long since reached a de- 
fii ( ) 0} er i CLIC gree of mechanical perfection where 
such details need not concern the 
° purchaser. The refrigerating unit is 
LIV : "sf? as unobtrusive in your home as in 
t } ft ( WEE AEC ‘a these meant Tg Simple, sturdy 
design, selected materials and good 
Thousands of families are finding in workmanship emsure the quiet, de- 
Servelawelcomeaidtonew standards pendable, economical refrigeration 
of luxury and pe 7 Ry saving of for which Servel is noted. 
time, the saving of food, the possibil- B . 
ity of an entirely new field ay ome Be modern. Enjoy the luxury and lei- 
made delicacies, bring new freedom ‘Sure Servel offers. Enjoy, too, the 
from kitchen duties, new zest to daily cheerful influence,of color which 
menus. makes your kitchen less of a labora- 
tory. Immediate possession of Servel 
$7 And now Servel adds another modern _is now easiér than ever, Most dealers 
the family of medi note to the gayety of kitchens. Servel _ offer very liberal purchase plans. 
um size. ood Ca- 


acity 7 cu, fr. 
lakes 96 ice cubes. 


£0.58 $375 
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Electric Refrigeration 











S-1 Q—Deluxe cabinet 

modelforthe 
large family —the more 
elaborate home with fre- 
quent guests. Food capac- 
ity 10 cu. ft. Makes 120 


ice cubes . . 
Fr 6. B. factory $425 
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The Fish Hawk 


Tits man who had identified him must not 
leave the room alive! The tale of the five 
scars must perish with him. If it reached 
Gillmore’s ears, Michael would be put in irons, 
and Paul Hamilton would escape him after all. 
The Great Secret itself would be doomed. 

The flaming match offered him his only 
chance. When it burned out, his hope would 
burn out, too. As long as the light held, he 
could see where to strike: by good luck and a 
wolf-like leap, he might seize his foe’s arm and 
deflect the menacing knife. If once the point 
was turned, the spy could not escape. Michael 
could break him down—hold his windpipe— 
shatter his flopping arms—kill him in the 
silence and the darkness. No matter how 
strong he was, Michael was stronger. He was 
of a strength famed even in Russia, a land of 
big men; tales were told of him wherever the 
Red Czars gathered together. Those who 
came into his arms did not, unless he willed, 
go forth again. 

His eyes rolled in their sockets. He was 
orienting himself preparatory to his attack. 
To wait was a deadly risk—the match might 
flicker out at any instant—but to strike 
blind was death. At best, the chances against 
him were all too long. The knife was held 
aloft not merely as a threat, but was aimed, 
poised, tremulous with power, and at Michael’s 
first move it would dart down. 

His rolling eye had almost completed its 
survey. His limp muscles were gathering 
power. And then—as his brain was pressing 
the trigger of his nerves—the match burned 
down. 

The yellow light flickered and passed. 
Michael was instantly blinded, smothered, 
bound hand and foot by the tenuous veils of 
the dark. Only one mercy was vouchsafed 
him, and this he was not to discover until later. 

In the red after-glow, Michael caught a dim 
glimpse of his enemy’s face. Although it was 
not much more than a white blur, yet he dis- 
tinguished certain lineaments which would 
help him to identify it later. The man who 
had counted his scars was a big man, with 
large features and light-colored hair. 

Michael felt, rather than saw, the intruder 
turn to go. He sensed, rather than heard, the 
man’s progress from the berth. Yet this yellow 
man’s ears were keen, and in between the 
crash and splash of waves or the ship’s hull, 
he thought he detected a faise step near the 
hatch. In any event, he knew that he wa: no 
longer menaced by the knife, and if he meant 
to keep a certain vow just made, he must act 
swiftly. 

He had decreed that this spy must not leave 
the room alive. It was a fact—sworn to by 
many who so sorrowfully had seen it proved— 
that he usually enforced such decrees as this. 
If luck favored him, he might yet prevent the 
exposure of his identity and the subsequent 
wreckage of all his noblest hopes. He might 
yet enforce silence by a means that never fails. 


IKE a shadow he slipped from his berth. 
Under his mattress he found the hilt of his 
hunting-knife—an odd-shaped blade that had 
no place in Aleut culture, but which rather 
Suggested the daggers worn by certain nomad 
tribes beyond the Sea of Okhotsk. With this 
weapon held high and back, point foremost and 
the strength of his flexed arm ready to drive 
it forward, he began to steal across the room. 
_It was a desperate chance. At any instant 
his foe might turn and ambush him. His 
pistol was out of quick reach, and besides, 
what marksman could find an aim in such 
thick darkness? His only hope was that he 
might encounter his enemy in the act of swing- 
ing up through the hatch. Then he could leap 
upon his back 
But the chance did not win. As he crept 
forward, his eyes probing the dark, the spy 
Swung through to the deck above. Michael 
Chianga was left alone, with his fear and his 
shame 


For a long time he stood inert, like an idol 
in a lightless temple. He hardly breathed; 
his arms hung limp. But at last his soul re- 
turned from some eerie land where it had 
wandered—and he lifted his face to the night 
wind. Then he spoke quietly, splendidly, in | 
the language of his race and with the simple | 
eloquence of the new, impassioned peoples. 

“I do not know who you are, you whose | 
hand was on my back to-night,”’ he said, using | 
the particular idioms with which the Tatar | 
medicine men speak to the unseen devils of | 
the air. “This I shall try to find out, and if I | 
do, you also will find out certain things. It is 
not good that my scars should be counted and 
made to burn again. I shall see what can be 
done.” 





CHAPTER VI 


IN THE ship’s company there was one light- 
haired, big-featured, physically powerful 
man who was an avowed enemy of Michael’s 
cause. He might also be a zealous amateur in 
pursuit of anarchists—perhaps a member of 
some sailors’ or citizens’ patriotic committee. 
In any event, Michael thought, he was just 
the type that might come stealing upon an 
alien’s privacy in the dead of night, seeking 
evidence to deport him from the country. 
This man was Cap’n Kris Nansen. Already 
Michael knew him for a nationalist of the most 
extreme sort. With him, America was a fetish: 
he personified the gravest problem with which 
the Reds must deal. Men like him could not 
be won over by propaganda. When the Day 
of Reckoning came—when the red flag waved 
above the nation’s capital—there would be 
only one means of handling him, a means 
which had been tried out successfully on some 
two million other patriots in another land. 

Patriots! Michael abhorred the word. On 
principle he abhorred Nansen: personally he 
hated him for his interference with the fisher- 
men’s strike. But how could this crude sailor 
have known of the five scars? What inspired 
suspicion had brought him to the bedside of a 
seemingly unlettered Aleut? 

Michael knew that Nansen had distrusted 
him from the start. He had questioned him 
regarding a chance remark overheard at the 
strike meeting. Had he also suspected his 
identity? 

It might be that the United Secret Service 
had learned of Michael Chianga’s visit to 
Alaska and had set civilians on his trail. It 
might be that Nansen had seen a photograph 
of him in some government circular and, read- 
ing a description of his scars, had gone Red- 
hunting on his own account. The Fish Hawk 
was just the kind of crank and mad idealist to 
pursue a clew like this. And the fate that 
brooded over Holy Russia would gloat at the 
chance to encompass Michael’s ruin not by 
some glorious means, but by the dull, blunt 
instrument of an Alaskan fisherman. 

One hope remained—that Kris Nansen was 
playing a lone game. Perhaps Colonel Gill- 
more had not trusted him with the deeper 
secrets of his undertaking, and, jealous and 
resentful, Nansen would conceal from the 
officer his discovery of Michael’s true identity. 
Perhaps the Fish Hawk did not realize what 
a big fish he had caught, and would leave it on 
the hook while he fished for others. In any 
event, he might withhold the news too long— 
until the Great Secret was safe, or until his 
lips were stilled. 

It is a fact that dead men tell no tales. This 
was the guiding principle, the very theme, of 
the whole Hamilton affair; and Michael’s 
artistic soul liked to see it evinced, as a great 
composer evinces the motif of his composition 
in every movement. 

It is the way of fools to hesitate too long. | 
When they win at the gambling wheel, they 
will not withdraw from the game, but will play | 
on until the last chip is spent. Evidently 


Nansen did not mean to cash in at once on | 
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Bran, but 
doesnt taste 
hat way 


That’s why this delicious 
hot breakfast is such an 
effective cure for that ‘not 
sick—not well” feeling 


Hoe” do you feel in the morning? Slug- 
gish, nervous, irritable? Does your head 
ache? Are you tired and worn out without 
reason? Body irregularity—common to a ma- 
jority of today’s busy adults—is the cause. 

Medical relief begins a dangerous habit. 
You need the stimulation, the amazing reg- 
ulatory effects of the delicious hot whole 
wheat cereal—Pettijohn’s. 





q 


It's bran, but without the bran taste. All the 
roughage is contained but concealed. The min- 
erals you need are there, added to the bulk 
which is so vital to your good health. 


And Pettijohn’s is uniquely delicious. The 
delicate wheat flavor; the crunchy, chewy 
texture; the golden color appeal to appetites 
that rebel at tasteless bran. 

New Pettijohn’s is made by the great Quaker 
Oats Company, manufacturers of 48 different 
cereal products, with 12 mills in cities through- 
out the United States and Canada. 

This delicious whole wheat cereal is Quaker 
Oats Laboratory's solution to a serious national 
diet problem. It is cooked, ready to eat, in 
3 to 5 minutes. Try it tomorrow, at the 
suggestion of The Quaker Oats Company. 


Pettijohnis 


* | 
THEN EW 
Di ITOH, 
Send for a valuable booklet, ““The Sin3105 — 
Truth About Bran.”’ Address The . aE ; 
Quaker Oats Company, Chicago 8h oe Oars C 
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A LIVELY FRENCH DRESSING—Place 
in a bottle or cruet, % cup oil; 2 tablespoons 
vinegar; 1 teaspoon paprika; 1 teaspoon pow- 
dered sugar; % teaspoon Colman'’s Mustard; 
2 teaspoons salt; dash cayenne. Chill. Shake 
vigorously just before serving. 


FOR A ZESTFUL RELISH—mix Colman’s 
the famous English way—with cold water to 
the consistency of rich cream. Let it stand 10 
minutes to bring out its golden flavor. 


COLMAN’S 


and savory 
Sauces 
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or 
Masculkne 
App etiles 


EN who declare that salad isa 
woman’s dish have never tasted 
a salad with the brisk, racy flavor of 
Colman’s Mustard in its dressing. 
There’s a piquancy, an “edge”’ to 
Colman’s that no other mustard has. 
For the golden seed it comes from 
grows in just one district—the fer- 
tile fields of Lincolnshire, England. 
There Jeremiah Colman first found 
it in 1805, and there the art of grow- 
ing mustard for Colman has become 
a tradition in yeoman families. 
7 


New Book of Salads and other appetizing 
dishes—sent free. Learn how to make the 
appetizing sauces that can distinguish 
your simplest dishes, how to transform 
familiar salad dressings. Send for the new 
Colman booklet—it’s free. 


MUSTARD 





New Booklet 


just off the press 


FREE! 

: entrées and relishes. 
Recipes for appe- : 
tising salads, and Name tee 


salad dressings, 
sauces, pickles. : 
Mail the coupon. City 


Address 





J. & J. Cotman (U.S. A.) Lrp., Dept. H-6, 
Mustard Street, Rochester, N. Y. 


Please send me free your mew booklet of recipes for | 
new appetising salad dressings, salads, meats, 


By appointment to 
His Majesty The King 
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The Fish Hawk 


his discovery. He would keep silent now, in 
the hope of some overwhelming and sensational 
disclosure to be made later—some complete 
personal triumph such as fools long for, and 
wise men know to be impossible. And this 
was Michael’s fondest hope. 

That the visitor to his berth and the dis- 
coverer of his identity might be some other of 
the crew than Nansen did not even occur to 
Michael. 


TH E day passed quietly. No one questioned 

or molested him. Mary and the Fish Hawk 
chatted in the pilot house; Gillmore read 
lazily in his berth; the sailors navigated skil- 
fully in spite of wind and sea. 

The only events important enough to enter 
in the ship’s log were changes of the weather. 
The breeze of which Nansen had so lightly 
spoken was now a shrill blast from the south- 
west, lashing at the waves and inciting them 
to its own savage violence. The smooth swell 
had given way to heavy green seas, through 
which the ship plowed strongly. 

Like a stone Buddha in the forecastle, 
Michael watched and waited. Mary saw him 
and wondered what simple, childish thoughts 
might be moving behind his inky eyes. When, 
an hour before midnight, he shuffled off to his 
berth, it was with a high heart, a growing con- 
fidence that, behind the heavy clouds, the 
star of his Cause was still brightly shining. 

But another rudé shock was in store for 
him. As he removed his treasures from his 
kitbag, meaning to fondle them again before 
closing his eyes in sleep, he saw that his most 
prized possession—the one he loved with all 
the strange passion of his strange heart—had 
been atrociously mutilated. 

This was the ikon of Lenin. In his absence, 
some one had stolen into the hold, searched 
his bag, and, finding the signed picture, had 
vented a fanatic’s fury upon it. Just below 
the chin of the likeness there appeared a hori- 
zontal slash. The meaning was plain—the 
effigial cutting of the throat of the Soviet saint. 

Michael moaned like a beast. On such 
dark, thin lips as his, the sound was incredible. 
If he had ever made such an outcry before, 
there was no mention of it in the tales told of 
him beyond the Gulf of Tartary, and there 
| were men living and dead who would not have 
believed it now. In a lost grave near Moscow 
there slept one, particularly, who would have 
laughed at the story. This man had been a 
Lieutenant of Cossacks, in charge of a military 
prison of the Czar, and in his official capacity 
he had been obliged to punish an insubordinate 
soldier named Chianga. Angered at his pris- 

oner’s revolutionary beliefs, he had swornan 
| oath—by St. Michael and the Archangels and 
| his Lady of Kazan—that he would make him 
| beg for mercy. But he had been obliged to 
| break this oath. Throughout certain hours 
| beneath the knout, his victim had maintained 
a silence horrible as it was unnatural. In this 
| he was like an Indian on trial before his tribe. 
|Like a noble Indian chief, not a slant-eyed 
| Siwash guide 

| Indian Michael, sitting by his berth in the 
| Chelsea, was like a man stabbed in the breast. 
| He was bowed forward, his ruined fetish held 
| loosely in his hands. For an hour his posture 
remained unchanged—until eight bells clanged 
faintly through the ship. And then, for 4 
| brief space, Indian Michael passed away. 

The man in the candle light was not Indian 
Michael at all. Vanished without trace was 
the stolid, dull-faced Siwash whom the gill- 
netters had seen at work at the Ketchikan fish 
docks. It was apparent, now, that like most 

strong captains of men, Michael Chianga was 
|a great actor. He had not merely played the 
| part of an Aleut Indian, but had lived it, and 
only in this bitter hour of hate and woe had he 
momentarily forgotten it. 

| He was suddenly a tremendous figure. He 
| stood erect, his fist clenched; a terrible, reckless 
oath was forming on his lips. No Aleut was 
he, nor yet a simple-hearted Russian: un- 
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When the day is done 





in this mountain playground of the West— 


A BRONZED man and woman tell of 
their trip by mountain pony over 
Shovel Pass . . . someone speaks of 
the four-pound Quananiche trout he 
caught in Jacques Lake . . . a girl 
remembers the flower-studded slope of 
a mountain meadow . . . a boy lives 
again those glorious nights beneath the 
silent, starry sky. 

Of such things is the talk when day 
is done at Jasper Park Lodge. Out- 
side the snow-clad mountains, 
the murmuring pines, and 
the stars—frosty-clear in the 
keen, high air. Inside, the 
roaring logs of the fire, the 
embracing depths of chairs 
for tired happy people . . . 
and the clear, crisp tang of 
“Canada Dry” in glasses 















Don’t accept 
substitutes or 
imitations. 


within easy reach. How good is man’s 
life, the mere living! 


An allure and witchery to its 
matchless flavor 


This ginger ale is made from real Ja- 
maica ginger and other absolutely pure 
ingredients. “They are carefully se- 
lected for quality and purity. They are 
blended in an exact proportion. Ever- 
lasting watchfulness is kept at all times 
to assure that this ginger ale never 
varies in that proportion. It is tested 
hourly for purity. Constant watchful- 
ness prevents any variation from the 
high standards set. A secret method of 
carbonation insures uniformity. ‘“‘Can- 
ada Dry” retains its sparkle long after 
the bottle has been opened. 

“Canada Dry” contains no capsicum 


(red pepper). Consequently, it does not 
bite the tongue or leave an unpleasant 
after-effect. 

And the result of careful methods 
in making “Canada Dry”? A beverage 
with an allure which is inimitable. 


This is the goodness of man’s life! 


Drink “Canada Dry” tonight with 
your dinner! Drink it and know that 
it is really good for you. It is served 
in the leading hospitals of the United 
States and Canada. Give it to the chil- 
dren with their luncheon. Serve it this 
evening when you entertain and note 
how well it goes with other party food. 
And as you watch the bubbles rise from 
its crystal depths, remember that there 
is a drink which has a place in “the 
goodness of man’s life, the mere living.” 


‘CANADA DRY’ - 


Reg. U. 8. Pat. Off. 


The Champagne of Ginger cAles 


Extract imported from Canada and bottled in the U.S. A. by 
Canada Dry Ginger Ale, Incorporated, 25 W. 43rd St., New York, N.Y. 


In Canada, J. J. McLaughlin Limited. Established 1890. 
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Cragile as a flower 


e 


is baby’s 


spinal column 


“Protect it, mothers,’ urge authori- 
ties. Jarring and vibration often 
lead to serious ailments later on. 

Babyhood’s crucial 500 days. 


EW things in nature are quite so sensi- 

tive—quite so easily injured without 
knowing—as the delicate nerve tissue of a 
baby. Fragile as a flower, it is this substance 
of which brain and spinal cord are both 
composed. 

Impair it during in- 
fancyand physicalaswell 


as mental progress may 
be handicapped. 


So infant specialists is- 
sue warnings on the sub- 
ject, They urge mothers 
never to let anyone pick 
up or fondle baby—never 
to submit the little spin- 
al structure to needless 
jolting. 

They know the trou- 
bles that may crop out 
later — years after in- 
fancy has been left be- 
hind. 


But mothers often overlook 
the baby carriage 

Throughout the crucial first 500 days of in- 
fancy—and often longer—many a careful 
mother observes all rules for baby’s comfort 
—except in one particular.She neverstopsto 
think that her baby carriage may be undoing 
all her other attentions to the child. She 
never realizes that merely to wheel baby 
over a smooth sidewalk in some carriagesisa 
trial to the little nervous system. That vibra- 
tions harmful to the spinal column may be 
transmitted with every motion. That rest- 
lessness and irritability quite often have 
their origin in this unsuspected source. 


And yet security has been made certain. 


To give baby every chance, it is neces- 
sary only to see that a Lloyd carriage is 


selected when you buy. 
Lloy PROCESS 
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Marshall B. Lloyd, the man who revolution- 
ized the baby carriage industry, anticipated 
the trend of modern thinkingin baby’sinter- 
est by constructing a shock-proof carriage 
along entirely new lines. A carriage with a 
body made of smooth, tough, weather-proof 
fabric—woven into bas- 
ket shape on special 
looms of his own inven- 
tion. Strengthened and 
further safeguarded 
against vibrations by 
cores of steel wireinevery 
upright strand. 


This body is attached 
to springs of extra size 
and unusual resiliency— 
springsspecially tempered 
in oil as motor car springs 
are. Mounted on frames 
of exceptional strength 
and perfect balance. And 
under all, rugged wood or 
wire-spoked wheels shod 
with the highest quality of balloon or reg- 
ular rubber tires. 


It takes 17 rigorous inspections before a 
carriage can be qualified to bear the Lloyd 
nameplate. Yet manufacturing efficiency 
and enormous sales volume keepretail prices 
within the most modest means. 


“What the Doctor Told 
Young Mrs. Bond” sent free 


Before deciding on any carriage or stroller 
‘for your baby, make sure to see the smartly 
styled, richly lacquered and beautifully up- 
holstered Lloyd models that the stores are 
showing. And in the meantimewrite us for a 
copy of an amazing baby carriage treatise, 
interestingly written and graphically illus- 
trated—something every mother should read. 
Simply address a request to Lloyd Loom 
Products, Dept. B. G. 6, Menominee, Michi- 
gan or Orillia, Ontario, Canada. 


LOOM 
Products 


+ Surniture G Bab y Carriages J 


MENOMINER mm i 
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The Fish Hawk 


masked, he stood revealed as an Asiatic tribes. 
man, the son of the fierce lancers of the Shamo 
desert. And he had beheld the desecration of 
one of his gods! 

But the mood did not last long. Soon 
Michael Chianga began to regain what he had 
momentarily lost—a steely discipline of mind 
which is peculiarly Asiatic, and which was 
one of his most marked traits. At once he 
fought to get himself in hand. He clubbed 
down his passion as a trawler clubs a threshing 
| halibut. Almost at once he conquered—and 
| there was naught in his brain but cold thought, 
| moving clearly as a glacier river. 





ORN of this thought Indian Michael came 
into the room again. In every line of his 
| yellow face and in every trick of posture he was 
| the Siwash of the Alaskan coast, root- digger 
}and salmon-eater. No one would dream that 
| he could still be Michael Chianga, confidant 
of emperors and arbiter of the fate of nations, 
No one could imagine that now, apart and 
alone, he was sitting in calm judgment on the 
life of a fellow man. 

The defendant was Kris Nansen. In the 
court-room of his brain, Michael had arraigned 
him and now was trying him for a capital 
| offense. The case was clear. Nansen alone, 
of all the crew of the Chelsea, carried his love 
of country to the point of fanaticism. He was 
an extreme nationalist, and he had publicly 
expressed his hatred of the Red cause. This 
hatred had made him mutilate the enshrined 
likeness of the Red leader. 

Was Nansen the kind that could mutilate a 
picture of any human being, living or dead? 
This point did not even enter Michael’s head. 
He was a barbarian, in spite of his keen, able 
brain, and he saw no harm in idol-breaking in 
the abstract. He himself had stabbed and 
slashed the sacred picture which the silver 
frame had originally contained. Naturally 
he could not attribute to others decencies of 
mind of which he had no conception. A vandal 

| himself, he found it easy to put Nansen in the 
same class. 

The case was clear. All that remained was 
to pass sentence. So while the wind whooped 
and the ship plunged, Michael summoned 
Jakob Bozen. 

The two conspirators met in the hold. 
When Bozen saw the vague, still figure in the 
candlelight, his face grew pinched and white. 
He did not speak. With drumming heart he 
waited for his chief’s commands. Presently 
Michael’s voice came dull and hoarse out of 
the shadows. 
| “Me, I no like that feller!” 

Bozen had been waiting for just this voice, 
| yet he started absurdly. ‘What fellow you 
mean?” 

“T mean Nansen. 
| him on this ship.” 
| “He’s cap’n of it,” 
of spirit. 
kicked off.”’ 

“T get him kicked off, all right.” Michael 
nodded a long time, like a toy with a balanced 
head. When he spoke again, it was as an idol 
might speak, without gestures. “Nansen, he 
go on watch at eight bells. When he go off 
watch, he walk down deck to after companion- 
way, think maybe go sleep. He hang on tight 
as he go by taff rail. Ship, she roll like hell.” 

It was true. Across the hold from each 
other, the two men went up and down like 
children on a teeter-totter. 

“Think Nansen maybe not hold tight 
enough,”’ Michael went on. “Think maybe 
him fall off, into propeller.” He seemed to be 
waiting for Bozen to speak. 

“He ain’t going to fall off on his own ac- 
count!” Jakob said at last. 
| “No? Anyway, he no sleep in berth to- 

| night. He sleep—out there.” And Michael 
| jerked his thumb over his shoulder—to the 
black seas thundering against the hull. 

Bozen stood up, reeled from the lurch of the 
|ship, and put his lips close to Michael’s ear. 





I no like him. I no want 


Bozen said with a flash 
“You’d find it hard to get him 































153 


laundry-washed clothes are clean 


[Late g EW THINGs in the management of a home 

| we more important than the absolute 
cleanliness of the table linens, the sheets, the 
towels, the clothing, and especially the under- 
things your children wear % Laundry-washed 
clothes are clean . . . . in fact, the U. S. 
A Government is authority for the statement 
iad that by following modern laundry methods 
one is sure clothing is actually clean § There 
isnothing mysterious about the success of the 
modern laundry in washing clothes clean & 
Gentle baths in warm suds of pure soap and 
filtered rainsoft water of scientifically deter- 
mined temperature, followed by many rinses 
remove every particle of dirt & Visit a4 modern 
laundry & Then you will see for yourself why 
millions of home managers depend on the 
sterilizing process of the modern laundry for 
gratifying relief from irksome washday toil. 
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inches for double beds . 
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| The Fish Hawk 


“Well, what do you want me to do?” 
| Michael smiled vaguely, and reaching two 
fingers into an inner pocket, he brought out a 
fragment of pure, blue fire. It was a diamond, 
| four or five carats in weight, and worth a trip 
of halibut. Bozen took it into his eager hand 
and brought it close to the candle. As far as 
he could tell, it was a perfect jewel. Its every 
facet caught and held the flame. It glowed 
om a witch-thing endowed with weird, magic 
life. 
| A strange sight, here in the shadowed 
hold! Its barbaric beauty had no place in 
this night of wind and wave, but belonged to 
| wild, rich courts beyond the Gulf of Okhotsk. 
| Once it had flashed on the white hand of a Mus- 
covy duchess. Later she had given it to the 
church as penance for a sin which was a world 
| removed from the sin that these two dark men 
| plotted here in the dark, and it had adorned the 
| miter of a bishop in Petrograd. From this tiara 
it had been pried out by the impious hand ofa 
Red soldier, from which it had found its way 
into the Treasure of the Soviet. 

Still it burned with a pure blue fire. The sin 
of the duchess had not dulled it, and the bless- 
ing of the bishop had not sanctified it, nor con- 
jured away its evil powers. Moreover, it had 
survived all those most concerned in its his- 
tory—still pulsing with its magic life while its 
former owners had gone forth in darkness. 
The duchess had been executed by the Red 
Guard, not for any secret wickedness, but 
| because it was the fashion of the time. The 
bishop had been bayoneted as he had tried to 
| protect a holy altar from marauding vandals. 
| Even the soldier who had pried out the gem 
| was now no more. Perhaps a scrawled card in 

the archives at Moscow told of his fate—the 
|nature of his offense and the name of his 
executioner—but if so, it was lost among 
| almost two million others. 








JAKOB BOZEN caressed the gem with his fin- 

gers. Though it was puny compared to the 
great crown jewels of Russia, still he would 
give any life in the world save his own to 
possess it. It meant, for a month or more, 
strong drink in abundance, the smiles of 
| women, easy spendings like a lord’s, and the 
| passing notice of the crowd. He followed it 
| hungrily as it disappeared in Michael’s pocket. 
| “If Nansen fall off ship tonight—I give 
| you stone,’”’ Michael said blandly. Ponder- 
| ously he shook his head. “I no like that feller.” 
| “And because you don’t like him, you'll 
give me a five-thousand-dollar diamond to 
| push him off!” Bozen exclaimed, with clumsy 
|sarcasm. “Why don’t you do it yourself? 
But I know why—you’re afraid you might 
get bumped off, and then some business you're 
in would fall through.” His voice broke and 
became petulant. ‘‘Michael, why don’t you 
| play square with me? Why don’t you tell me 
who you are, instead of talking that Siwash 
lingo? Why do you pretend to be a working 
man when you're rich as Croesus? If you 
trust me enough to do your killings, you ought 
to trust me enough to give me an even break.” 

Trust him? Chianga trusted him as he 
might a board raft in a shipwreck. If any 
better help were available, he would have 
never leaned on such weak support as this. 
He knew that Jakob would gladly blackmail 
him in victory, or cravenly betray him in 
defeat. Even now, Chianga was considering 
proper checks to put upon the man—steps to 
take in case tonight’s venture failed. But it 
was Indian Michael, lowly Siwash, who an 
swered him aloud. 

“IT no understand,” he complained. ‘Mi- 
chael, he no understand white man talk ver’ 
well.”’ 

“Oh, curse you and your talk!’ Jakob shook 
both fists in his employer’s face. “‘I’ll do your 
killings, for the price you offer, but don’t think 
you’re fooling me. Whether you're an Aleut 
or not I don’t know, but I do know that i 
there was ever a tiger walking in the body of a 
man—just like the wolves used to walk in 
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VERYONE in the 
house suffered 
from the Monday 
morningblues.Gloom 
spread through the household like an infec- 
tious disease. 

Father had an in-growing grouch that 
sometimes lasted all week, because he hated 
to think of the accumulation of mail that 
awaited him at the office. 

Anne, who was a teacher, dreaded her Mon- 
day morning classes, for everybody would 
answer, “not prepared”. 

Jane disliked getting up early to go to 
business, and always felt especially aggrieved 
after bre aking her routine with a long sleep 
Sunday morning. 

Jimmie, who was still in High School, re- 
belled against a return to the hated discipline 
of the school, and Mother—really Mother 
suffered the most of all, for she had to be the 
buffer for everyone else’s ill-humor. 

Jhen Mother 
was given a Canary 
for a birthday pres- 
ent, she laughingly 
remarked, “Now, 
at last, Tl have 
someone to feed on 
Monday morning 
who will be cheerful 
about it.” 

And,sureenough, 
her little feathered 
guest sang a rhap- 
sody of pure joy 
over his frugal é 
of seeds on Monday 
morning. Then a 
most surprisi: ¢ 
thing happened. 

Every body at 
the table looked up 
and smiled. And 
Mother never saw 
the Monday morn- 
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keep the brass frem contact 
with the air which other- 
wise would cause the metal 

to tarnish. 
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ing blues at her breakfast table again. 


A Canary Brings Joy and Beauty 
Into Your Home 


If you are looking for a gift to cheer someone 
up, give a canary in a colorful Hendryx 
cage. No other pet brings so much beauty 
and joyful companionship into the home. 

Just be sure that the name “Hendryx’”’ is 
on the cage you buy. For The Andrew B. 
Hendryx Company has specialized in the 
making of bird homes for more than half a 
century. Ask your dealer to point out the 
“Hendryx Nine Points of Perfection”. 

Examine the newest Hendryx designs at 
your nearest pet shop, florist, seed or hard- 
ware store, house furnishing or department 
store. Prices range from $2.00 to $150.00; 
stands from $2.50 to $25.00. 





In the Bird Store 


“Dearie, dearie, cheer up!” trilled the Littlest 
Bird. “Are you trying to ae the whole 
world?” asked the Wise Old Bird. “No, just the 
people who pass, You ought to see © the smiles 
run from one face to another when they hear me. 
I heard them admire my new Hendryx home.” 


fKENDRNX BBB 


Since 1669 


Free—This charming booklet, “The Feathered 
Philosopher,” the story of “Cheri”, a little canary 
and what he taught people about “‘life, cheerful- 
ness, happiness and love.” Illustrated in colors, it 
makes an attractive gift to send to your bird- 
loving friends. A free copy will be sent to you and 
to any friends whose names you send us. Write to 
The Andrew B. Hendryx Company, 92 Audubon 
St., New Haven, Conn. 





The Fish Hawk 


men’s bodies in the Styrian Alps where I was 
born—he’s you.” 

At once he swung up to the deck, then made 
his way aft, to a pitch-black corner beside the 
bait shoot. In the hold below, Indian Michael 
rose from his seat, yawned, and smiled vaguely 
into the darkness. 

am men tell no tales! Unless all signs 
failed, Nansen had lost his chance to report 
his discov ery of the five scars. Before the 
dawn rose out of Alaska again, there would be 
none to hear him but the voiceless creatures 
of the deep, or perhaps the gulls—themselves 
the ghosts of sailors dead at sea—dipping 
down ata floating something in the hollows of 
the waves. 

Yet this was not enough. Jakob himself 
must tell no tales. If Kris Nansen fell over- 
board on this night of storm, Jakob’s guilt 
would keep him silent for a time. When 
strong drink opened his lips in some far water- 
front resort, it would be too late to bring harm 
to the Great Secret. But what if Jakob failed? 
What if he were caught in the act of the crime? 
In this case he could easily be made to talk. 

They tell no tales! So Michael slipped his 
pistol into his shoulder holster and followed 
Jakob to the storm-swept deck. 


CHAPTER VII 


IND! Wave! Night! As Kris Nansen 

steered the little Chelsea westward 
through the gale, he was shaken by thoughts 
“beyond the reaches of his soul.” 

The earth of men and cities was distant as a 
dream. He could hardly believe that some- 
where lights were shining, that crowds were 
astir, that children laughed at play, that 
flowers blossomed. Out here the only lights 
were the glowings of the water phosphores- 
cence, yellow sparks that streaked and flashed 
in the wash of the decks; the only crowds were 
the waves, wandering forlornly on their jour- 
neys that can not end; the only laughter was 
the wild mirth of demons riding the wind; 
and the only flowers were the drifting fronds 
of seaweed, like women’s hair. 

Nansen had lost touch with the world of 
men. He knew naught of their works. He 
seemed to be cast away, with his few com- 
panions, on some nameless star where life had 
never been. Yet he was breathlessly close to 
the source of things. Here were the eternal 
verities—wind, wave, and night. He could 
hear the footsteps of God. 

Man is a proud being. Sometimes, in his 
arrogance, he boasts that he is self-made, self- 
sufficient. But Nansen’s soul was humble 
to-night. He saw the movement of great 
forces blowing men about like flakes of foam. 
He visioned vast powers, which in an instant 
could wipe out man’s very existence, his king- 
dom, and the earth on which he dwelt. 

Man had not yet conquered this western 
sea. He ventured but timidly into its vast 
arms, then scurried back to port. Nor would 
he ever conquer it. Never could he arrest the 
gales that raved across it, nor halt by one half- 
inch the swell of its tides. His curb was not 
upon it. Ten million years ago, it had raved 
and clamored even as tonight—before the 
stars had taken their fixed places in the sky, 
and before the first jellyfish was spawned in 
its ooze. Ten million years hence, it would 
rave and clamor still, unless some Power 
greater than man had stilled it with one up- 
raising of His hand. Compared to this vast 
antiquity, this changelessness which man’s 
finite mind cannot conceive, Nansen felt that 
his life was transient and fleeting as the brief 
glow of a water firefly in the wake of the 
ship. 

Yet he must make the most of his brief, 
allotted hours. There was the watch to keep 
the day’s toil to perform. No poet’s musings— 
and Nansen, like so many sailor men, was 4 
poet at heart—could steer the ship to its 
anchorage in the far Aleutians, but only sea- 
manship and brawn. So even as Nansen’s 

















The Fish Hawk 


face was lighted with dreams, his big arms 
turned the wheel. Narrow and alert of eye, | 
he strained into the gloom. 

The ship plunged madly. Her stem dived 
deep into the billows, then shot up to ram the 
sky. The screw ground like a steel drill into 
the won-hard waters, or else threshed fran- 
tically in froth. Sometimes she climbed to 
the crest of a huge wave and poised as if she 
would take wing. Then, with breath-taking 
violence, she would fall and fall until she 
fetched up with a shudder in the lap of the 
seas. She rocked, she rolled, she careened; 
she was hurled forward and wrenched back; 
she was bruised and bullied, hammered and | 
smote. The waves burst roaring over her 
forward decks. They had already torn away 
two of the flag-buoys lashed to the rigging, and 
the red pennants fluttered and wig-wagged un- 
seen in the ink-black ocean. 

Sometimes a wave caught the Chelsea fore 
and aft and left her unsupported amidships. 
Then the timbers would groan, and nes of 


would thank heaven for the staunchness of 
his keel. Sometimes a tremendous billow, 
overgrown and deadly from some trick of | 
cross winds and eddies, wou!d go roaring by 
like some irresistible sea-monster, and Nansen 
would almost feel the wind of it. And still his 
big hands turned the wheel. Still his narrowed 
eyes searched the darkling main. 


MARY HUNTER, who had come to share | 
the first half-hour of Nansen’s watch, ! 
looked anxiously into his face. She marked its | 
heavy lines, the excited sparkle of his eyes. 

“Cap’n Kris, I’m scared!” she suddenly 
burst out. 

She did not speak loudly, but in the closed 
pilot house he heard her easily. He flashed | 
her one of his queer, grave smiles. 
“Captain Mary, I’m a little bit scared my- 
self.” 

Recently they had taken to addressing each 
other thus. Thrown together as they were, 
hour after hour on the Chelsea’s little deck, 
they could not keep up the convention of last 
names. Besides, they were so young! They 
were frank and free, both glorying in a still- 
fresh world, in new sights, new experiences. 
And, they followed the Alaskan tradition. 
When voyagers meet on the river bank, resting 
for a brief hour before taking different paths, 
they do not waste time on formalities. They 
establish comradeship while they may—before 
the silence and the solitude closes around each 
other again. When two ships pass at sea, 
they hasten to read each other’s name and call 
a greeting. 

Mary’s eyes widened at Nansen’s admission. 

“Do—do you think we’re going to the bot- 
tom?” she asked tensely. ‘Tell me the truth.” | 

There was awe in her voice, and dread, but 
not frantic terror. Nansen looked at her with 
grave respect. 

“I believe you could stand the truth, no | 
matter what it was,” he said. ‘Where did 
you get your good nerve, Cap’n Mary?” | 

“ , ’ 

“I haven’t any nerve. It’s all gone. I’d 
like to go and hide my face from these waves, 
and hold my ears so I wouldn’t hear the wind.” 

Yet you can ask me, without a crack in 
your voice, whether we’re going to the bottom! 
Well, we’re not, Cap’n Mary. If I thought 
we were, I’d tell you so, so you could get 
ready. But this is only a second-rate storm.” 

lt might get worse.” 

Yes, but I don’t think so. If it does, we'll 
hold her into it with the sail, and drift. You 
See, a fisherman can’t run to shore till his 
hold is full. That’s the tradition, up here. 

we didn’t hold to that, the people down | 

40ow wouldn’t have any halibut to eat.” 

But ships are lost every year. And men | 
washed overboard.” | 

That’s all too true. Far too many men, 
and far too many ships, are lost every year. | 
But the fish have to be caught, don’t they? | 








rs we don’t do it, I don’t know who will. And, 
‘ap'n Mary, we've still got our catch to 


make. 





20, 785 men and women wrote 
this prescription for themselves 
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com ete relief 


OST of these 20,785 men and 
women sought relief in various 
ways. But their indigestion persisted. 


The finger of suspicion pointed to 
caffein in their cases. So they tried the 
simplest prescription of all. They elim- 
inated caffein from their diet—made 
Postum their mealtime drink instead 
for thirty days. 


The results were astonishing. Indi- 
gestion disappeared! And with it, 
headaches, nervousness, sleeplessness ! 
They ate heartily—slept soundly— 
looked and felt years younger! Postum 
became their mealtime drink for life! 


Perhaps you have suffered from 
mysterious flurries of indigestion, and 
from the headaches and nervousness 
that go with them, without ever blam- 
ing caffein. Make the test these others 
made—let Postum be your mealtime 
drink for thirty days. Then note your 
improvement! See what a world of 
difference this one simple diet change 
can make! 

For Postum has no after-effects! It 
is made of roasted whole wheat and 
bran—no trace of any artificial stim- 
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ulant in it! A drink that’s hot and ap- 
petizing—with a rich, full-bodied fla- 
vor millions prefer to that of any other 
drink. 

Carrie Blanchard, famous food dem- 
onstrator, makes you this offer to start 
you on the 30-day test. 
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“Let me send you, free, one week’s supply of 
Postum, with my personal directions for pre- 
paring it, as a start on the 30-day test. 


“Or if you would rather begin the test today, 
get Postum at your grocer’s. It costs much less 
than most other mealtime drinks—only one- 
half cent a cup. 


“Please indicate on the coupon whether you 
prefer Instant Postum, made instantly in the 
cup, or Postum Cereal, the kind you boil.” 
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The Fish Hawk 


| The fish we’re after—and I don’t know what 
it is any more than you do—is still swimming 
| around somewhere to the west. Until we do 
catch it, we've got to keep on bucking through 
these seas.” 

The girl looked up almost with anger, “] 
believe you /ike to do it!” 

“Maybe so.” He smiled. “You see, it’s 

| such a fight. It’s about the only real fight a 
|man can find, these days. Even when |’m 
scared, I’m thrilled. It’s born in me, Cap’p 
Mary. It’s in my blood.” 

By all the halibut in all the seas, this thing 
was true! To battle with wind and wave and 
dark was Nansen’s heritage. He was a blond 
man of the North. His red-bearded fore. 
fathers had steered their open, bright-sailed 
galleys to Furderstrandi—the saga word for 
the far strands of the New World—five cep. 
turies before Columbus ever turned yearning 
eyes toward the western seas. And they came 
on no soft mission of peace. They wanted no 
trade with the Indians, but plunder, and striy- 
ings, and the clash of swords on armor. They 
were the corsairs, the Vikings, the bearded 
marauders whose bright blood has never yet 
paled, whose eagle spirit remains the white 
man’s guard. 

Nansen could hold his head high. He had 
inherited the warlike spirit of the Vikings, 
Of a world different from his in race and 
ideals, no wonder Michael Chianga hated 
him darkly . 


HE hour was late, so Mary told him good- 

night and vanished into her stateroom. Sen- 

| sible to his precious cargo, Nansen steered 
| with all care. Often his eyes lighted in memory 
of a ringing laugh. Often his heart glowed as 
he thought of the girl’s courage amid her 
fears. 

Six bells. Seven bells. Nansen’s hands 

| were tiring at the wheel. Eight bells. Then 
Hans, the lean Swede, came to relieve him. 

“‘West sou’west,”’ the skipper said. 

“‘West sou’west,”” Hans answered. 

Nansen made his way to the heaving deck. 
He found that he could progress only with the 
greatest difficulty. Although only an occa- 
sional wave was breaking over the Chelsea, 
her decks were awash, and the roll and pitch 
of the ship made him unstable. He was 
blinded and baffled by the violence of the wind. 
The depression which any great convulsion 
of the elements strikes to the heart of men 
weighed heavily upon him. 

Wind and wave and dark! They were sad 
as death. There was a weirdness, an inde- 
scribable loneliness and desolation, on this 
empty, wave-washed deck. The fangs of the 
wind bit sharply. The spray stung like fine 
shot. There was no cry of bird in the air—the 
gulls had all fled to shelter in the rocky isles— 
and the only voices were the ancient ones of sea 
and wind; yet Nansen fancied that an alba- 
tross glided between him and the pitch-black 
taffrail. He knew it could be no bird of flesh 
and blood, but some eerie spirit of the storm, 
such as mariners believe in on nights like 
this. 

He would be glad to reach the cabin. There 
he would see the comforting figures of his 
shipmates lying braced against the guard- 
rails of their berths. He was tired—ready to 
join them in sleep. 

Perhaps he would sleep more deeply than he 
knew! There was peril on this deck. 

As Nansen passed the bait shoot, a great 
force smote his body. It was not a wave, 
which can sometimes strike like a sledge- 
hammer. It was not a blast of wind, such as 
| sometimes hurls a sailor from a ship’s deck. 
|It was none of the fair foes with which 4 
| seaman often does battle in the open. 
| One of Nansen’s shipmates, who should 
| have been his ally in this night of storm, had 
| Jain in wait, had leaped from ambush, and had 
leagued his strength with that of the gale to 
destroy his captain. 

(To be continued) 











iat 


ney 


yet 
lite 


gs. 
and 
ted 


eck. 
the 


sea, 
itch 
was 
ind. 
sion 
men 


nde- 
this 

the 
fine 
-the 


sea 
|ba- 
lack 
flesh 
orm, 
like 


here 

his 
ard- 
y to 


n he 


reat 
ave, 
-dge- 


leck. 
ch a 


ould 

had 
had 
le to 








The Good Samaritan 
(Continued from page 48) 


port rayed the woman at the well, and we had 
occasion to tell something of the Samaritans. 
Breaking off from the Jews five or six hun- 
dred years before Christ, they had clung to 
their sacred mountain and haughtily refused 
all intercourse with their erstwhile relatives. 
Today a pathetic little remnant of them re- 
mains at the foot of Mount Gerizim. Only last 
year an earthquake shook down their little 
dwellings and left them camping in their ceme- 
tery, about the only spot of ground they own. 
It is an interesting sidelight that when this 
calamity descended upon them, the first gift of 
money came by cable from America in the 
name of the Christ whose parable about one of 
their number has kept and will keep their name 
forever alive. 


Jesus and the Samaritans 

Jesus had several contacts with Samaritans, 
though the rigid law of his people forbade the 
exchange of even commonplace courtesies. It 
was a Samaritan woman, as has been related, to 
whom he spoke one of the finest sentences of his 
whole ministry. It was a Samaritan village 
which, near the end of his work, refused to en- 
tertain him and his disciples over-night. The 
disciples would have called down fire from 
heaven and burned it up, but he did not con- 
sider their outburst as worthy even of rebuke. 
Weary and worn as he was, he led them quietly 
to another village. 

He healed ten lepers one day, and nine of the 
ten were so eager to get home and exhibit 
themselves to their families that they did not 
take time to thank him. One only expressed 
his gratitude, and that one was a Samaritan. 
Jesus praised him publicly. Finally it was a 
Samaritan, and not a member of his own race, 
whom he selected as the illustration for his 
great parable on neighborliness and mercy. If 
we could realize one-half of the bitterness that 
separated these two groups—each in its own 
sight deeply religious—and then remember 
that Jesus refused time after time to pay any 
attention to their religious differences, it would 
give us a new conception of the meaning of tol- 
erance. How petty our divisions! With what 
a towering indifference he would sweep them 
all aside! 


Just a Business Man 


Being one of the millions of men and women 
who are pegging away in business, it pleases me 
to remember that the Good Samaritan was 
probably just an ordirary business man. The 
priest and the Levite who looked at the sufferer 
and hurried by were professionally religious. 
They were skilled in all the detail of observance 
and creed. They knew the arguments; they 
moved on a high intellectual plane, and doubt- 
less had many a contemptuous laugh for the 
slow-minded and rather dull individuals who 
made their living in trade. The Good Samari- 
tan, sitting in one of their meetings, would not 
have understood what they were talking about. 
There was nothing sparkling or subtle about 
him. He just made his trips and sold his goods 
and tried to show a profit at the end of the 
year. He probably read few books, and cer- 
tainly knew nothing of the niceties of theo- 
logical discussion. He was on his way to make 
some money when the chance came to do a 
decent turn. 

It is a very comforting story for us ordinary 
people. Jesus did not say that the Samaritan 
ought to give up his business and become a 
preacher. He did not even suggest that the 
lawyer who occasioned the story ought to give 
up his law. Keep on about your own affairs, 
was his teaching, as the Good Samaritan was 
keeping on about his. But when you are given 
an opportunity to help, as he was, be sure 
you do likewise. 


Mr. Barton’s next article, in the 
July Goop HovuseKeepine, will 
be called “The Washing of His Feet” 
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KEES 


Salad “Dressing 


Tangs Summer Dishes 


with the Zest of Youth! 


Whet jaded appetites with its peppy 
goodness! Let imagination wait 
upon appetite as you taste this 
subtle seasoning — enticing but 
elusive — stimulating but velvet 
smooth. 


Know the thrill of “something dif- 


ferent”—a new spicy sparkle in 
salads and sandwich spreads— a new 
and keener relish with hot or cold 
meats and fish—an appetizing 
toothsomeness in hundreds of 
quick, easy dishes—a novel dis- 
tinction in the picnic luncheon or 


the most formal meal. 


‘The Difference is 
in the Flavor 


Prepared by the 
| of the fa 





GAUNTLET Cer 


Try this tasty and 
novel recipe: 


Fresh Vegetable 

Sandwiches 
Pare 6 small carrots and | me- 
dium sized cucumber. Add 4 
stalks of celery, | seeded green 
pepper, }¢ small sized cabbage. 
Put all the vegetables through 
the fine knife of a food grinder, 
combine well and add 14 cupful 
of Durkee’s Salad Dressing. Slice 
two loaves of bread and butter 
thin slices; spread with the veg- 
etable mixture and form into 
sandwiches. Makes from 50 to 
60 sandwiches. 


This recipe tested and approved 
y Good Housekeeping Institute. 
























Condiments, Spices and 
sone Seasonings since 1850 





Name _ 


E. R. DURKEE & CO., Dept. G H, Elmhurst, L. 1. N. Y. 
For the enclosed 10 cents send me your unique new Calendar-Recipe Book (tull of helpful infor- 
mation) and trial bottle of Durkee’s Salad Dressing. 





= = 


State 








In using advertisements see page 6 
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LITTLE JOURNEYS IN BABYLAND 


x No. 3 


What food for Baby? 


sufficient, eminent 


vitamins necessary to health and 
Write for free pamphlet, 
the First Nine Months’’.* «>» 





In these days of the scientific 
feeding of babies, careful mothers 
rely upon the advice of the spe- 
Cialist, and save Baby many dis- 
orders caused by errors in diet. 

Mothers can also save Baby dis- 
comfort by soothing his tender, 
sensitive skin with Mennen 
Borated Talcum whenever there 
is chafing or rawness, especially 
in deep folds of the skin. 


This modern dusting powder, 
prepared especially for babies, is 
soft as summer breezes. It is air- 
floated, which gives it 
an airy, fairy touch so 








The famous Mennen 
Shaker Package —25« 


The Mennen blue & 
white Puff Box of 
Borated Talcum—$1 
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€ 


Only in the earliest weeks is milk alone 
i authorities now say. 
Orange juice, tomato juice and green veg- 
etables are soon introduced, on the advice 
of the physician, to increase the supply of 
rowth. 
“Feeding the Baby 





Dietit - 
Cltltian 
comforting to Baby’s delicate skin. 

Moreover, Mennen Borated 
Talcum is mildly medicated to 
help make this delightful baby 
powder antiseptic and healing. It 
forms a delicate protective film 
that is anti-frictional and cooling, 
and absorbs moisture and perspir- 
ation. It will prove a real blessing 
to your precious baby. 


Why not give Baby the daily 


benefitofMennen Borated Talcum? 





When Baby’s doctor specifies an ointment, 
use Mennen Baby Ointment. Soothing and 
safe for dry skin, diaper rash, scaly scalp, 
and prickly heat. Waterproof and healing. 











The Mennen Company, Newark, N. J. 
The Mennen Company, Ltd., Toronto, Canada 


MENNe&n: 


Borated Talcum 
—. aby Powder 















Through the Summer 
With Your Refrigerator 
(Continued from page 93) 


or dinner early in the morning, or even the day 
before, if we wish, and set the meal away in the 
refrigerator ready to cook on our return in the 
late afternoon. We give here some menus Jor 
what we might term “refrigerator meals,” 

As a possible first course we have chilled 
fruit cocktails or jellied soups. For main 
dishes, there are chilled canned meats for 
luncheon, and for either luncheon or dinner an 
endless variety of casserole dishes made with 
meat, chicken, cheese, vegetables, rice, maca- 
roni, with or without sauces of various kinds, 
and in many delicious combinations. (Cas. 
serole dishes are particularly suitable for refrig. 
erator meals, as they can be baked early in the 
day, or even the night before, and kept in the 
refrigerator until just before serving time. 
when they are reheated. Or they can be pre. 
pared in the casserole ready to cook, and kept 
in the refrigerator until meal time. Then there 
are jellied meats, fish, and also jellied salads, 
which can be made and set to chill early in the 
morning, or the day before they are served. 

Fresh vegetables, such as peas, lima beans, 
string-beans, spinach, cauliflower, and mush- 
rooms, can be prepared but not washed, and 


| stored in the refrigerator until meal time, when 


they are washed, drained, and cooked. For 
hot breads, such as muflins, biscuits or short 
cakes, the dry ingredients can be measured, 
combined with the shortening, and chilled for 
several hours before baking. Just before the 
meal, the liquid needs only to be beaten in, and 
they are ready to bake. Salad greens, and 
dressings as well, should be thoroughly chilled. 
Time is saved, too, if French dressing to last for 
several days is made at one time and stored in 
the refrigerator. To be crisp, salads should re- 


| main in the refrigerator until they are just 
| ready to serve. 








Desserts Prepared Early 

For dessert, there are baked custards, junkets, 
cornstarch, bread and rice puddings, to say 
nothing of stewed fruits and gelatin desserts. 
These can be cooked hours before meal time 
and left to chill in the refrigerator. The pie- 
crust for pies is much more flaky if it is made 
the day before, wrapped in wax paper, and 
well chilled before rolling out. Those who are 
using mechanical refrigerating units which 
have deep trays for the ice cubes can buy brick 
ice cream and store it in its wrapper in the 
trays until ready to serve. And for sandwich 
fillings, there are meat, cheese and other ready- 
to-serve sandwich spreads in cans and jars, 
which can be stored in the refrigerator ready 
for emergency. ; 

The care of the refrigerator is simple. It's 
not necessary to give it a weekly scrubbing. 
Merely wash off the walls and shelves when 
necessary, and if food is accidentally spilled, 
wipe it up at once. Never allow any food to 
spoil in the refrigerator, and thoroughly clean 
the ice compartment at frequent intervals. 
In an iced refrigerator take the trap out and 
wash it well at the sink with hot water, and 
clean the drain pipe with the special brush for 
that purpose. 

Every summer the Institute has many i- 
quiries from readers as to “sweating on the 
outside of their refrigerators. Our answer to 
this question is that the collection of moisture 
on a well-built refrigerator is a natural phenom- 
enon and is caused by the warm, humid sum- 
mer air condensing some of its moisture on the 
cooler surface of the refrigerator, particularly 
the front frame and around the doors. Under 
some climatic conditions this “sweating” may 
be excessive, and in order to protect the finish 
of the refrigerator, the moisture should be 
wiped off as often as possible. hot 

Every housekeeper realizes that very }° 
days tax her refrigerator, and if she has an “ 
refrigerator, she may be tempted to “save the 
ice” by wrapping it in newspaper or in some 
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“[ didn’t disinfect the needle... 


—it was such a iiny spot” 


APPILY the youngster was in perfect health. 

Her mother took a small splinter from her 
arm with a needle, that was all. Something any 
mother may do at any time. 


This little spot became inflamed. It grew larger 
and redder. In terrorthe mother called the doctor. 
Hesaw at once what had happened. The tiny wound 
was infected. He was able to stop the spread of 
the infection after many treatments, partly be- 


cause he had been called promptly, partly 





Remember! 


1, “Lysol” Disinfectant must al- 
ways be used in solution. 

2. Keep a small bottle of “Lysol” 
Disinfectant, diluted according 
to directions, always ready for 
instant use to prevent infection. 


3, Whenever you use a needle to 
prick the skin for any purpose, 
always dip it first in “Lysol” 
solution. 





because the little patient was strong and healthy. 

But what a risk this mother ran of causing a 
tragedy for which she could never forgive herself! 

No matter how small the cut, or bruise or spot, 
always disinfect the needle, or whatever you use 
to treat it, with “Lysol” Disinfectant. Always have 
“Lysol” in your medicine chest. Used in proper 
solution, it prevents infection. 

“Lysol” Disinfectant is sold at retail only in 
the brown bottle packed in the yellow carton. 





Made by Lysol, Incorporated, a di- 
vision of Lehn & Fink Products 
Company. Sole distributors Lehn 
& Fink, Inc., Bloomfield, N. J. In 
Canada, Lysol (Canada) Limited. 
Distributed by Lehn & Fink (Can- 
ada) Limited, OLehn & Fink, Inc., 
1928. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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CMe BEST COOKS use 


Aluminum 














Superintendent Chef August Scheuber in the aluminum-equipped galley of the Matson liner Maui 






On Luxurious Ocean Liners 


f / Sun-drenched days and star-showered nights pass 
= swiftly on the Matson liners bound for Hawaii. It 
would be a dull voyager who could spare a moment's 
thought for the galley where expert chefs labor to dull the 
edge of ever-sharp appetites. 





But good food there must be—and is. And some little credit 
for it is given by the Matson Navigation Company to the 
fact that they cook everything in aluminum. Aluminum, 
they add, is easy to clean and light to handle, retains heat 
admirably and wears indefinitely. 

Many others like to testify to aluminum’s superiority — 
hospitals, hotels, housewives innumerable. The efficient, 
economical ‘‘modern metal’’ has become the foundation equip- 
ment of good kitchens everywhere. 


The best cooks use aluminum. 


teneeerereereeseeeeeeesesesesesesess MAIL COUPON FOR BOOKLET *+++++reeeveeeeeeseresecevecsencees 


ALUMINUM WARES ASSOCIATION 
Publicity Division, 844 Rush St., Chicago 


Please send booklet, ““The Precious Metal of the Kitchen,’ to address written below 


TIT 
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| cooling unit occasionally. 


Through the Summer 
With Your Refrigerator 


type of “‘ice-saving blanket.” Such a practise 
will save the ice, but at the cost of refrigera- 
tion, for the melting ice takes the heat from 
the food compartment and produces the low 
temperature desired. If this melting is re. 
tarded, the result is a higher temperature jn 
the food compartment. 

When using a mechanical refrigerator, frost 
collects on the brine tank or cooling coil that 
is placed inside the refrigerator. If the frost 
is left to accumulate, it builds up and restricts 
the circulating passages around the cooling 
unit. It is essential, therefore, to defrost the 
This can be done 
by turning off the motor switch or disconnect- 
ing the plug at the convenience outlet. The 
ice trays should be removed while defrosting, 
so they will not catch any of the drip. The 
melting frost will provide refrigeration while 
the motor is shut down. 


The Care of Summer 


Wardrobes 


(Continued from page 81) 


with entire success. In working out a method 
which we could yecommend with safety, Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING Institute conferred with the 
home service bureau of one of the large soap 
manufacturers where much research work has 
been done in order to teach women to use 
proper methods of laundering. Even with 
carefully worked out methods, however, a 
sample of the dress should always be tried out 
first. If you have no samples, rip the skirt hem 
for a little distance and try a small spot which 
will not show if colors bleed too profusely, or 
try an end of the belt, if there is one. The 
method is as follows: 

The principal thing to remember in the 
laundering of printed, colored silks which are 
apt to bleed is that the whole process of laun- 
dering, drying, and pressing should be done 
in as short a time as possible. The temper- 
ature of the water is of vital importance also, 
for it should not be warmer than go° F.—almost 
cold. 

Use a mild soap which has been dissolved 
in hot water, add cold water until the oo’ F. 
temperature is reached, and wash the garment 
quickly, using the squeezing motion always, 
never rubbing. 

When the material is well rinsed in water 
of the same temperature as the suds, squeeze 
out the excess water and lay the dress length- 
wise on a large bath towel. If the color 
shows any indication of bleeding, place an- 
other bath towel inside the dress as well as 
one on top, making three layers in all, and 
quickly press or knead out the moisture. The 
illustration shows this plainly. Following this, 
take the dress in both hands and wave it gently 
in the air, until it is dry enough to iron and 
until there is no longer any danger of colors 
bleeding. This drying before ironing is impor- 
tant. 

Press on the wrong side over the ironing 
board, so as to press only single thicknesses 
| first; then, when collar, cuffs, hems, etc. are 
| almost dry, press them carefully on the wrong 
side. If you have no sleeve board, roll up a 
| towel in a soft, smooth roll the length of the 
| sleeve, and fit it into the sleeve so that you 
may press the sleeve in single rather than 
double thickness, and so there will be no 
crease. 

Silk crépe scarfs, and sometimes blouses or 
simple dresses, can be laundered in the way 
just described, and shrinkage prevented by 
gently pulling out the crépe weave while wet 
into the proper shape and size, and then shak- 
ing until they are quite dry so that almost no 
pressing is necessary. One person can not 
stretch the crépe satisfactorily alone, so do not 
attempt it unless you have a helper. 
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The Care of Your Money 
(Continued from page 41) 


may be absolutely correct; but if it isn’t, 
how is he to know? And how is he to know 
whether it is suited to his own individual 
needs? When a man buys a horse, he doesn’t 
expect to get the truth, the whole truth, and 
nothing but the truth from the owner of the | 
animal; and if he isn’t a judge of horseflesh, 
he’d better take an expert along. Exactly the 
same logic applies to the purchase and sale of 
securities. The whole modern field of invest- 
ment is so vast, so complicated, so technical 
that it is impossible for the ordinary investor, 
man or woman, to make an intelligent selection 
by himself. He requires the matured judgment 
of a trained specialist to advise him on what 
and when to buy, and what and when to sell. 

“The proper investment of funds, within the 
last few years, has become as much of a spe- 
cialized profession as that of medicine, bridge- 
building, or the law. If a man needs legal ad- 
vice, he consults a lawyer; if he has a toothache, 
he goes to the dentist; he realizes that these 
specialists can take care of him better than he 
can take care of himself. He’s educated to that 
extent. But when it comes to the equally 
specialized profession of investing money in the 
complicated financial pattern of today, the in- 
vestor thinks he can be his own doctor; he likes 
to paddle his own canoe. With the result that 
he often acquires a prize collection of sick se- 
curities and also-rans. And when a business 
depression comes—bang! That man is flat- 
tened out. 





Don’t Accept Advice Blindly 
“Another mistake the average investor | 
makes is to take the advice of business associ- 
ates or friends; the security recommended may 
be all right, but it may not fit into the needs | 
of the particular investor. What is good medi- 
cine, financially speaking, for one person may | 
be bad medicine for his friend. ‘Say, Bill,’ says | 
a man to his friend, ‘I’ve just bought some 
shares of Supremo Bunk; I had an inside tip; | 
the market’s going up.’ The friend picks up | 
his ‘phone and orders his broker to buy Su- 
premo Bunk. I don’t care whether it’s a good 
security or a bad security; the point I’m mak- 
ing is, the average person does not, as a matter 
of course, seek expert advice from an invest- 
ment specialist before putting his hard-earned 
money into a company he knows nothing 
about. Women, naturally, seek advice from | 
their male relatives and friends. Or they go to | 
their family lawyer. But that is not safe; for, 
as I have said, the average business or profes- 
sional man is too busy with his own affairs and 
too unacquainted with financial conditions to 
make his advice valuable. And because, as 
a nation, we have not yet acquired this good 
habit of seeking financial advice from specialists 
who are trained experts in the investment 
field, we lose annually hundreds of millions of 
dollars to crook promoters of fraudulent 
schemes, and we take risks, out of sheer ig- | 
norance, in badly managed or dishonest com- 
panies, which, if we knew the inside facts, 
would make our hair stand on end. 

“And so here is the first important lesson in | 
self-protection, which every man and every | 
woman who has any money to invest, no mat- | 
ter how small the sum, should learn by heart | 
and apply. Don’t take casual, haphazard 
advice from acquaintances, relatives, or friends. 
Go to a reliable specialist in the investment | 
field. Educate yourself by talking your own 
individual problems over with him. Lay all 
your cards on the table. Tell him the exact 
facts about your investments; he’s your finan- 
cial doctor; be as frank as if you were consulting 








your family physician. If you have a security | 

list, show it to him. Some of them may be | 9 
perfectly good securities in themselves, but not | 

suitable for you. Maybe you have bunched| ¥ L H 
your investments too much in one particular | 


company or industry. Maybe you have too 
many stocks for safety. Maybe you have none 
at all. Each person has his own particular 


HERE’S no surer relief from 

that rather weary 4 o’clock- 
in-the-afternoon feeling than a 
glass of Welch’s Grape Juice. 

Its natural fruit sugar turns 
right into energy for you. You 
feel refreshed and brighter. 

And Welch’s does you good in 
many other ways. 

Because it is pure fruit juice, 
Welch’s is rich in mineral salts, 
laxative properties, vitamins and 
the anti-acid elements our bodies 
need. It adds all these health- 
building elements to your diet. 


And at breakfast 
As the breakfast fruit juice, Welch’s 
Grape Juice is delicious and very con- 
venient—all squeezed and ready to 
serve. 

No matter how you serve Welch’s— 
straight, blended, or diluted— 
you'll find it rich in the flavor 
of ripe Concord grapes. It is 
the pure juice of these fine 
grapes. 

When the children come 








home from school this afternoon let 
them each have a glass of Welch’s 
straight or half and half with water. Or 
make a pitcher of the famous Welch 
Punch. This recipe and others are on 
every label. 


Free: Book of fruit drinks 


Send a postcard to The Welch Grape 
Juice Co., G-83, Westfield, N. Zz. in 
Canada—St. Catharines, Ont. 


Look for the name Welch on Grape 
Juice -* 6 Grape Te lly ‘ ‘ Grapelade 







Ar tHe Sopa Fountain ask for 
straight Welch's or a Welch-ade, 
made like orangeade 


Once you’ve tasted Welch’s no other Grape Juice will do 


In using advertisements see page 6 








that say STOP 





to summers heat... winters cold / 





CORCHING summer heat! 
J Icy winter cold! Are these 
invaders allowed to enter your 
house? Or do your walls 
say stop . . . do they turn back 
these enemies of your home 
comfort? 

Your family can enjoy home 
comfort in any climate . . . at 
any time of year. For it is so 
easy, nowadays, to have walls 
that effectively shut out all 
extremes of weather 

These are no ordinary 
walls, that give your fam- 
ily this protection. For 
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they are built with Celotex, 
the only insulation made from 
the long tough fibres of cane. 
Besides insulating against 
heat and cold, Celotex homes 
are quiet, for Celotex deadens 
sound . . . strong, for Celotex 
reinforces walls . . . economical, 
for Celotex replaces other ma- 
terials and reduces fuel bills. 
Already there are nearly a 
quarter of a million American 


CELOTEX. 


INSULATING LUMBER | 





families enjoying mew comfort 
in Celotex houses. And as fur- 
ther proof of its insulating 
worth, Celotex is used in nearly 
all refrigerator cars and in many 
household refrigerators. 

When buying a home, look 
for the Celotex sign. It is the 
mark of a well-built house and 
your assurance of absolute home 
comfort. If you are not in 
touch with a Celotex builder, 

write us. The Celotex Com- 

pany, Chicago, Illinois. In 

Canada, Alexander Murray 

& Co., Ltd., Montreal. 











The Care of Your Money| 


financial needs, and the advice varies with 
those needs. 

“For example, the investment counsel which 
js suitable for a business man with a big earn- 
ing capacity would differ radically from that 
needed by a woman, unversed in business, de- 
pendent on the income from her securities, and 
with children to support. The woman could 
not afford to take any chances. The man 
could. 

“Or take another case: Miss A is an elderly 
woman who never earned a dollar in her life; 
Miss B is a trained business woman holding 
down a good job. The investment advice 
which is excellent for Miss B might be the 
worst possible for Miss A, for earning capacity 
is a financial asset in itself. So one man’s meat 
is another man’s poison in the investment 
world. 

“Some men and women are so nervous, if the 
stocks they own fluctuate a few points on the 
market, that they can’t sleep at night; it would 
be downright idiocy for such persons to get 
loaded up with a lot of volatile stocks. Each 
case, you see, is an individual case and requires 
individual advice; and that is why the cool, 
matured judgment of a reliable specialist is 
necessary to make the proper choice. 


Securities Must Be Watched 


“But let us analyze the present financial 
situation from another angle. In the old days 
an investor bought high-grade securities, stuck 
them in the bank, and left them there. But 
you can’t do that now. Financial conditions 
are constantly changing, constantly in flux, 
and the trouble with gilt-edge securities these 
days is that they don’t always stay gilt. We 
wish they would, but they won’t. Some of 
them tarnish overnight! What was a good 
financial buy in January may be a distinctly 
bad financial buy in February or March. A 
strike, a slump in industry, a flood, poor crops, 
a new fashion in women’s clothes, may cast a 
blight on those gilt-edge securities and send 
them slithering downhill. And how is the 
average man or woman to know what is hap- 
pening inside the steel industry, the motor 
industry, or the manufacturing industry? Re- 
mote conditions away off in Europe may be 
affecting those trades. 
not possibly know the inside story; that is the 
trained specialist’s job. So, even after the 
proper securities have been bought, there re- 
mains the second and equally important prob- 
lem of their care. Investments must be con- 
stantly watched by an expert in order to safe- 
guard the capital, protect it from depreciation, 
increase it when possible, get as high a rate of 
interest as is compatible with safety, and shift 
it into other channels when new opportunities 
arise. It’s a case of constantly keeping your 
eye on the ball, and as that is impossible for 








The lay investor can | 


the average man or woman, it is necessary to | 


seek trained advice. So here are two lessons in 
financial education which every man and wo- 
man should learn in order to avoid costly mis- 
takes: First, consult a specialist in the im- 
portant matter of buying sound and suitable 
securities; and, second, consult him in the 
equally important matter of their care. That 


is the Alpha and Omega of successful investing. | 


Mind you, I do not say that the average in- 
vestor must always, without exception, act 
upon the advice of the specialist; that would be 
like checking your common sense, along with 
your umbrella, at the door. But go and con- 
sult with him; inform yourself; give yourself 
the benefit of his trained and matured judg- 
ment before you decide.” 

“But where is the investor to go for com- 
petent, reliable advicé?” I enquired. 
_ “There are many.sources of reliable financial 
information available to the public today, and 
these facilities, with the widespread distribu- 
tion of securities, have increased enormously 
within the last few years.” 

“For example?” 

“Well, to begin with, there are the banks. 
But don’t ask the cashier what he thinks about 
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MOP 























Hands that mop; hands that don’t. 
There's no way of telling them now. 
So many women mop the Betty Bright 
way—mop and never touch the harsh, 
grimy water! 
Nostooping over;no straining wrists; 
no squeezing the sopping dirty cloth. 
The hateful part of mopping is gone. 


This mop wrings itself! 
You merely turn the handle grip of the 
Betty Bright—the mop is wrung! 


You can use hotter water since your 
hands do not touch it; do a faster, bet- 
ter job. Too, the special Betty Bright 
cloth absorbs more water than most 
cloths twice its size. 





These Lovely Hands 


of women who do their own mopping! They 
may be yours The Betty Bright Mop wrings 
itself; you never touch the mop water, harsh, 
grimy, Trumous [o hands 


Its cloth is firmly held over a flat 
square ‘‘nose’’; it has no swishy tail. 
You can glide it along the baseboard 
without leaving a streak, around 
table legs and radiators with never 
a splash. 

Surely you will want a Betty Bright 

before you mop again. Sturdy, rust- 
proof, it will give you long service. 
And the cloth is replaceable. With an 
extra cloth (for soc) you can use this 
mop for dry floor polishing! 


Ask your local department, grocery 
or hardware store for a Betty Bright 
Mop. If they don’t have it, the coupon 
below with $1 will quickly bring one 
by parcel post. 


BETTY RRIGHT MOP 





SELF-WRINGING * 


je ae ee ee ees (Address nearest office) 


Parker-Regan Corp., Dept 306, 524 Superior Ave., Cleveland, Ohio 
593 Market Street, San Francisco, California 


Send me a Betty Bright Self-wringing Mop, complete; I enclose $1 (money order, currency or check). 


Name 


City 


This store hadn’t it (name and address) 
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Street 


State 
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The Gift 
of Gifts 
ACEDAR CHEST for 


Weddings 
Anniversaries Birthdays 
Graduations 


not select a 


Certified Moth-Killer 


in design and 


wood to match 


your fine furniture ? 


Wrox would a young girl sooner have 
than a beautiful, fragrant cedar chest? 

Than a cedar chest—for the convenient 
storing of your downy blankets 
where moths can never get 
them—what would be more 
valuable to you? 

But be sure you get a Lane. 
Because this is the chest that 
is certified. This is the chest 
whose back, bottom,ends and 
front are made of choicest aro- 
matic, red cedar heartwood, a 
full 34-inch thick, in accord- 
ance with the U. S. Govern- 
ment recommendation for a 
moth-killing cedar chest. 

Every genuine Lane Chest 
may be identified as such 
by the Lane trademark under the lid. 
No chest of lesser aromatic oil content can 
give full aay ae pe from moth danger— 
can pay for itself more surely in Theo 
saved from moth ruin. 





An artistic console model in an- 
tique Spanish walnut finish. Ideal 
for the hall, dining room 
or living room. 


Air-tight, too, and lastingly so—has warp 
proof lids, inseparably interlocked joints, 
dust and damp proof bottoms—has nine 
points of perfection altogether 
found in no other chest. 

- ” 7” 

No chest made is more 
beautiful in design and finish 
than the Lane. See these 
chests at your dealer’s. See 
the stunning new Lane mod- 
els in walnut and mahogany 
veneers and other fine cabinet 
woods on the %-inch red 
cedar panels, Period and plain 
designs—all sizes—all prices. 
Special sales now make buy- 
ing easier than ever. 

Watch for yourdealer’s win- 
dow display. See the big values he shows. 

Sent on request —an interesting new 
folder showing latest chest models and 
telling what few women know about 
clothes moths. Write for it now. Address 


THE LANE COMPANY, Inc. » The World’s Foremost Cedar Chest Makers + Altavista, Virginia 


LANE 


Cedar Chests 


(CERTIFIED ]# 
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a certain security; that’s not his job. Go to 
headquarters inside the bank. Some time ago 
| a woman came to me who had lost a consider- 
able sum in bad stocks by taking the advice 
of the cashier. ‘But, good heavens!’ I said, ‘a 
cashier is not a responsible or trained specialist 
in investment.’ When you consult a doctor, 
you wouldn’t think of taking the medical ad- 
vice of the office assistant or nurse. You want 
the doctor himself. So, in a bank, be sure yoy 
get the responsible party, the president, vice- 
| president, or, if it is a large institution, the 
head of the investment department. And then 
there are trust companies which specialize 
in investment accounts. Many reliable brok- 
erage houses also have such departments. In 
addition, there is a great and ever-increasing 
number of investment bankers, investment 
counsels, and investment trusts. Sometimes 
the advice given is free; sometimes a small fee is 
charged. And these institutions and their 
branches are scattered all over the country, so 
that nobody need go without the services of a 
trained expert. 


A Decalogue of Don’ts 

“There is an entire Decalogue of Don’ts, a 
kind of Ten Commandments of Investment, 
which I should like to mention here. The first 
and second I have already stated. Don’t rely 
on casual or haphazard advice, but go to a reli- 
able specialist who*will cooperate with you in 
| the purchase and management of your funds. 





Don’t forget to check up on his reliability; 

there are crooks, quack-practitioners, and shy- 

sters in this field just as there are in the field of 

medicine or of the law. Don’t try to go it 
| blind. It’s your money, so play safe. 

“If you are inexperienced, don’t invest your 
money in novelties, long shots, or companies in 

| their infancy. New companies, like new babies, 
have a high mortality rate. Wait until they've 

got through the teething stage. Let the other 

|fellow do the worrying and staying up at 
nights. If a stranger comes around and tries 
to sell you some stock, ask him if it’s listed on 
the New York Stock Exchange. Of course, it 
isn’t—or he wouldn’t be out trying to find a 
market for it. Remember, the securities a 
strange stock salesman wants to sell are not the 
kind the careful investor wants to buy. That’s 
a good blanket-rule. 

“Don’t put all your eggs in one basket. Di- 
vide them up. No matter how fine the security 
is, don’t buy too much of it. Diversity is the 
drag-anchor to leeward, whether you own a 
thousand dollars or a hundred thousand. 

“Don’t be too greedy and select a security 
simply because it bears a high rate of interest. 

Remember the old adage: The higher the rate, 
the higher the risk. 

“Don’t be afraid to be conservative in invest- 
ing your money. If you’re not keen to con- 
serve your funds, you can’t expect other people 
to be; and if you lose, it’s your funeral, not 
theirs. 

“Don’t speculate. The ordinary investor does 
not possess enough reliable information on in- 
side market conditions to make speculation 
anything but a blind gamble. 

“Don’t buy securities and then put them 
away in a strong box and forget about them. 
They must be watched and occasionally shifted 
in order to prevent loss. 

“Don’t think you must have ten thousand 
| dollars saved up before'you begin to invest. Start 
| with a thousand, five hundred. But build the 
foundations of your financial house solidly. 
Use good timbers—which means solid, sea- 
soned securities which are well known. Work 
out a regular plan with your investment ad- 
visor based on your annual income from busi- 
ness. Add a few well-diversified solid securities 
each year. : 

“If you get into a tight jam and need immedi- 
ate cash, don’t sell out your securities; borrow 
money on them and then pay it back gradually. 
It’s discouraging to be cleaned out completely 
and then be forced to begin building all over 
again from the ground up; and if you have 






















Fe nr eee Ww we 1 Oe OD * 


y 


~~ eas SS ae 














UCKED away somewhere you’ve probably 
got some 1918 clothes. They’re whole, perhaps, 
but shabby, baggy, shiny. You wouldn’t wear 
them—before your friends and others. Of 
course not. The old clothes wouldn't look right. 


Think of your house. Is it a bit shabby? Does 
the world see it in a 1918 gown? Or is it fresh, 
smart, in modern costume—presenting a pleas- 
ing picture to you, your neighbors, and passers- 





by? Everyone has seen a neglected house take 
on new beauty and new value through fresh 
paint and varnish. 


New clothes, fresh clothes—conservative or 
gay—are right at hand. They come in cans— 
cans of paint and varnish. Quickly, effectively, 
these will dress up your home. No fitting is re- 
quired. You choose your materialand the pair.er 
drapes a new gown—a 1928 gown, fine cleching 
of paint and varnish for your home. 


Indoors, too, you can have tastefully decorated 


900A © Save the Surface Campaign. 1928 


Oes your 
need a new gown : 








rooms, gay furniture, cool-looking halls, a spic- 
and-span kitchen in the new modern color com- 
binations. All these can be yours through the 
magic of paint, varnish and lacquer. 


And when the work is done, you will not onlv 
have a colorful, well-decorated home, but a 
protected home, guarded anew against the as- 
saults of Nature. For when you paint to beautify 
you also save, you protect, you preserve. 


This cooperative movement by the Paint and Varnish in 
dustry has for its object the awakening 
of the public to the economic 
need for paint and vat- 
nish products. 


The world 















3 wide slogan “Save the %j 
7 - “ 

“. ogi? eave Surface and You Save All” i 
o your reminder of that need. Discrimi 
J mation in the selection of materials and in 


their proper application is essential to good re- 


. sults. Your guide to quality and satisfaction is the 
reliability of the individual manufacturer, dealer or painter. 


SAVE THE SURFACE CAMPAIGN 18 E. 4lst St., New York 
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These colorful 
times 


—demand beauty and color in the home. 
Walls and ceilings beautifully tinted; color- 
ful floors, painted or varnished. New 
decorative effects, in colors that revive and 
rejuvenate woodwork and furniture—that 
convert the drab atmosphere of your 
kitchen, bathroom, basement and attic into 
cheerful hominess. 


Lucas paint products provide this color 
and beauty as well as substantial protection. 
There are such lovely colors to choose 
from, and such a variety of them for your 
every need. You can so easily carry out 
your individual taste for beauty and color 
harmony and impart personality to every 
room. 


But, you want this beauty more than skin deep— 
you want it to last. Do not be tempted to “save’’ 
pennies by the price per gallon of ‘“‘cheap’’ paint. 
For, its inferior colors fade—it will not stand wash- 
ing—it soon peels and comes off. You have to buy 
more gallons of “cheap”’ paint—it will not spread as 
far—will cost more time and labor. In the end 
“cheap”’ paint will cost you more. 


Let the Lucas name be your guide for quality. 
Insist upon Lucas Paints. Write for free booklets 
on the “Do’s and Don’ ts of Painting.” 


John Iacas & Co., nc. 
Paint and Varnish Makers Since 1849 
Philadelphia 
New York Pittsburgh Chicago Boston Oakland 
and local distributing points 


Lracas Paints 


Lacquers-Enamels-Varnishes 
"Purposely made for every Purpose” 
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bought good, sound securities you can always 
borrow. 

“TI like to think that every man and womap 
in America—every industrious and 
tious worker, whether he works with his head 
or with his hands—is striving to build some 
kind of permanent financial house, a shelter 
in which he can rest in ease and comfort 
in the late afternoon of his life when his work. 
ing days are done. And that is not an im. 
possible dream in America today. A financial 
roof over our heads, built out of our earni 
which will shelter us when our youth and ener- 
gies have commenced to flag and we find oyr- 
selves marching down the long decline—that’s 
what we all dream of, isn’t it? And if the 
moderate investor will stick to these rules and 
keep on sticking, in due course he will have the 
solid satisfaction of seeing his investments be. 
gin to shape up into an income which is acty- 
ally visible to the naked eye! And the minutea 
person’s income from invested capital takes on 
sizable proportions, that person is out of the 
bread-line; he is in the capitalist class. For 
that, and that only, is what being a capitalist 
means.” 








The Best Service for Investors 
In the quest of accurate information, I sought 
out the sources of available information where 
an investor may avail himself of the services of 
an investment gpecialist. Beginning with 
banks, I interviewed the vice-president of a 
famous institution with a network of branches 
throughout the state of New York, with numer- 
ous departments and a great staff of highly- 
trained experts. 
“One of the most striking changes which has 
taken place in America within the last few 
| years,” said this official, “‘has been the merging 
|of small banking units into titanic organiza- 
| tions with scores of outlying branches. It is 
| the tendency of all business today to merge 
| little units into bigger units, and banking is 
simply following the general trend. These 
big banking centers are veritable department 
stores of finance, in which the public may find 
almost every known kind of financial service 
all consolidated under one roof. There are de- 
partments for investment, experts for looking 
over security lists, loan. departments, trust 
departments; and the branches, scattered 
throughout smaller communities, are equipped 
to supply all the financial needs of the people 
|}in the safeguarding and reinvestment of their 
|funds. This is a broad bank service which was 
| undreamed of a few years ago. 
“What the investor must have nowadays is 
|expert advice, and of course great organiza- 
\tions with big staffs and every type of finan- 
| cial information at their fingertips can perform 
| a broader service to the community than small 
|country banks which can nc” afford such 
staffs. But on the other hand, some of these 
|country bankers know local conditions thor- 
oughly and are shrewd judges of bargains in 
lreal estate, local loans, mortgages, public 
| utilities, and the like. Of course, sometimes 
|they make mistakes and get loaded up with 
bad securities because they haven't all the 
available information. But we're all fallible 
Even big banking institutions get stuck o 
casionally with bad issues. It’s a good rule, il 
\a bank wants to sell its own securities to an 
| investor, to check up the securities in question 
from an outside source. 
“Let me give you an example of the neces- 
sity of a thorough check-up preceding the in- 
| vestment of funds. A man, let us say, comes 
linto our loan department and wants a loan. 
| He lays all his cards on the table. We go over 
the situation with him, and then we take it up 
in conference with our staff of experts. The 
proposition may look good to us. But we 
don’t decide in a hurry. We go out and get 
other opinions on that man, on his character, 
his business affiliations. We don’t grant that 
loan until we have reinforced our judgment 
with other outside judgments. And if & 
| highly trained staff of experts finds it necessary 
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: isters 
: under the skin 


Victims of drudgery . . . the peasant woman 
ay eee in the field and the housewife scrubbing 


on hands and knees. 


The modern woman has learned to keep young, alert, 
and lovely by lightening household tasks with such 
time-and-labor-saving aids as this Fuller Wet Mop. * 


It takes up all the dirt... is light . . . easy to 
handle . . . requires less water and avoids slopping 
. wrings easily . . . has no exposed metal parts 
to mar woodwork . . . cleans corners thoroughly 
. is sanitary . . . can be quickly washed, and 
lasts a long time. 
Women now find this Fuller Wet Mop the best way 
to preserve the spotless cleanliness of floors. Wood, 
tile, linoleum, cement . . . no matter what the floor 
. this mop does its work equally well. 


You can have this mop or any other Fuller drudgery-saving 
service brought right to your home—without waiting for 
the regular call of the Fuller Man. ‘Phone the Fuller Branch 
office in your city. Or write direct to The Fuller Brush 
Company, 3597 Main Street, Hartford, Conn. (In Canada, 
Fuller Brush Company, Ltd., Hamilton, Ont.) Be sure to 
ask for new booklet, ‘‘The Cleaning Problems of the Home.” 











FULLER BROS 


45 BRUSHES - 69 USES - HEAD TO FOOT - CELLAR TO ATTIC 
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ray of sunlight. 


Have you longed for the lure of 
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The new formula 


; 


Pe has made an entry 
New Liquid Polis 


RYSTAL bright... Natural... 
Light and thin on the nails as a 


and prepares the nail for the Polish. 


is in smart little 


twin bottles, bright as jewels—one for 


the Polish, one for its Remover. The 









with every slightest move- 
ment of your hands? 
Cutex has captured the 
very sheen itself of such 
nails! . . . Transformed it 
into a liquid thin as air... 


flashing nails? Their g'ancing sheen 





two together 50c. The new Polish and 


Remover in standard size 
packages, are 35c each. 

If you are frightfully im- 
patient to try it—just tear 
off the coupon and send 
it with 6 cents for the 
dearest, shining little 


Transparent as sunlight... 















It is an entirely new 
formula! One look at it 
clear, crystal, fresh-tinted 
—thin as water—tells you. 

For long Northam War- 


ren experimented to pro- 
duce a polish crystal clear 


- . . softly lustrous 
quicker drying . . . endur- 
ing. Now this triumph 


has been achieved in his 
laboratories. It lasts more 
than a week. The Polish 
Remover, used first, cleans 


The New " 









sample bottles! 


Northam Warren, New 


York, Paris, London 


Natural Tint—or 
the new 
with separate Tint 


Colorles 5 


CUTEX LIQUID POLISH 


CRYSTAL BRIGHT:: NATURAL:+: ENDURING 










Mail coupon today 


I enclose 6c for samples 
of new Cutex Liquid Polish 
and Remover. (If you live 
in Canada, address Dept. 
L-5, 4101 St. Alexander 
Street, Montreal.) 


| 


























Nortuam Warren, Dept. L-s, 
114 West 17th Street, New York 
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to check up in this manner, how much more 
necessary it is for the ordinary investor who 
does not know anything about the inside con- 
ditions of the security market! 

“Even the shrewdest of bankers ocx asionally 
make mistakes in the choice of securities, but 
losses from that source are not even a drop in 
the bucket compared to the hundreds of mil- 
lions of dollars which are lost annually be- 
cause investors do not take any advice at all 
but try to play a lone hand. That’s where 
the big losses occur. -In this respect women are 
less foolhardy than men. They are apt to be 
more conservative, more suspicious—which is 
not a bad thing. They sometimes err by plac- 
ing too much confidence in their men relatives, 
lawyers, and friends. In other words, they 
confuse masculine advice with specialized 
advice. But once they have formed the habit 
of consulting a reliable investment expert, 
they make no more mistakes than men, and 
some of the shrewdest investors in the security 
market today are women of this type.” 

Next, I consulted an official in one of the old- 
est and most reliable trust companies of New 
York. As I entered his private office, a woman 
in deep mourning, accompanied by a prosper- 
ous-looking elderly man, was taking leave. 

“A widow,” explained the official as his 
visitors closed the door, “accompanied by an 
old friend, a country banker. Her husband 
died, leaving her‘ with a good estate, consid 
erably tangled up, and her banker wisely de- 
cided she’d better tie up to a reliable trust 
company. She has absolutely no business ex- 
perience, and in a case of that kind a trust 
company is clearly indicated as the best solu- 
tion. Her local banker is co-trustee and will 
see that her wishes are carried out. 

“But it is not only for widows and inexperi- 
enced women that modern trust companies 
perform a valuable service. Both men and 
women, who do not know the security market 
or what constitute good investments, come to 
us for disinterested advice. We do not, like 


| many big banks, maintain an underwriting or 
| bond department, and we have no special 


securities of our own to sell. So we are able to 
give absolutely unbiased advice. 

“One striking characteristic of the American 
investor today is that he is unwilling to admit 
that he can not invest his surplus funds just as 
successfully as an expert security buyer. But 
he overlooks the fact that such confidence in his 
own unaided judgment is often attended by 
great loss. Some of the worst security lists | 
have ever seen have been those purchased by 
business men successful in their own lines. 
They are apt to take business integrity for 
| granted. Women, before they put their affairs 
|into the hands of a trust company, should 
always check up its reputation and standing at 
their banks. A good company welcomes in- 
vestigation.’ 


Investments for Women 

Investment firms and brokerage houses, with 
their branches scattered in a vast network over 

the whole land, in recent years have done a 
stupendous business in the purchase and sale 
of securities, and that business is increasing in 
volume by leaps and bounds every year. The 
chief function of a brokerage house is to buy 
and sell securities for its customers and to put 
through the deal with honesty and despatch 
at a standardized commission rate. In a word, 
it is an agent. Some houses do not even pre 
tend to advise their customers on what securi 
| ties to buy; they refuse to accept this respon- 
| sibility. 

“We are simply your agent,” they explain. 
| “Buy or sell what you please, and we will ex- 
| pedite. the order for you.” 

A few of these houses will not even handle 
women’s accounts. Women, they say, are 
not good losers; and when a stock goes down, 
they want their money back! But many of 
these investment and brokerage houses have 
special investment departments for women, 

| with expert women on the staff who are able 
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The Improved Kotex only 


offers these two exclusive 


new features 


Correct Appearance— Hygienic Comfort 


These Features Exclusive 
to Kotex 


] CORRECT APPEARANCE—The 
new, form-fitting shape (with cor- 
ners scientifically rounded and ta- 
pered to fit) may be worn under the 
most clinging gowns without possi- 
bility of detection. 

2 HYGIENIC COMFORT — Softer 
gauze, fluffier filler—treated by a 
new and exclusive process—end un- 
comfortable chafing and binding. 


ALL THE FEATURES AND PROTECTION 
OF THE KOTEX YOU HAVE ALWAYS 
KNOWN ARE RETAINED. 


O enthusiastic were we over the Im- 

proved Kotex, when it was finally per- 
fected in our laboratories, that we decided 
to anticipate your enthusiasm by putting 
itinto production on double our former 
scale. 

This meant, of course, new plants, new 
machinery, a vast expenditure of time and 
money. It also meant that, if you bought 
the Improved Kotex in such volume as 
we expected, the regular price could be 
permanently reduced 30%. 

Demand makes it possible to continue 
at the new low price—and you are offered, 
at this price, exclusive features obtainable 
in Kotex and Kotex only! 


Kotex is now form-fitting 


By a new and exclusive design, perfected 
in our laboratories, corners are now scien- 
tifically rounded and tapered. The Im- 
proved Kotex fits perfectly, securely. You 
wear it without altering the fashionable, 
slim silhouette, and you feel a composure, 
a sense of fine grooming, never before 
possible. 


Softer, fluffier, to end chafing 
Ingenious methods have been found to 
make the gauze wrapping softer, the ab- 


Kotex Company, 180 N. Michigan 
Avenue, Chicago, Illinois 


PROTECTS— DEODORIZES 



































Doubled production and enthusiastic 
demand permit a price cut of 30% 
on the Improved Kotex —contain- 
ing two new features perfected 
after two years’ research; after 
consultation with 27 women doctors 


and 83 nurses. 




















“*Ask for them by name’’ 
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and 
Kotex Prices 


Reduced 


sorbent filler fluffer; to give you adequate 
protection without the discomforts of 
chafing and binding. 


Nurses, doctors considered your 
comfort and appearance 


Changes in the Kotex pad were made un- 
der the supervision of 27 women doctors, 
$3 nurses, 6 specialists in feminine hygiene. 

They considered, besides your good 
health and comfort, the vital question of 
appearance. They know your problems, 
not only professionally but also from a 
woman's point of view. Their enthusiastic 
approval is the most important endorse- 
ment of the Improved Kotex. 


Kotex features are exclusive 


In Kotex alone do you get these new 
features. . . and all the former advantages, 
too, are retained. The remarkably absor- 
bent powers remain; the same protective 
area: Cellucotton wadding, which is ex- 
clusive to Kotex, has all the advantages 
of any waterproofed absorbent, plus its 
own unique qualities—5 times more ab- 
sorbent than cotton, discards like tissue 
(by simply following directions), deodor- 
izes thoroughly while being worn. 
Remember, nothing else is at all com- 
parable to the Improved Kotex. Buy a 
box and learn our latest and greatest con- 
tribution to woman’s hygienic comfort. 
You buy Kotex by name, without em- 
barrassment, without delay . .. in two 
sizes, Regular and Kotex-Super. At all 
drug, dry goods and department stores. 


Supplied also through vending 
cabinets in rest-rooms by West 
Disinfecting Co. 











ALAMO SALAD 
For Springtime Appetites 
4 bananas, 2 apples, 1 Premier Canned 
Pimiento, grated cheese,lettuce, Premier 
Salad Dressing. Peel and diceapples: mix 
with sliced bananas and Premier Salad 
Dressing. Pile on lettuce; sprinkle grated 
cheese over top. Garnish with pimiento 
and additional Premier Salad Dressing. 


qm. 


eX 


SPANISH RICE, PREMIER 
Savory and very simple 

4 cups cooked Premier Rice, 2 table- 
spoons butter, 6 slices lemon, 5 hard- 
cooked eggs, Premier Salad Dressing. 
Season and butter rice; put on platter; 
add Premier Salad Dressing, diced eggs, 
crisp bacon, slices of lemon. 


9 
2 
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THREE STORY 
A Complete Luncheon 
3 slices toast, 6 slices white bread, 1 cup 
celery,3 sweet pickles, 1 Premier Canned 
Pimiento, 14 apple, minced and mixed 
with Premier Salad Dressing. Put thin 
slices boiled ham and lettuce on bottom 
layer. Cover with toast; spread on salad 
mixture; cover with bread, 





JELLIED ORANGE SALAD 
Dainty and refreshing 

3 cups orange gelatine, 1 cup cream 
cheese, 4 cup finely chopped nuts, Pre- 
mier Salad Dressing. Cool gelatine in 
shallow pan. Cut in cubes and arrange 
mn shredded lettuce. Add cheese and 
nut balls, Premier Salad Dressing. 


new flavor 


for old 











O SADNADIOINO DOS OOM 





ONLY the golden 
goodness of Premier 
Salad Dressing can give , 
this tangy flavor! Used gen- i 
erously on salads, sandwiches, 
vegetables—how tempting it is 
to Springtime appetites. 





Francis H. Leggett & Co., Dept. 84, 27th St. 


| © DRESSING : 
» Jamas} LeocerraG* 
WEW YORK. . 
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dishes 






Most delightful and 
original ways to use the 
tingling relish of Premier 
: Salad Dressing are told in our 
’ latest book of 98 recipes. Fill 
out and mail this coupon for 
your free copy. 





and Hudson River, New York, N. Y. 


Please send free “An Aladdin’s Lamp at Mealtimes”—your new recipe book. 


Name. 


City... 


Street 


State 


Try: Premier Coffee, Premier Tongue, Premier Peaches, Premier Chili Sauce, Premier Spinach 


naff 
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The Care of Your Money 


and conscientious specialists. firms 
have their own securities to sell, which the 
specialists are naturally eager to recommend, 
If the brokerage house is a reliable and cop. 
servative concern, these specialties are often 





Some 


| excellent investments, for the high character 


| of the firm is a sufficient guaranty. But even 
| in such cases, the investor should not be afraid 
to check up on these specialties by getting an 
outside opinion. See how that particular se- 
curity or issue is thought of by another bank. 
In choosing an investment house or brokerage 
firm, an investor should select one which is a 
| member of the New York Stock Exchange, for 
that in itself is a guaranty of business honesty 
and reputable financial standing. Not all 
high-class investment houses are members of 
the New York Stock Exchange, of course: but 
that is a simple test of professional high stand- 
ing which the inexperienced investor may 
readily apply. 


What an Investment Trust Is 

We come now to the investment trusts, which 
are a comparatively new development in 
America, though for more than sixty years they 
have been the favorite medium of investment 
in England and Scotland. Just what is an in- 
vestment trust? How does it operate? What 
are its advantages and disadvantages? And 
what are the tests an investor may apply in or 
der to be sure that he is getting a good one? 
These questions I put to a man who spent a 
year studying their development in England 
and is a recognized authority on investment 
trusts in America today. 

| “A great many people are asking me those 
|same questions,’ he said, “for investment 
| trusts are more or less an unknown quantity 
in America, and they have not yet been tested 
out by a business depression. In the last two or 

| three years they have multiplied amazingly. 
| Over a hundred investment trusts, with a capi- 
tal of over seven hundred million dollars, have 
|suddenly been created in the United States. 
This is a startling development. The under- 
lying cause is that the United States has be- 
come the great creditor nation. To put it 
| differently, we now have more money than we 
have securities, and so we are spreading out 
into the foreign field, and the buying side of 
the security business is, for the first time in our 
history, being organized through the medium 
of the investment trust, just as it was in En- 
gland when she was the creditor nation of the 
world. 

“Now, just what is an investment trust? 
Well, it’s like this. Certain men get together, 
pool their capital, issue debentures, preferred, 
and common stock to the public, and with the 
proceeds they buy a large number of securities 
of different types, such as rails, oils, industrials, 
public utilities, etc., in order to get a wide 
range of diversity. Do you get the idea’ 
Instead of trying to do his own buying and 
diversifying, the investor buys shares in these 
companies which, with expert management and 
}a wide knowledge of financial economic con- 
ditions, are able to buy to greater advantage 
and obtain a broader diversification than the 
individual investor could. They buy whole 
sale, so to speak. And knowing the market, 
these experts can take advantage of the shifts 
in security prices not ordinarily possible to 
the average investor. A third feature of the 
sound investment trust is the steady and rela- 
tively high income it makes possible for *he 
investor. 

“But it must not be assumed that all , a 
chases of securities by this suddenly created 
host of investment trusts are made wisely. 

If their directors are not honorable men as well 
as highly trained experts, and if they do not 
make public statements of their earnings and 
lists of securities, it is something like investing 
|in a blind pool. Cases, for example, have oc 
curred in which a so-called investment trust has 
purchased only a few securities and purchased 
these regardless of price; or it has come to 4 
private agreement with a bank which dumps its 
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ed, Beautiful, Dainty, C. onvenient 


m INDIVIDUAL DIXIES 


ea? SS but a cent apiece | 








a ONGENIAL friends gathered together at bridge, for an impromptu 
on- WHAT IS A DIXIE? dance, or just for a chat and a little music—the time your 


age — } refreshments are served marks the crest of the evening's fun. 
the in addition to Drxtes packaged for use in your Home 


ole and on outings, you will find Dixies at the better Then Drxies add their touch of novel beauty —make the cooling 


cet, soda fountains, in the stations and coaches of rail- f. ee ino—and b a h ipple of 1 
- WwW as g—an Ting you a Da rl eora ause. 
ifts roads, in offices, theatres, hotels, restaurants. And drink twice tempting By PPY "PP PP 


to of course you know Drxies as containers of indi- And when the guests are gone—how you appreciate your Drxtes! 
the vidual 5¢ portions of only the highest grade of ; ‘ 
she. lee Cream. Dixies are especially made for use in the home, to avoid the trouble 
rhe aa 8 of washing glasses and to save the expense of broken tumblers and 
y goblets. Packed in convenient 10c and 25c cartons. Take your choice 
be Individual Drinking Cup Co., Inc., Easton, Pa. i of four lovely colors on the Decoration — Rose, Lavender, Blue, 
ely. - Original Makers of the Paper Cup x Golden Yellow—to match your table decorations. Stationery, drug, 
area grocery, department and 5-and-10c stores have them in stock or can 
easily procure them for you. 


Here is my dealer's name and address:— 


in ; % Sr eres Ceecccerece . Coes eeerecorerseesess eee: error | 
. 6 Address my free sample carton of the New 

of aC Decorated Drxte as follows:— 

has LE ae Re OS ee 


Street 


Mail the coupon for free samples! 


INDIVIDUAL DRINKING CUP CO., Inc., Easton, Pa. 
Original Makers of the Paper Cup 


Tile a Bei sae caceicésssacsemsncinitanignesceds ‘ We invite correspondence with Church Organizations and 
@ | Women's Clubs, on a helpful suggestion we have for them 


eee: 


thes! 
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Have You if 


a Child Ready 
for School Next Fall ? 


—you have three months to prepare 
a “Flying Start” 


OW is the time to have your family 
physician check over your child to 
take care of bad teeth, tonsils or adenoids. 
Then if the way is clear begin now to build 
up your child’s strength and energy. Fully 
400° of the children that report for school 
are under-weight. In the three months of 
this summer you can almost certainly re- 
gain your child’s normal weight. 
The most costly handicap that your child 


and phosphorus, important tooth and bone 
and muscle building material. 
Twice as Easy to Digest 
Twice as Nourishing as Plain Milk 

By decreasing the size of the curd, it 
makes plain milk far easier for little stom- 
achs to handle. Not only that, because it 
is rich in malt enzymes, it digests four or 
five times its own weight in starchy foods. 
can have is faulty food habits, eating too That is why it tends to correct abnormal 
much sugar, lack of vitamins—and these appetites for sweets, which are caused 
things all hinge largely , on by an irritated digestive 
upon the most important system. 

single element in its food, 
three glasses of milka day. 





Children Gain 


22to3P s 
Thompson’s Makes bowen 


Milk Drinking a Game In actual tests made by 


independent organizations 





Thousands of physicians, 
teachers and hospitals are 
recommending Thomp- 
son's Chocolate Malted 
Milk for children because 
it solves so completely the 
problem of a child who 
doesn’t like milk. Chil- 
dren can mix a real soda- 
fountainChocolate Malted 
Milk at home in15seconds. 





with large groups of chil- 
dren, in Milwaukee for 
example, children have 
shown gains as high as five 
and six pounds in three 
months and an average 
gain of 2144 to 3 pounds 
per month. For best re- 
sults serve Thompson's 
regularly at the same hour, 
in the mid-morning, mid- 











It’s great sport for them. 
It means three glasses of 
milk a day, the founda- 
tion of a child’s health. 
Thompson's nearly doubles the food value 
of the plain milk to which it is added. It 
also adds large quantities of organic calcium 


afternoon, and just before 
bed-time. 

Thompson's is sold, 
plainorchocolate flavored, 
at any grocer or druggist. There are 30 
servings in every pound. It is one of the 
most economical quality foods you can buy. 


Children Play . 
Soda Fountain at Home 











“Since placing Thompson's Malted Milk in our home we have no- 
ticed a marked improvement in the physical upbuild of our boy 
Robert. We were inclined to think that he might grow tired of the 
malted milk. On the contrary, he is becoming more attached to it. 
I think Thompson's Malted Milk is a wonderful thing for every * 
child.” = Mrs. Lydia Lembck, 1319 8th St., Milwaukee, Wis. 








Thompson's Malted Milk Co. 

Dept. 513-2, Waukesha, Wis. 

Gentiemen 
Send me a full pound of Thompson's Sweet Chocolate Flavored 
“DOUBLE MALTED” Malted Milk and a 25 value alumi- 
num shaker FREE. I enclose 60c. (For plain malted milk I en- 
close $1.00 

D Send me a trial sample and an aluminum shaker. I enclose 25c. 


“ended woth Cocoa ond 


Name a i 


ors Maited trod | 
Address . 
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The Care of Your Money 


own unsalable issues into the investment trust 
and the public is the goat. So there are sound 
ones and unsound ones, just as there are jp 
other lines of business. It all depends upon 
the integrity, ability, and foresight of their 
managers. 

“The questions for the investor to answer 
are: ‘Which of these trusts are the best man- 
aged? Which ones suit my needs? Which one 
invests the most profitably and will make more 
money for me?’ Well, it is evident that if cer- 
tain investment trusts refuse to give out jp- 
formation to the public as to the list of securi- 
| ties bought and the earnings, the investor can 
get no line upon them. All right. Cut 
| that group right out. If a company will not 
take its stockholders into its confidence and 
submit periodic reports, the investor can not 
afford to put his good money into it. In Great 
| Britain it was proved that those investment 
| trusts which refused to give out information 
| had the poorest earning power. It stands to 
| Teason, doesn’t it? For an investor can take 
| this published list of securities to his bank and 
say: ‘What do you think of this list? What do 
j}you think of its diversity? What do you 
| think of its safety?’ He can get an outside 
| judgment on it. Some of the best investment 
trusts have already begun to submit complete 
statements of operations and earning capacity 
to the public periodically. In California, a 
|complete financial statement published every 
three months is required by law. And other 
states are beginning to put through legislation 
of a similar character. Pitiless publicity is the 
best test for them all. 

“In choosing, then, a sound investment 
trust the investor should confine himself to 
those which make complete periodic state- 
ments to the public. Second, he should take 
those statements to his own financial adviser, 
just as he would take the report of any other 
company which issues stock to the public, and 
check up carefully the lists of securities 
bought. Then still in conference with his 
own adviser he should study the earning capa- 
city of the investment trust, remembering that 
the highest rate of income does not always spell 
the safest company. He should note the di- 
versity of the securities. Are they scattered 
through many different fields or are they con- 
centrated in one or two groups? Diversity, too, 
spells safety. Some sound British investment 
trusts have holdings in over five hundred differ- 
ent types of securities. And finally he should 
study the management, assure himself that itis 
reliable and not tied up with other corpora- 
tions which might tend to bias judgment in the 
selection of a suitable list of securities. In 
short, it is just as necessary for the investor to 
seek the advice of a competent specialist before 
buying shares in an investment trust as it is 
when he purchases any other type of securities. 
Possessing many advantages to the American 
investor if properly conducted, investment 
trusts are subject to certain evils and are cap- 
able of producing much trial and tribulation 
under bad management. So play safe and in- 
vestigate thoroughly beforehand.” 


| = FRIENDS 


By Charlotte Wilcox 





Ive KNOWN you but an hour, 
And yet I’ve seen your soul 

Shine from your eyes like stars 

From midnight skies. 

We've talked of this and that, 

Of that and this, 

And yet in handclasp, unspoken word, 
Our hearts have kissed. 

Friends need not years 

In which to know aright; 

Heart speaks to heart, as ships pass by 
\In silent night. 
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The modern 
kitchen is no place for 


| How long has it been “ ° ” 
« 1 since you had a new antiques— 


« 1 refrigerator? 








a Yes, the old one may still be in 
ry service. But is it as health-safe as 
“ itshould be? . .. Is it thrifty of ice 
he —like the better insulated cab- 
inets of today? . . . Is it smooth 
. and white and “appetizing” inside, 
be as easy to clean as a china dish? 
ke ...And, finally, is it large enough 
ef, for complete convenience and 
a could you convert it, anytime, to 
o electric refrigeration? 
his There have been such remark- 
~ able improvements in refrigera- 
sell tors lately. Now .. . at house- 
di- cleaning and moving season . . . 
“ isa good time to think about get- 
“i ting one . . . a good time to start 
as freshin thekitchen with aLeonard 
“ ” 
- Cleanable”’. 
tis The Leonard is the leader among 
yra- refrigerators. More of them are 
o sold every year than any other 
~ make. You can see the complete 
- selection of sizes and models 
t is in porcelain, wood and steel at 
a one of the prominent stores in 
“ your city. We'll be glad to send 
ap- you a book of Leonard styles and 
‘ion our informative little work on 
in- Selection and Care of Refriger- 


ators”. Write today to Leonard 
Refrigerator Company, 206 Clyde 
Avenue, Grand Rapids, Mich. 





UNEXCELLED FOR ELECTRIC, ICE OR GAS REFRIGERATION 





LEONARD 


Cleanable Refrigerator - - - “Like a Clean China Dish” 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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A ‘NEW DESIGN WITH A HISTORY 


CF 
Both in name and in design this lovely new pattern in 

| Theodore Haviland china commemorates-one of the most 
romantic figures in French history. For it was Eleanor 
of Aquitania who became queen successively to King Louis 
VII of France and King Henry II of England. Her union 
to the crowns of both countries is here symbolized by a 
beautiful: border ig which the red rose of England and the 
blue anemone of France are joined by twining vines. 


Distinction of design is not the only outstanding Theodore 
Haviland attribute. Equally important in making this china’s 
world reputation have been its brilliance of coloring, its 
exquisite shapes and its extraordinary depth of glaze. 


3 
° 

@ FRANCE 
+ z 


oe FRANCE 


Ware Cuina Mark DECORATED CHINA MARK 


go Ti x lor H. 1 







Only if each piece bears one or both of the above marks can you be 
certain of genuine Theodore Haviland patterns and china qualtty. All 
dealers have or can get this or any other design. Free booklet in color. 


THEODORE HAVILAND ft CO. 


INCORPORATED 
26 WEST 23xp STREET, NEW YORK ° Zs 


CANADIAN Orrice: THEODORE HAviILaNnD & Co., ToRoNTO Vai An 
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Jane Welsh Carlyle 


(Continued from page 35) 


and he was soon back in Edinburgh with ninety 
pounds, fortified by anxious warnings from his 
family against that “unwholesome city , . . and 
its selfish and unfeeling inhabitants.” Behind 
him Annandale watched eagerly; and, strong 
in their confidence, he wrestled with the in 
tricacies of Scottish jurisprudence Philosophic 
doubts, and an inadequate digestion, pausing 
in the struggle to send home a new hat for 
Sandy or a bonnet for his mother, and support. 
ing his first steps in the new profession by tak. 
ing private pupils in mathematics. 

He had a friend as well, who had taught 
school with him. Like Carlyle, the handsome 
Irving was from Dumfriesshire; and when fate 

| took them to Kirkcaldy, the two exiles from 
| Annandale marooned in Fife drew naturally 
| together. The friendship lasted; and in his 
| Edinburgh days they tramped the moors 
wrote endless letters, and discussed the uni. 
verse at length, until one summer afternoon in 
1821 Irving took his melancholy young friend 
to pay a call in Haddington. They were to call 
on Mrs. Welsh, and Miss Welsh was expected 
to be at home as well. She liked to be at home 
to gentlemen. Did she not crowd into a brief 
career consuming (but still briefer) passions for 
the Artillery Boy, an artist with an amethyst 
ring, George Rennie, Dugald G., ‘‘a handsome 
fascinating Colonel of the Guards who held an 
umbrella over me for four-and-twenty hours,” 
a farmer’s son from somewhere near, and the 
obliging doctor who played shuttlecock, to say 
nothing of a captain in the Lancers, her second 
cousin from Leeds, and an Englishman afflicted 
with a stammer? A later catalogue assuming 
almost Homeric proportions even includes the 
shadowy names of Robert MacTurk, James 
Aitken, James Baird, and Robby Angus. For 
if Jane’s reckoning was correct, Penelope had 
not more suitors. The bright brunette had 
once importuned her father for permission “to 
learn Latin like a boy.” But in spite of Latin, 
seat, one fears, was still quite recognizably a 
girl. 


Mr. Irving Brings a Friend 

So she was sure to be at home when Mr. 
Irving brought his friend. For callers i 
Haddington were an event. Besides, Mr. Irving 
had been her particular friend, had even 
tutored her with slightly more than a tutorial 
zeal. True, at the moment George Rennie ap- 
peared to be the ruling star in her firmament. 
But Mr. Irving managed to combine in a most 
elegant degree the ardent and the clerical. It 
was a little late when they arrived—“a red, 
lusky evening, the sky hanging huge and high, 
but dim as with dust or drought over Irving 
and me.” 

Carlyle approached the encounter without 
undue exhilaration. He had walked sixteen 
miles; besides, Irving had introduced him to 
young ladies before. There had been one i 
Fife—a blonde Canadian with a stern aunt 
from Aberdeen, who fluttered into his life one 
afternoon in Irving’s rooms and fluttered out 
again, promising to be a sister to him, with the 
excellent advice that he should “cultivate the 
milder dispositions of your heart, subdue the 
more extravagant visions of the brain... Re- 
move the awful distance between you and 
ordinary men, by kind and gentle manners, 
deal mildly with their inferiority, and be cor 
vinced they will respect you as much and like 
you more.” (Was ever Cheyne Row more 
vividly foreseen?) 

That had been Irving’s introduction. He 
seemed to have a fancy for presenting bis 
slightly unattractive friend to delicious young 
ladies. It could do no harm, and (who knows’ 
it might give pleasure. He was particular! 
anxious to please Miss Welsh. Something, Pet 
haps, remained from his tutorial ardors; and 
they sat down to tea—the two pedestrians, 
Jane and her mother, a gentleman or SO, an” 
Miss Augusta. They drank tea and talked; 
| Carlyle, in spite of indigestion, talked rathet 














Louis XIV coffee service by Towle 
8 pieces $250. 


a XIV 


The finished grace of the Louis 
XIV pattern speaks instantly 
to the vivacious, sparkling, 
utterly feminine sort of person 
who loves ornament, yet in- 
sists upon simplicity. 
(Gown from Altman.) 


La Fayette, Lady Constance 
Lady Mary, D’Orleans, Mary Chilton 
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Virginia — 


To the gracious charm of the cool, poised 
aristocvat, we commend the Virginia 
Carvel pattern, whose garland ornament 
traces its ancestry to a lovely Southern 
Colonial antique. (Gown from Altman.) 


hen Dearly 


RIDES of only a few years ago felt 


that they had to have the very 


newest pattern in Sterling. But the 
independent-minded bride of today, we 
find, chooses the Towle design which 
most truly expresses her own person- 
ality, with a perfect recklessness as to 
its ‘‘age’’—because, she says, “‘I like it!” 

And how very right she is! Every- 
thing else in her life may change—her 
income, the style of her clothes, her 
social environment—but her personality 
is essentially as permanent as sterling 
silver itself. 

On this page are pictured eight Towle 
patterns, ranging in “‘age”’ from twenty- 


Seville 


How proudly the arched crest 
and finely phrased Spanish 
decoration of the new Seville 
pattern take their place in the 
life of the slim, vivid, im- 
perious girl! (Gown from 
Kurzman.) 
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pea 


two years to a few months. Every one 
of them stands one test—the test of 
beauty. Yet there is probably only one 
that will exactly express your personality. 

Which is that one? We invite you to 
study them—to see them at your 
jeweler’s, to hold the actual pieces in 
your hand, to let them speak to you, as 
beauty always speaks—through the feel- 
ings it arouses, the desire to possess. 

In the end, the one type of beauty 
that truly belongs to you will make it- 
self known. Then, through all the years 
of ownership, you will have that sense of 
proud satisfaction which comes from the 
companionship of things genuinely fine. 


( fn, ( Che ABook of c Iolid Aver. 


Within covers of blue and ivory and silver, we offer you helpful guidance 
on how to select your set of Sterling, how to set your tabl 


of meals and functions, how to care for your silver 


= 
for all sorts 


This littl book 


costs us about one dollar, but we will send it to you on receipt of 25 cents 


to cover mailing and handling costs. 


The Towle Silversmiths, Newburyport, Mass 


I enclose 25c. Please send me 
NAME 
STREET— 
CITY AND STATE 


My jeweler’s name is— 


The Book of Solid Silver. 
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REVEALED . . . BY YOUR MIRROR 


Dental arches (teeth and gums) differ. Each 
requires a different type of tooth brush to win 
gloriously white teeth, coral-firm gums. Read 
below how easy it is to let your mirror tell 
your type, to know exactly what kind of brush 


is best for you to use. 


a —Tufted Pro-phy-lac 1 
tic— Most dental arches 

are full-formed and re 

quire this type of brush. 


2—Oval Pro-phy-lac-tic 
—scientifically designed 
for small, more sharply 


oval arch 


3— Masso Pro-phy-lac- \ 


tic— For dental arch that : \ 


has tender gums. 


sages as it cleans, 


Mas- \ 


Face your mirror \ Wi 


with these FACTS \ 


"THANKS to the help and advice of the 
dental profession, Pro-phy-lac-tic now 
presents three new and distinctly different 
types of tooth brushes. Each fills a specific 
dental need. All of them embody important 
advances in design. have won the 
hearty approval of leaders in the movement 
for greater care of teeth and gums. 


Your mirror helps you choose 


To choose the right brush for yourself, 
simply spend ten seconds with your mirror. 
Decide what type of dental arch (teeth and 
gums) you have. Then choose and use the 
Pro-phy-lac-tic that is scientifically designed 
to bring your type the good health that is 
rightfully yours. 

It’s easy. If your mirror shows a dental 
arch of normal size as shown by a full- 
formed face and mouth—the brush for you 
is the new Tufted Pro-phy-lac-tic. 

But if your mirror reveals a small, sharply 
oval facial contour, your dental arch, too, 
is small, more oval in shape. Then the Oval 


Pro-phy-lac-tic 


Pro-phy-lac-tic is the ‘ 
right brush for you. 

Now look again. 
Examine your gums 
carefully. If they are 
pale and lifeless look- 
ing — you need the 
new Masso Pro-phy-lac-tic. This brush mas- 
sages as it cleans. It suits both large or 
small dental arches that require special care. 


In a few weeks—the difference 
Use your new Pro-phy-lac-tic for a few 
weeks. Then look into your mirror again... 
if you want to see how much the right brush 
can do to give you whiter, sounder teeth— 
firmer, healthier gums. 

All Pro-phy-lac-tics are alike in their uni- 
formly high quality. All have specially 
selected bristles, transparent handles in new 
beautiful colors, and are packed in individ- 
ual sanitary containers. 

Pro-phy-lac-tic Brush Company, Florence, Mass. 
Pro-phy-lac-tic Brush Co. (Canada), Limited, Montreal 


Tooth Brushes 


different in shape and size . .. alike in quality 
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Jane Welsh Carlyle 


well; and afterward, when they were saf 

back at the George inn, Irving gently Tallied 
his companion on the subject of the ladies 
What would he take to marry Miss Augusta, 
now? Carlyle, whose badinage was apt to be 
a little massive, responded, ‘Not for an entire 
and perfect chrysolite the size of this terraque. 
ous Globe.” And what, his friend persisted 
| would he take to marry Miss Jeannie? “Hah ” 
he replied, inspired by this agreeable altema. 
tive to less geological repartee, “I should not be 


’ | so hard to deal with there, I should imagine.” 


But hard enough for Jeannie; and, perhaps, a 
little hard for Irving, too. 

So the two had met. They met again jp the 
next day or so, when there was talk of Janes 
literary aspirations. She ached to serve the 

| Muses, and that high design appeared to cal 
| for more tutorial assistance. This time, as Mr. 
Irving was deep in his clerical career, it might 
be rendered by Carlyle, and he was soon pre. 
scribing a light course of Hume and Robertsop 
with Tasso and Madame de Stael as relaxa. 
tions. The bibliography which she received 
from him after their first meeting was slightly 
illumined by a coy reference to “the Lady Jane” 
and “‘those few Elysian hours we spent together 
lately.” He even took leave of his fair cop. 
respondent in the gay obscurity of a romantic 
language+“‘Addio Donna mia cara!” 
| This was swift going. But Jane was singu- 
| larly unresponsive and returned his books with 
barely courteous orthography “To Mr. Carslile, 
with Miss Welsh’s compliments and very best 
thanks.”’ 

To be snubbed is sad; but to be misspelled 
and snubbed is overwhelming. Her dejected 
tutor, who had begun the correspondence hope. 
fully enough with his “dear Friend,” reverted 
hastily to his “dear Madam,” quoted a line of 
Virgil, and explained the correct spelling of his 
name. But his incorrigible pupil, still haunted 
by her uneasy sense of a silent s lurking some. 
where, persisted in her error and communicated 
}once again with “Mr. Carslile.”” The much 
| enduring man grew almost plaintive, and she 
| learned her lesson. 


| The New Tutor Is Warned 
| A few months later he learned his, after his 
“dear Madam” had warmed to “‘dear Friend” 
again and the young lady, finding her new 
tutor quite as embarrassing as her old one (and 
not half so handsome), firmly warned him that 
“T dislike as much as my Mother disapproves 
your somewhat too ardent expressions d 
Friendship towards me; and that if you can 
not write to me as to a man who feels a deep 
interest in your welfare, who admires your 
talents, respects your virtues, and for the sake 
of these has often—perhaps too often—over- 
looked your faults;—if you can not write to me 
as if—as if you were married, you need never 
waste ink or paper on me more.” More fol 
lowed in Jane’s sternest strain—the man 
seemed to fancy she had fallen in love with hin 
and proposed to reward his literary labors with 
herself; other Misses might fall in love ano 
marry, but never Jane; his intended visit, if he 
inclinations were to be consulted, would be 
most distasteful as giving rise to impertinent 
conjectures and leading ill-natured Haddington 
to tattle about its flower. She was extremely 
angry, and one can almost hear her foot stamp 
at the end of each sentence. But she added 
‘hat she was prepared, like the blonde Ce 
nadian, to be a sister to him. Sadly enlight- 
ened, he sought refuge in Schiller and, back at 
“dear Madam” once again, advised the com- 
position of a tragedy on Boadicea. What Ie 
jected suitor ever planned a more awful ver 
geance? 

Their correspondence flowed more evenly 
along this securely literary channel, Carlyle 
prescribing hard with occasional snatches of 
home-made verse, and Jane living in 4 de- 
licious whirl of ancient history, Italian, and her 
“dear, dear German.” She even found time t 
send him notes upon her callers, with the less 
scholastic information that she had been put 
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Jane Welsh Carlyle 


ting feathers into a hat. He was a habit with 
her now; and her “dear Sir” was favored with 
tives of other suitors’ fates, her journey 
to the Highlands (with notes on stray ad- 
mirers), her daily habits, hours of tea-drinking, 
and attention to the reticule, and the purely 
secular intelligence that “by cutting my hair 
in a new fashion and sewing my waists to my 
sirls . . . I have so expedited the process of 
dressing that it costs me on no occasion above 
ten minutes.” Slightly encouraged, he launched 
the hopeful project of collaborating with her in 
a highly dishevelled novel, in which a disconso- 
late philosopher and a worldly lady were to die 
of love for one another. i 
It was nearly two years since the first after- 
noon at Haddington. She still remembered it 
and wrote of the occasion now with almos‘ 
lingering reminiscence. He had reminded her, 
it seems, of her lost father, although at the time 
she had not seemed to notice the resemblance. 
But now she spelled his name correctly; “dear 
Sir’? had vanished with “dear Madam,” and 
Carlyle was “dear Friend’? to Jane as she to 
him. They were at ease with one another. 
News of his literary projects fired her: if she 
could not be a Muse herself (and Schiller was 
really very difficult to translate), she might yet 
be the nymph Egeria. So the letters traveled 
happily between Edinburgh and Haddington; 
and when she wrote to tell him how success in | 
London was making Irving a shade grotesque, 
he received the news quite cosily—‘What a 
wicked creature you are to make me laugh so at 
poor Irving!” Here was a new Carlyle—and, 
perhaps, a new Jane also. 











Jane Becomes More Daring 

He had climbed now to “dear Jane’”’ without 
a protest; he could pour out his plans to her, 
while she admiringly received them; and ia an 
ecstasy of good advice he sketched a placid 
future for her, in which she was to write in- 
numerable essays (especially one on Friendship) 
in the society of her mother and “the good 


people round you,” with himself for perpetual | § 


tutor. Marriage was almost artfully excluded 
from this agreeable perspective, and without a 
shade of irony he even undertook to be a/| 
brother to her. Such abnegation was rewarded. | 
For her very next letter invited him to Had- | 
dington—“‘and come when you like, Dear.” 
Incalculable Jane. 

Now they looked comfortably back together | 
at poor dear Irving “in a very foamy state.” | 
Delightful vistas of highly improving reading | 
stretched endlessly before them; there were | 
thoughts of Tales from the German, translated | 
and selected by Jane Baillie Welsh in octavo 
with a preface or so by her devoted tutor. 
Meanwhile he thoughtfully advised her how to 
repel unsuitable admirers. Indeed, his anxiety 
to keep her single was almost touching. He 
portrayed the emptiness of married life in | 
fashionable circles; he praised her genius; he 
pointed to the heights. Jane peered up at them 
a little doubtfully. But if the steep ascent 
would overtax her powers, she might watch an- | 
other scale Parnassus. The nymph Egeria was | 
stirring in her; and this hopeful mood prompted 
an odd confession of her admiration, ‘When | 
shall a world know your worth as I do? . . .| 
ahaughty genius . . . giant power . . . I wil | 
wish you famous.” 

Such letters, even when addressed to tutors, | 
lead to misunderstanding; and Carlyle, flushed | 
with the simultaneous news of Irving getting 
married somewhere away in Fife, misunder- 
stood. One tutor safely wed, the other leaped 
to the assault. “Thank God,” he cried by 





me—she loves me! and I swear by the Immor- 
tal Powers that she shall yet be mine, as I am 
hers, thro’ life and death.” The man was really 
most provoking—he had misunderstood again. 
She loved him (the exasperating girl posi- 
tively repeated it), but only as a sister—“‘your 
Friend I will be, your truest most devoted | 
Friend, while I breathe the breath of life; but 
hot your Wife!” Could anything be more plain? 


return of post, “it is not a dream: Jane loves 
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HINK of wearing a shoe specially fitted to your heel! And to your 
instep! And elsewhere! Do you wonder that the foot so fitted is al- 
ways in comfort? Wait till you feel the glove-like snugness of it! And 
theease! Yes, the Wilbur Coon specialmeasurements do work wonders. 


No slipping heels, no gaping sides, no wrinkles. 
More than 200 fittings—1 to 12—AAAA to EEEEE. 


“ 


made-to-measure fit in 
Of course, smartly- 
gowned women everywhere are taking to it. 
Who wants a slipping heel, or gaping sides, or 
wrinkles, when she can have a shoe that fits 
like a style-picture? 

And the WBC built-in arch support pre- 
vents arch troubles, keeps the foot graceful. 
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For the hard-to-fit foot. 


Can’t you be fitted in pumps? Does your 
instep bulge? Is your foot broad? Have you 
corns, bunions, callouses? Then you certainly 
need shoes that fit. 

Go to the dealer in your city who selis 
Wilbur Coon Shoes. Learn the blessed comfort 
of a shoe that really fits. All leathers and fab- 
rics. Most models only $8 to $11. 
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Just Like the Glass Top 
on Your Table! 


RUSHING a coat of this remarkable new Lac- 

quer on your floor is just like placing a glass 
top on the table. In the very self-same way, B/C 
guards the pretty design and colors against dirt 
and wear—preserves the beauty and sparkling 
look of cleanliness that new linoleums bring into 
your home. 

And then, cleaning is so much easier, for B/C’s 
glass-like surface actually resists dirt and grime— 
leaves nothing upon which to hold. 

B/C is now on sale at all department, paint, 
hardware and floor covering stores generally. It is 
put up in convenient cans ready to be applied. 
Absolutely water-clear and colorless, and dries to 
a hard crystalline finish in one hour. Mail the 
coupon below with ten cents for a liberal sample 
to convincingly demonstrate the brightness B/C 
will give to either linoleums or hardwood floors— 
the way it will lighten the task of cleaning. 
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Jane Welsh Carlyle 


The Canadian blonde had said the 
This time Carlyle received the lesson 
| “You love me as a sister and will not wed: | 
love you in all possible senses of the word and 
will not wed, any moré than you . . , So 
as you have charity to hear me . . . | yij 
speak and listen; when you tire of this, when 
you marry, or cast me off in any of the thousand 
ways that fortune is ever offering, I shal} of 
course cease to correspond with you, I shali 
cease to love Mrs. —, but not Jane Welsh; the 
image she will have left on my mind I shal] ql. 
ways love . . .” 

So there he was, a little touching and her 
tutor once again. 

The age of reason was resumed, to last until 
Miss Welsh should change her mind. Once 
more the nymph Egeria enjoyed the confidences 
of a real man of letters and fanned (by corre. 
| spondence) his heated brow, whilst he bent over 
| his lives of German poets and his own transla. 
| tion of William Meister, which wrestled with 

the dark powers of dyspepsia for the possession 
of his soul. But though it was resumed, the 
age of reason had its consolations, since it was 
conducted to a subdued accompaniment of Pla. 
| tonic endearments. He was her “Dearest” 
now; and when she wrote to her “Dearly be 
| loved” and her “beloved Brother,” Jane could 
| subscribe hérself as “yours forever and ever,” 
On his side as well the flame burned brighter; 
and as his ardor grew, his tone became dimin- 
ishingly fraternal. His “dear Jane” was soon 
| his “dearest” and finally his “own Jane”; and, 
| foreign languages lending their delicious aid, 
|“‘Ma bien Aimée’”’ became “Bestes Liebchen,” 
| “Herzenskind,” and (highest flight of all) “Her- 
sens Liebling.’’ Somehow it seemed to sound 
more intellectual in a foreign language; was he 
|not her German tutor? Besides, her mother 
|used to read his letters by arrangement; and 
| where Mrs. Welsh might properly have been 
|alarmed by such avowals in honest Scots, 
| they had an almost learned air in German. But 
| Jane could hardly miss them, and Jane was 
| plainly less alarmed. After eight months, in- 
| deed, Plato was wearing thin; and she wrote 
| anxiously, when he alluded to their common 
| future with undue precision, “For mercy’s sake 
| keep in mind that my peace of mind, my credit 
with my Mother, the continuance of our cor- 
respondence, everything, depends upon your 
appearing as my Friend, not as my Lover.” 
Appearances were vital, but what underlay 
| them? 


Jealousy Does Wonders 

| It soon appeared. For destiny transported 
‘him to London, and Jane was never morede- 
voted than when he left his solitudes to en- 
counter the great world and all its manifold 
temptations. His artful news of meetings with 
“a little black-eyed, auburn-haired brunette” 
elicited a sharp rejoinder— 

“Miss Kitty Kirkpatrick—Lord what an 
ugly name! ‘Good Kitty’! Oh, pretty, dear, 
delightful Kitty! I am not a bit jealous 
of her, not I indeed . . . Only you may a 
well never let me hear you mention her name 
again. 

Transparent Jane. These vials discharged, 
she passed into an idyllic vision of her own 
future “with One to be the polar star of my 
being,—one warm-hearted, high-minded, dear- 
est Friend, whose sublime genius would shed an 
ennobling grace on all around him; whose 
graceful and splendid qualities would inspire 
a love that should be the heart and soul of my 
life!” The reference was pointed. For the 
dawn of jealousy had made her strangely ¢- 
| plicit; and, dancing with impatience, she wal 
| for his next. It came, with his customary 
| avowals and the unappetizing project that she 
| should retire with him to Annandale and wate 
him translating Schiller. . 

Sure of him once more, she took refuge in the 
enigmatic; she even ventured on a joke an 
| hinted that if farming land was what he re 
| quired, her farm at Craigenputtock might be 
‘convenient. Carlyle was not a man to joke 
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Uninfluenced by salesmen, you 
make your own decision on 
eerypurchase at Piegly Wiggly. 
Read the price tags—take what 
you please from the Shelves 
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Anew method of 

shopping noto used by 

over 2,000,000 women 
—Piggly Wiggly 


cA New Vogue in FHousehold Buying that is Sweeping the Country 


To the woman of today, with her new 
skill in shopping, it has come as a 
delightful experience— 

Achance to use her own wide knowledge 
of real values to the best advantage. A 
pleasant, easy way to give her family more 
tempting food with less expense. 

A special plan of buying foodstuffs that 
leaves her entirely free to choose for herself. 

Swiftly she has made this new method 
of buying a nation-wide vogue. Only a 
few years ago the first of the Piggly Wiggly 
Stores was opened. Today they are being 
used by the women of over 800 cities and 
towns. ; 

Here with no clerks to persuade them, 
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More delicious dishes—less expense: this is what 
OU get through the Piggly Wiggly plan of shopping 
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women make their own decisions on every 
purchase. There are no salesmen in the 
iggly Wiggly Store. 


The finest kinds 
of every food 


Within easy reach on the open shelves, 
with prices plainly marked, the choice 
foods of the world are waiting for you to 
look over at the Piggly Wiggly Store. 
From the vast number of brands and 
grades offered for sale today, the finest 
kinds of each food have been sifted out by 
the able men in charge of Piggly Wiggly. 


Read the price tags 
—save money 


You take what you please from the 
shelves—examine it at leisure. Reach your 
own decision. No clerks to wait for—no 


PIGGLY WIGGLY 


STORES 


The finest kinds of each food 
selected for you to choose from 


OVER 800 


hurry—at Piggly Wiggly. And what good 
ideas come to you for your menus! 

Withall articles you see the large “swing- 
ing’’ price tags, now so famous. 

It is easy to save money at Piggly 
Wiggly. Uniformly low prices on all items 
are assured by our special plan of oper- 
ation. 

Finer foods at lower cost—this is what 
Piggly Wiggly brings to the 2,000,000 
women who are now daily using this pleas- 
ant method of shopping. 

For meals that will tempt your family 
even more—for bigger savings, try this 
plan. Visit the Piggly Wiggly Store in your 
neighborhood. 








It is easy to serve unusually tempting meals and 
till save money, when you shop at Piggly Wiggly 
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Now! Every Woman Can Afford 
Perfect Table Appointments a 


Write for the remarkable booklet, by experts, 
indicating the correct pieces of silverplate 
and the plan for acquiring the ideal service. 
Planned unit purchases of small outlays. 


Perhaps, you too, have been forced to double up on pieces 
between courses to get through the meal. You, too, may 
have borrowed from mother or the neighbors. You may 
have been forced to use inappropriate pieces — placing 
soup spoons where bouillon spoons were called for. 


Authorities in social usage give two simplerules for correct 
table etiquette. “Choose one pattern and be faithful to it” 
... for harmony in your table service. And again, “Be pre- 
pared with an appropriate piece for every silverplate need™ 
... be adequately. equipped. See first pages of booklet. 


Fascinating patterns ... most used pieces inlaid with solid 
silver... yet cost you no more than other high grade 
plate. Century, a formal, classical design. Jamestown, 
colonial simplicity. Romance, renaissance richness. 
Pageant, fine,chased tracery. Mail the coupon at the right. 


Write today for "Stepping Stones’’—the easy, inexpensive way to 
acquire a complete silverware service—use coupon below 
INLAID SERVICES 
For Six, $34.25 For Eight, $44.50 For Twelve, $57.50 
Made and guaranteed by the Holmes & Edwards Silver Company, International Silver Company. 


Succeesor, Bridgeport, Conn. In Canada by the Standard Silver Company, International Silver 
Company of Canada, Limited, Successor, Toronto, Canada 
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Jane Welsh Carlyle 


with and responded promptly with a grim pro- 
of marriage, to be followed by life to- 
at Craigenputtock. Thus she would 

secure at once a tenant and a husband. 

The hounds were on her now; but, wearied 
by the long pursuit, Jane made less effort than 
ysual to escape: she was sensible instead—of 
course, she loved him; she had told him so a 
hundred times; but there was love and love; 
and hers for him was no overwhelming passion; 
it was “a love which influences, does not make 
the destiny of a life”; besides, he was without 
acertain livelihood, could not maintain her in 
the station in which . . . let him only secure 
“ modest but seftled income;” then they would 
talk of married life, though not at Craigenput- 
tock—“I would just as soon think of building 
myself a nest on the Bass Rock . . . I would 
not spend a month at it with an Angel.” But 
she Rowed one gleam—at all events she would 
marry no one else. 

Pursuing still and far from faint, he reasoned 
with her. The settled income, for which she 
stipulated, could not come until dyspepsia was 
banished; dyspepsia would stay with him until 
he had a thorough change: Jane was to be the 


She fenced weaklier now. All that she asked 
was to see him “earning a certain livelihood 
and exercising the profession of a gentleman”’; 
she confessed, indeed, that, given a little time, 
her own feeling for him might improve, might | 
mount from Plato to the altar; it was probably 
her destiny to marry him, “and in a year or so 
perhaps I shall consider it the only one’; but | 
the time was not yet. So Jane melted, and | 
the hunt was over; for from that moment she | 
viewed herself as his affianced wife. 

Jane Is ‘“‘Half-Engaged”’ 

Melting Jane was soon a Jane subdued, al 
Jane admitting “‘to be half-engaged”’ and writ- | 
ing to her “adorable Mr. Thomas” to confess 
all (and rather more than all) her former love | 
for Irving. She read his letters now without a | 
mother’s supervision, and their love floated | 
free at last from philosophical entanglements. 
Now it all ran upon their future—every page 
covered brought him nearer to his reward, and 
perhaps, by this time twelvemonth. . . . 

Even her mother seemed to smile upon the 
prospect. Not that the prospect was entirely 
placid. Did he not announce with ominous di- 
rectness that “the moment I am master of a 
house, the first use I turn it to will be to slam 
the door of it on the face of nauseous intru- 
sions”? Her heart misgave a little. It mis- 
gave, perhaps, a little more when d propos of an 
impracticable scheme of life @ trois with Mrs. | 
Welsh, he announced with the full dignity of | 
underlining that “The man should bear rule in | 
the house and not the woman.” That the senti- | 
ment was a translation from the German made 
it no better, and he made it worse by a full 
commentary: 

“I must not and I can not live in a house of 
which I am not head. I should be miserable 
myself, and make all about me miserable. 
Think not, Darling, that this comes from an 
imperious temper; that I shall be a harsh and 
tyrannical Husband to thee. God forbid! But 
it is the nature of a man that if he be controlled 
by anything but his own reason, he feels him- 
self degraded; and incited, be it justly or not, | 
to rebellion and discord. It is the nature of a | 
woman again (for she is essentially passive not | 
active) to cling to the man for support and di- | 
rection; to comply with his humors, and feel | 
pleasure in doing so, simply because they are 

is; to reverence while she loves him, to conquer 

him not by her force but by her weakness, and 
perhaps (the cunning gypsy!) after all to com- 
mand him by obeying him. . . My own four | 
walls!” 

Here was the whole philosophy of Cheyne | 
Row, translating into finer terms the thought 
ol every peasant in Annandale and set almost 
menacingly in front of her. 

_In spite of all she still went forward, and— 
indomitable Jane—informed him gaily that 
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ODAY the White Schools of 

Sewing and Dress Creation, in 
125 cities, are proving that every 
- woman may easily and quickly learn 
to make beautiful, charming clothes. 
Even though you have never used 
a sewing machine, you can now 
quickly learn every step in sewing, 
from cutting out, to fitting and the 
final deft finishing touches that lend 
distinction to a garment. 


Lovely, modish frocks that might 
have come out of a softly lighted 
salon can soon be yours, with aWhite 
Rotary Electric Sewing Machine in 
your home. And you are taught 
how to make these beautiful things 
in the White School of Sewing and 
Dress Creation. 


The White representative, calling 
at your home, will show you the 
White Rotary Electric and tell you 
of this wonderful course. 

White Sewing Machine Co., Cleveland, O. 
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Buy A. P. W. Satin Tissue Junior to fit all built-in fixtures. The regular size is a larger deluxe size sheet 
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Absorbent — gentle, safe, even for children. 
Pure — spotless, clean and sterilized. 


A. P. W. Satin Tissue is fine as toilet paper can be—for 
over fifty years the inevitable choice of women who know 
how dangerous are ordinary papers—rough, coarse, 
abrasive—and who insist upon a paper freed from all 
impurity, scientifically safe for bathroom use. 

Superfine in quality and yet economical, too. The 
convenient carton that contains a year’s supply (10,000 
extra large sheets) costs but $2.00. 6,000 Junior sheets, 
for built-in fixtures, for $1.00. 

Ask your dealer for A. P. W. Satin Tissue, or send 


coupon to us now. 
A. P. W. PAPER CO., ALBANY, N. Y., U.S. A. 


AP W SATIN SISSUE. 


Mail coupon to A. P. W. Paper Co., Albany, N. Y. Dept. B-6 
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Jane Welsh Carlyle 


they were soon to be the happiest pair in Ap. 
nandale. Happy, perhaps. But in Annandale 
beyond a doubt. For from now on her life was 
all lived in a spiritual Annandale, where woman 
(the cunning gypsy!) might propose, but map 
disposed. 

So eager Jane and eager Thomas watched 
the summer weeks of 1826 go by, until one 
afternoon the wedding chaise rolled towards 
Biggar by the road from Templand, which js 
not of unusual beauty. 


III 


THE chaise rolled on to Edinburgh, rolled on 
a few years later as far as Craigenputtock 
where poor Jane, who had vowed she would not 
spend a month there with an Angel, spent six 
years with her husband and the manuscript of 
“Sartor.” It rolled on again one summer morp- 
ing, taking a maid, Jane, Thomas, and a canary 
across the London squares; this time it was a 
hackney coach, loaded with luggage to the roof 
and further; and it set them down before a 
newly-painted door in Chelsea. But even jn 
Cheyne Row Annandale was never far away, 
For here was the house that he had dreamed of, 
where the door could be slammed on the face 
of nauseous intrusions and the man bore un- 
disputed*rule according to his German text. 
His own four walls enclosed them, where Jane 
was to cling to him and enjoy complying with 
his humours simply because they were his. 
His contribution to the household was, it 
seemed, to be the humours; and how richly he 
fulfilled the promise! Yet Jane could not com- 
plain. Had he not sketched the prospect in 
forbidding detail? She had made her bargain, 
and for forty years she gallantly fulfilled it, 
while “The French Revolution,” “Heroes,” 
“Past and Present,” “‘Cromwell,” and “Freder- 
ick,’”’ dragged their agonizing length across the 
silent room upstairs. It was his dream fulfilled; 
but was it hers? She could watch him scale 
Parnassus, lived with each project, heard each 
chapter read as it wrung from him. So the 
nymph Egeria had her desire. But nymphs 
should never leave their groves: at any rate, 
this nymph discovered that life in her favorite’s 
| palace could be more arduous. Better, per- 
| haps, a lonely flower in Haddington than an 
over-burdened wife (even with the réle of cun- 
ning gypsy) in Cheyne Row. 
| The chaise rolled on (it was a private car- 
| riage now), and Jane sat quietly inside. It 
|drove from Marble Arch to Stanhope Gate, 
| along the Serpentine, and round again to Hyde 
Park Corner. Carlyle was far away in Scotland 
for his triumphal installation as Lord Rector 
of Edinburgh University. He was an acknowl- 
edged sage, the crowned oracle of his day, like 
all the sages he had once prescribed to her. 
Other tutors prescribed his oracles to ‘other 
Janes; and Jane, an aging woman now, could 
count his honors as she sat quietly inside the 
brougham. The London trees went past the 
| carriage-windows, and Jane sat on. At Hyde 
Park Corner the coachman pulled up for orders, 
got none, asked a passing stranger to look in 
side, and drove hurriedly to St. George's 
Hospital. Her heart had stopped. 
The third of Mr. Guedalla’s Victorian romances 
will appear next month, “Emily Palmerston 














Health and Beauty 


(Continued from page 106) 


ointment regularly applied to keep it soft and 
shining. 

The way the wave is set makes a vast 
difference. A finger wave, done with skilful 
fingers after every shampoo, is the best meth 
of molding the hair nicely to the shape of the 

| head and keeping it from bunching out and 
looking wild and kinky. With just a little 
practise, you can set it yourself each day by 
dampening the hair with wave lotion or tonic 
and emphasizing the waves with your fingers. 
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This distinctive face powder 


meets the changed conditions of your 


active modern life 


It 1s the Armand belief that face powder, 
like fashions, should conform to the life 
of your times. In fifty years there have 
been only a few improvements in face pow- 
der. The modern idea is responsible for 
Armand Cold Cream Powder. 
a marvelous texture which fulfils the need 
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In Canada, 
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Mail the coupon for this up-to-date trial 
package of the Armand Ten-Minute Beauty 
Treatment. 

The package contains: 

1 copy Armand’s New “Ten Minutes a 
Day” beauty treatment. 

1 trial package Armand Cold Cream Pow- 
der—for a rose petal complexion. 

1 trial package Armand Foundation Creme 

a marvelous discovery for powder base 
and skin tone. 

1 trial package Armand Eau de Cologne 
Cleansing Cream—that liquefies the 
moment it touches the skin. 

1 trial package Armand Lip and Cheek 


Rouge—a new creation! 


ARMAND 


102 Des Moines St., Des Moines, Iowa 

I enclose 10c, for which please send me 
“The Ten-Minute a Day Beauty Treat- 
ment,” including the four essential prepa- 
rations. 
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Then there appear a few lines which cop. 
nect these features. And we have the bare 
outline of the animal. And yet though only 
an outline, if we never saw another line on the 
screen, we would have an entire picture of the 
animal inscribed on our retina. Then the 
artist fills in a few shadows here and there 
apparently on all parts simultaneously. There 
is no more animal there than before, but we see 
italittleclearer. More lines appear, shading is 
placed on some parts. And we are aware of its 
contour, of roundness, perhaps even of motion, 
Yet had we seen none of these later marks, 
we should have carried away an acquaintance 
with this animal. 

This is the way Pringle’s Smith appears, 
The reader could put the book down after the 
first chapter and have a picture of Al Smith, 
The distinguishing features that make you 
know who it is and what he is going to be like 
are there. The succeeding chapters draw in the 
connecting lines and deepen the shades and 
shadows, give contour, but he was entire after 
the first chapter. 

It reminded me, too, of the growth of an 
acquaintance. We are introduced to a 
stranger. We carry away a memory of his face. 
We would recognize him wherever we might 
meet him. But we know nothing of him. At 
each succeeding meeting we learn something 
about this man. At the end he is a friend 
known through and through. But had we 
never seen him again after that first meeting, 
we might have had a complete and satisfactory 
impression of him as an entire human being. 


A New Type of Biography 

Now this is a new thing, so far as I know, in 
biography. Heretofore books about people 
(have begun with their birth and carried us 
| down through an account of what happened to 
| them to their death. They have been accounts 
of lives, not introductions to personalities. 
| There have also been biographies that essayed 
| to show us personalities by dissecting them, 
|or by building them up step by step until we 
| really knew them better than did their valets. 
| But they were biographies of personalities, not 
projections of them. 

It goes without saying that this method of 
writing biography pays no attention to the 
continuity in time that we know as chronology. 

| It jumps from marriage to birth, from selling 
newspapers to the Governorship, back to the 

pees brigade and off again to the 1924 

| Convention, and then back to the fish market. 

| Which is the way we get our knowledge about 

| people we meet. We do not ask of the charm- 
ing woman whom we met at the tea where she 
was born, although afterward we may leam 
that and some of the events in her life that ex- 
plain the charm already exercised. 

The advantage of this method is that from 
first to last we are seeing the subject whole as 
a human being. So many biographies are like 
half-portraits. There is a long period in be 
tween when the subject seems half-clothed, flat, 
colorless, while the author is getting in the de- 
scriptions, as a picture looks while the painter 
is getting on his oils. 

| It is this method that interests me in this 
| book. I want to see the author try it on some 
|of the old heroes—Jefferson, or Jackson, oF 
Franklin—whom we all know. Then we shall 
the better be able to see its advantages an 
disadvantages, for of course it has them, too. 
Minnie will be interested in more than the 
manner of this book. She will be interested in 
it as propaganda in behalf of a man men 
tioned as a possible nominee of one of the 
political parties. In this particular, too, It'S 
unusual. I can imagine many of Governor 
Smith’s friends resenting this book keenly, for 
what it claims to be is “a critical study,” using 
the word “‘critical’’ in its meaning of evaluating, 
measuring, analyzing. And the author has un 
doubtedly tried to be fair and impartial. Ifits 
| propaganda it, too, is a new kind, its newness 
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Books That Count 


also springing from journalism, this time from 
the journalist's habit of detachment and non- 

isanship between individyals, which be- 
comes in practise a tendency to equalize men; 
“James has his temper, but then John has his 

iness.” This becomes in biography a 
tendency to equalize an individual’s virtues 
and vices: “He has, of course, these faults, 
but then there are also those virtues. Poor 
sinners. are we all, and he not the worst of 


=. method is perhaps more effectual than L | OC N OQ } | 100 E. N A M F [ 
the old-fashioned adulation, because it is more 

subtle. One kind of non-partisanship, how- 

ever, these journalists have not yet attained, 
And that is, as regards their position on such 
controversial subjects as prohibition, funda- 
mentalism, and sectionalism, which spring from 
their environment. And this leads me to won- 
der if their detachment pertains only to those 
questions about which they are indifferent. 
On some such points I should like to debate 
Mr. Pringle even while I congratulate him 
upon his manner. ’ 

To go with this book, Minnie will want to 
read “ ‘Boss’ Tweed: The Story of a Grim 
Generation” (Boni & Liveright, $4.00), a bitter 
but true account of the activities of a certain 
kind of politician, by Denis Tilden Lynch. 


CDungeons are 


out of date 








Politicians in Fiction 

And after that will fit in easily, “God Got 
One Vote” (Simon & Schuster, $2.50), in which 
Frederick Hazlitt Brennan tells the inside 
story of a political fight as a newspaper man 
sees it. The protagonist of its moral, Boss 
Van Hoos, entered politics the night before 
the McKinley-Bryan election of 1896 and left 
them after the last Klan fight. It is primarily 
a journalist’s story. No one else could have 
written it. It has the journalist’s detachment 
and his desire as an expression of it to show 
all men and all groups and all professions as 
quite equalized in virtue and vice. It has the 
journalist's stereotyped ideas as to situations 
and issues. It has the journalist’s stereotyped 
characters, those types into which their head- ; e. 
lines sort human beings. But it has, too, the : Me NS 
journalist’s acquaintance with the facts, the 
facts of political procedure, or lack of it, the 
facts of human motives and reactions, the facts 
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create by vision, this might have been a great 
book. Had the writer even transferred to 


paper the men and women whom he knew as e, smooth and attractive 


they were in the flesh, it would have been a 
big book. I have a suspicion that in order to 
prevent recognition he dropped from reporting 
to fancy, and that this fancy, unfortunately, 
led him to lay figures instead of live ones. 
Another case of selling a national reputation 
for a mess of Mrs. Grundy’s greens! Or was 


If your basement floor is damp and unsightly—a catchall for 
dirt and grime—end the condition now—finish with Lionoil 
Floor Enamel. Dungeons, you know, are out of date, and there's 
no reason for you or your help to spend dreary hours each week 
in a dark and uninviting cellar 
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tify a misleading title, for David might be, so 








lar as anything we are shown in him or about 





him, any charming, diffident, and sweet youth 


who lived fifteen years ago. This David might ~, 
be on his way to becoming a bond salesman or : ' 
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ments over her failures—has her own whimsical 
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A Home Town enterprise 
backed by National xperience 


€i An Advertisement of the American 
Telephone and Telegraph Company 


Tue Bell System is a home town enter- 
prise in operation so that cach com- 
munity may have service that suits its 
needs. It is a national enterprise in 
research, engineering and manufac- 
ture so that every telephone user may 
have the best that concentration and 
quantity production can achieve. 

There are twenty-four operating 
companies devoting their energies to 
telephone problems throughout the 
United States—for example, the North- 
western Bell Telephone Company op- 
erating throughout Iowa, Minnesota, 
Nebraska, North Dakota and South 
Dakota. It has 11,000 men and wo- 
men—friends and neighbors of the 
other people in their towns—working 
to maintain in its territory- the best 
standards in telephony now known. 

In New York, in the American 
Telephone and Telegraph Company 
and the Bell Laboratories, are 5000 
persons, including scientists, engi- 
neers and consultants in management, 
engaged in inventing better appa- 
ratus and discovering better ways to 
do things. 


The Northwestern Company with 
its 11,000 employees has the use of 
all that this group of 5000 in New 
York discover and perfect. Likewise 
the other twenty-three operating com- 
panies. They are regional organiza- 
tions adapted to local conditions, but 
behind every telephone in city or ham- 
Jet is the national organization for the 
development of the telephone art. 
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and prettier clothes, and earn money at 
home or in a shop of your own. 


m Clothes Dont Look 
e Home-Made 


“T’ve been sewing for years,” writes Mrs. Mary C. Adams, 
“but I can see now that I never really knew how to make 
a dress until the Woman’s Institute showed me the cor- 
rect way—the easy way to design, cut, fit and 
finish. I learned just the things I needed to 
know to overcome that troublesome home- 
/, made \ook and put real style into all my 
<i) clothes. I can make them as smart as 
‘ = the best professional dressmakers.”’ 
il t 
FREE 9.2. ogre, et 
“Making Beautiful Clothes.”” It tells how the “ 
nstitute can help you have more 
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reason for this title. Perhaps she means to 
say, “Men are not born presidents—they be 
come so.” Or perhaps she means to say 
“Presidents are just like anybody else.” (yp 
“Here’s a possibility—who knows?” Or even, 
“Every mother thinks her son is born to bea 
resident.” Or perhaps she is just having her 
ittle joke with Americans. Or it may be her 
splendid gift for headlines. Whatever her 
reason, the book would have been just the 
same if called “David Schuyler’s Youth.” 
And I venture it would have been just as good 
a book if it had not been dated by its furniture 
and economics, clothes, and politics, and if 
David had been planted “anywhere”’ at “any 
time.” For the good things in the book—and 
they are there—are the human things in David 
and his grandmothers and aunts and uncles 
and cousins. They are all people. They all 
live. This is where Miss Hurst excels. She 
somehow establishes that magic contact be- 
tween our emotions and her characters, 
Whether it is because of her characters or her 
sheer ability to handle us, the readers, I do not 
know, but it is this that makes us read her 
books and stories. Fannie Hurst is a seeing 
soul. She sees things in life that some of us do 
not. She sees them, and she feels them, and 
she trfes to give us what she sees and feels. 
Never yet has she succeeded, I think, quite to 
her own satisfaction. I have the feeling that 
she fumbles but that she will go on fumbling 
and fumbling until she finds a door or a curtain 
which she will be able to throw open with a 
wide gesture, and then we shall see what she 
wills that we shall see. In the meantime, she 
practises her craft and plays upon our emotions 
to our pleasure and her financial profit. 
There may be objections to her style. In 
that, too, she fumbles. But again to a purpose. 
Unless we believe that the final word has been 
said on sentence structure, punctuation, and 
use of words to express thought, which surely 
no person can affirm who knows the history of 
human expression, we must realize that custom 
in this matter, also, must change to meet our 
altered conditions of life, our mental habits. 
The use of periods to suggest words, the drop- 
ping of verbs unnecessary to the meaning, 
the substitution of reiteration for an array of 
adjectives for emphasis, are efforts, perhaps 
not yet successful, to get effects with a saving 
of time to both writer and reader, necessary 
in this day of weekly magazines and many 
books, and their competition with the screen 
and the radio for our attention. Of course, 
they are annoying to those who learned their 
grammar in the Victorian school. But I doubt 
not that when words first came to take the 
place of pictures in the literature of primitive 
man, there were those who charged these 
words with being meaningless and scorned the 
innovation 


As a Release from Strain 

In the midst of a campaign, however, is no 
time to adjust oneself to the strange and effort- 
ful. Minnie will want books that reach her 
without a strain upon her habits of reading 
or processes of understanding. And _ this 
“Young Orland” (Scribners, $2.00), in which 
Herbert Asquith tells the story of the young 
England that went to the war, will do. It 
will carry her away from her plains and cities. 
It will take her out of herself—blessed respite 
for a campaigner—identifying her with as 
charming and lovable a chap as she has ever 
longed to know. 

Young Orland is the adopted son of an eccen- 
tric bachelor of the privileged class. He does 
not know who his mother is, although we do, 
and even see him meet her. It is a Barne- 
esque situation. Young Orland and his play- 
mates, Jessica and Corinna, are Barrie-esque 
in winsomeness. Orland has two love affairs, 
both exquisite and idyllic. Then comes the 
war, and we follow him to the front. Never, 
I think, has the contrast between what these 
young men there expected of life and what it 
gave them been more clearly set forth, nor the 
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Books That Count | 


diect on their own spirits. The beginnings of 
this book carry us back from our crowded | 
gold to a shady dell; the latter part of it | 
challenges us to high endeavor. Perhaps noth- | 
ing will so well give its quality as to say that | 
it is worthy of that quotation from Shelley 
with which it closes: 


To suffer woes which hope thinks infinite; 

To forgive wrongs darker than death or 
night; 

To defy power which seems omnipotent; 

To love and bear:’to hope till hope creates ° 

From its own wreck the thing it contem- 
lates; 





This, like thy glory, Titan, is to be | 
Good, great, and joyous, beautiful and free: | 
This is alone Life, Joy, Empire and Victory.” | 
Surely such a book will “count” with Minnie. 
But after such a pull upon her emotions, 
valuable as it is for strengthening them and 
stirring her to effort, she will want to turn back 
tosomething a little less stimulating, something 
ling to her emotions but not exciting 
. For such an effect’ there is nothing bet- 
ter than the approach through the critical | 
faculty to an appraisal of an individual. And | 
this she will find in- André Maurois’ book, | 
“Disraeli: A Picture of the Victorian Age” | 
(Appleton, $3.00), the story of that picturesque 
figure who could make a romance out of the 
stodgy politics of the Victorian period because + 
be was himself a romantic. For, after all, it was 
this man himself, who did believe in fairies, who 
created his own world about him, a world in 
which a pudgy, bossy queen could become a 
fairy princess and his eighty-year-old Mary 
Anne “more a mistress than a wife,” who 
makes this period worthy of M. Maurois’ pen. 
Many times have men written of how the 
little boy brooding in an Italian garden about 
the Great World closed to one of his blood 
came to be the Queen’s favorite Prime Minis- 
ter, but neither custom nor poor craftsman- 
ship could stale the infinite appeal of the 
drama that he lived, nor the character that he 
created. Always he appears as a character 
created by a great actor, a player performing 
on the stage of life. Yet never before has he 
been so well cast, costumed, staged, and pre- 
sented, and thus never has he so much ap- 
pealed to our pity or understanding. The pro- 
ducer of this performance is an artist himself. 
Aware as we are that following the precept, “‘to | 
be to his virtues very kind and to his vices 
rather blind,”’ our author has touched lightly 
on the indirectness, shrewdness, vulgarity, 
worldliness of his star, and given special em- 
phasis to his loyalty and gifts, we are yet car- 
ried away by the presentation and, in spite of | 
ourselves, become his admirers. Like the men | 
in the pit who hiss the actor because he plays 
the villain’s part, we applaud the part because | 
we so admire the acting. But the play is ex- 
cellent. For sheer enjoyment I can think of 
nothing better, and it should “count” with | 
Minnie Fisher as refreshing her mind on history | 
and politics as well as exemplifying the tricks | 
of writing biography. 








Biography in Small Doses 

For the same purpose she should go straight 
to those fascinating biographies by Emil Lud- 
wig, who gives us all a demonstration of the 
true impartiality that places ideas and opinions 
above prejudices and traditions. If she wants 
to take him in small doses, there is “Genius 
and Character” (Harcourt, Brace, $3.50), in 
which he deals in. short articles with twenty 
men of genius for which he accepts Voltaire’s 
definition as “those . . 
Buished themselves in useful or constructive 
pursuits” as compared with “those who ravage 
and subdue provinces.” From Frederick the 
Great to Wilson, Stanley to Balzac, he roams 
for subjects. “Copies of men” he calls bi- 
ographies in the “Introduction: On the 
Writing of History,” and it is as “copies of 
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LORIOUS chocolate flavor, 
glorious smoothness and delicacy— 
MY-T-FINE dessert. In New York, where 
MY-T-FINE is made, it is by far the most 
popular packaged dessert. A package and 
2 cups of milk makes four to six delicious 
portions in 5 minutes. If your grocer cannot 
supply you, we will gladly send full sized 
- age and recipe book 
or 1oc and your grocer's 
name. TheD&CCo., Inc., 
Dept. C, Bush Terminal 
No. 10, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


MY-T-FINE is made of 
pure genuine chocolate, 
pure cane sugar and a 
scientific blend of sev- 
eral pure cereal flours. 
Try it. 
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Every June Bride will want a copy! 


5 FOR 31 YEARS AMERICA’S 
: LEADING COOK BOOK— 
reissued (September, 1923) in 
a revised and enlarged edition 


| THE BOSTON COOKING- 
| SCHOOL COOK BOOK 














By FANNIE MERRITT FARMER 


This latest edition of the best seller of all cook books, combines practically all of 
the recipes formerly published in Miss Farmer’s “‘A New Book of Cookery” with 
the recipes contained in ““The Boston Cooking-School Cook Book,” in addition 
to a considerable number of new recipes. It has been thoroughly revised, and 
| contains 2677 recipes, together with time tables for cooking by temperatures, 
tables of measurements and weights, food values, menus, methods of canning 
and drying of fruits and vegetables, and hints to young housekeepers. 
808 pages. With 122 illustrations. Cloth Binding. Price $2.50 


| For sale at all Booksellers, or of the Publishers: 


|| LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Dept. M., 34 Beacon St., Boston 
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Colors you feel are right! 


A true “feeling for color” leads you 
to choose a Scranton Lustre Spread. Each of 
the 6 colors is designed to meet a certain 

color harmony—to blend with the same 

color in other materials in the room. 
The fabric in Lustre Spreads gives 
every color its full richness. It also 

insures colors that are fast. 
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Tea you have ever 
Tasted. Easy to use 
always uniform in 
flavor and most 
economical 


cA Marriage 


If | 
: INDIVIDUAL SERVICE 
| 
of Stainless Steel and 


Up-to-Date Styling 


Cover-Holder iw took Russell with almost a century of 
with Drop- experience to see the fitness Sues 

Catcher hand-ground stainless steel cutlery wit 

10c each colorful up-to-date handles. Result:— 
Russell Green River table cutlery with 
handles in solid red, green or blue, to say 
nothing of the conventional cream white. 
Besides, delightful, serviceable kitchen 
sets of stainless steel with a charming 
color design on the handles. You may see 
for yourself the beauties of the Russell 
line in a quaint booklet entitled “How to 
Tell.” Hints on table appointments, too. 
Shall we mail you a copy? 


RUSSELL , 


GREEN 


This is an indispens- 
able article of daily 
use for teapots It 
protects cover 
and cups against 
breaking as well as 
the tablecloth from 
SDots. 





L. H. PARKE ©O.. 1132 N > 5 
Philadelphia, Ba *? N® Front St. 
For the enclosed 10¢ 
Catcher for Teapot 
original aise Parke's 


send me prepaid a Cover-Holder with Drop- ff 

(see illustration) and a free sample of the <> 
Gold Camel Individual Service Tea Ball. 

Name 


Turners Falls, Mass. 














is Address 





City State 
This counon expires June 20. 1928 | 


Tn An Ce cd ml 





June 1928 Good Housekeeping 


Books That Count 


men” that he discusses all his once ae 





in whom he can perceive the logic of 
destinies and the symbolism behind thei 
lives. Frankly he sets forth his purpose as 
to show characters as examples or as warnj 
that human standards may be set. He does 
this not by minimizing their faults and em 
phasizing their virtues, as did the old hem 
worshiper, but by showing that great men, far 
from being gods, have been gripped by the 
same all-too-human passions, repressions, and 
encumbrances as afflict every other mortal, 
In presenting the course by which they fought 
through these, regardless, to their goal, he jn. 
cites others to minimize their own shortcomi 
and exact of themselves, too, the fullest util. 
zation of their powers. 

It is, I verily believe, because of this moral 
purpose which his readers recognize and 
because of the note of hope and of faith that 
runs throughout his work, that his books ar 
being read today by thousands who have al. 
ways regarded biography as stiff and stupid, 
No one is more surprised than himself at his 
popularity. But after seeing face to face his 
earnestness, and hearing from his own lips 
his belief in the value of life and its possibili. 
ties and the responsibility of the individual 
to serve its highest purposes, I felt I under. 
stood it. 












Two Great Lives / 
| In “Bismarck: The Story of a Fighter” 

(Little, Brown, $5.00) I was less aware of this 
than in his “Napoleon” (Boni & Liveright, 
$3.00). This was partly due to the material / 
offered by the circumstances of the two lives, 

as well as to the characters of the two men. 
| Napoleon’s experience, as more dramatic and 
climactic, and his character, as more heroic 
and melodramatic, lend themselves far more 
easily, I fancy, to the author’s purposes. 
Certainly the latter book is by far the easier 
reading. But that is to be explained by another 
difference. As readers we know the Napole- 
onic legend, we are familiar with the historical 
background, while most of us who read the 
| English translations have but a slight ac- 
| quaintance with the Iron Chancellor and even 
|less with the geography, dynasties, and eco- 
| nomics of the Central Europe of the middle of 
| the last century, with which Bismarck dealt. 
And since the writer assumes an equal knowl 
edge, we find ourselves compelled to halt our 
reading to look up dates and facts or lose our 
|interest in his commentary on them. For, 
like most modern history and biography which 
| relegate to source-books chronc!ogy of events 
| and sequences of action, Ludwig’s biographies 
are in effect more commentaries on the facts of 
his characters’ lives than a report of the lives 
themselves. It is, however, just because they 
are commentaries by a man of our own day 
and outlook that they have a value for readers 
| like Minnie, who wish to serve the needs of 
this day and outlook: a value that makes the 
reading of them almost a necessity when the 
commentator combines the insight of a psy- 
chologist, the accuracy of the historian, with 
a genius for the vivid word and the poetic 
imagination which enable him to produce such 
|a “copy” of a living man as to move the read- 
ers as once the original moved armies. 

After the World War the cry which went up 
lover the whole world was, “Give us under- 
| standing, Lord God, lest we perish.” Lud- 
| wig’s books seem an answer to that prayer. 
| Not one after the other as I have discussed ' 
them will Minnie want to read these books, 
but with periods between devoted to lighter 
and more diverting literature. An example 
of such would be “The Golden Bees’’ (Stokes, 
$2.50), in which that poet of exquisite lyrics, 

Daniel Henderson, weaves the story of the 
American girl, Betsy Patterson, who married a 
Bonaparte, into a novel which defies the reader 
to say where fact ends and fiction begins. 
This story of one of the first, and certainly the 
most spectacular, of our international mar 
| riages might ask its own price from the Sunday 













































BEB 


&eSERGEIR SEs 


Eesise & 


SEPT Ee 


ter” 


estful Meals 
: with Aspe Olives * 
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- Watch what happens when you put a big bowl of iced Ripe 
ical Olives on your table. Ripe Olives disappear like magic! Jaded 
~ tastes are aroused, grouchy palates tickled, your most sophisti- 
ven cated guest is urged to dine heartily. A delightful hors d’oeuvre. 
ool Half bury them in salads — their pleasing glossiness make dain- 
= tiest dishes even more inviting. With cold meats, fish, sand- 
pos wiches they add a piquant flavor, a touch ofemasunin, 

a In hot sauces and gravies they replace mushrooms, give 
ich richness and delicacy. Mince them in mayonnaise for sandwich 
4 spreads, Take them ‘with you on pienics, serve them with light 
sof luncheons, teas. They are correct for every occasion. 

+ Grown on California’s sunny slopes, they are fully ripened on 
“oJ the tree and have the full nutritional value found only in fruit so 
da matured. Grocers have been supply ing them to their best trade 
” for years. If you do not find them in your neighborhood, let us 
7 put you in touch with a reliable source of supply. — 
= We offer you a helpful booklet of recipes, together with inter- ap 
uch esting details on how they are grown and prepared. Write Dept. 6, 
sad California Olive Association, 216 Pine Street, San Francisco. 
| up 


a A Lh ft 2 £2. 2 Bw £: Ss 


Ripe k Olives 


California Olive Association is a statewide organization of growers and packers, 
which co-operates with the California State Cannery Inspection Department 
in standardizing, improving and supervising the packing of all Ripe Olives. 
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BEAUTIFUL 


SHADES 


AVYTRACTIVE 
DESIGNS 


A oateli ware for the kitchen has come 
to stay. It is no longer a novelty, but a 
vogue. The quest of the housewife now 
is for good colors—rich, deep, pleasing 

shades of smooth, brilliant, uniform enamel. 


Polar Ware has the colors, the quality, 
the careful design and attractive appear- 


ance that appeal to the quality buyer. 


When you look inside any Polar Ware 


Colored Utensil, whether it be a coffee pot 

or sauce pan, you will see a smooth, polished 
lining of pure white enamel, which is al- 
ways sanitary and easy to clean. 





Your own choice will be Polar Colored Ware 
if you look around at the stores, because 
everything from color and shape to sturdi- 

ness and quality will please you at first sight 
and will give the service and satisfaction 
that you have a right to expect. 


Polar Colored Ware comes in Coral Red, 
Canary Yellow, Jade Green, and Powder Blue. 


\ 


olor in the kitchen puts 


Ss) aymilein your work 


POLAR WARE CO., SHEBOYGAN,WIS. 


\ 





Write for booklet “The Modern 
Kitchen” which describes up-to- 
date equipment needed for fam- 
ilies of various sizes. 


Colored Enamel 
WARE 


* 
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magazine section. “Her husband was a king, 


| but she wore no crown; her brother-in-law was 


an emperor, but she was excluded from all the 
honors of royalty . . . There was about her 
the brilliancy of courts and palaces, the ep. 
chantment of a love-story, the suffering of a 
victim of despotic powers.” Heavens, what 
headlines! What heart stuff! Told simply 
and directly with no straining for effect, it 


offers a thrill to every addict of melodrama, 
But that is not its whole value. In it, simply 
| told and written without straining for effect, 


is a biography of human vanity and ambition, 
the history of a woman’s struggle for power in 
its futility as tragic and bitter as was that of 
Napoleon. There is even a reminder of those 
grim old women in Arnold Bennett’s “The 
Old Wives’ Tale.” 

Another book of fiction which will repay 
Minnie is Sarah Gertrude Millin’s “An Artist 
in the Family” (Boni & Liveright, $2.50), for, 
interested as she is in the relationship of the 
individual to society, this study of the extent 
to which the artistic temperament shall have 
the right of way over the regular channels, 
conventions, and more prosaic pursuits of life 
must be challenging. 

The Bissakers are steady, hard-working, 
middle-lass South African people who have 
made great sacrifices to send their second son, 
Theo, to Cambridge. When he returns, sick 
and without funds, they find that, instead of 
going to Cambridge, he has spent his time and 


| money painting pictures which to them have no 
meaning and to no one a financial value. This 
is indicative of the selfishness and lack of any 


sense of obligation apparent in everything he 
does. He has brought home with him a wife 
whom he met on a bus and married out of 
pity, and her illegitimate son whom he im- 
poses on his respectable family with himself, 
his futility, impracticality, and egotism. His 
mother forgives him all on the altar of his art, 
but his father has a more severe judgment. 
Mrs. Millin does not answer her question. 
She is content to pose it and leave the reader 
to make his own answer, after seeing what can 
happen if the artist takes this “right of way” 
unobstructed. It is a measure of her ability 
as a writer that she can make so strong a case 


| and stop short of an answer. 


It is a short book and, like her other books, 
so economical of words and plot, that it seems 
to snap with the force and report of a cracked 
whip. 


A New Detective Story 

For some special night when Minnie is too 
sleepy to think and yet can not sleep for bodily 
weariness, she must have ready one of the best 
of the new detective stories, ““That Dinner at 
Bardolph’s” by R. A. J. Walling (Morrow, 
$2.00). But of course she will be kept sup- 
plied with such tales by devoted and inter 
ested friends who understand their sedative 
qualities. 

Quite different is the quality of that other 
book which I shall recommend that she keep 
“handy” for some night when she simply must 
stay awake for a late train at some junction 
and fight off drowsiness. For no matter how 
late she may have been up the night before, 
nor how many speeches she has made that day, 
“Deluge” by S. Fowler Wright (Cosmopolitan, 
$2.50) will, I guarantee, keep her wide awake. 

For myself, alas, I made the mistake of tak- 
ing it for a sleeping powder and, tired and worn 
out as I was with overmuch hospitality and 
stress of work, the early morning hours found 
me still following the fortunes of the remnant 
left in Britain after that second flood de 
picted in its early pages with such terrifying 
vividness. It is not a book that one can de- 
scribe, for any description would make it ap- 


|pear like a twin brother to Jules Vernes 
| “Twenty Thousand Leagues Under The Sea, 
| whereas it reads with the authenticity of 4 


newspaper report of a San Francisco earth- 
quake, a horrible authenticity that makes one 
catch one’s breath. Even when one stops 
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lift her eyes from the page and assure herself 
that it is sensational fiction, the possibilities 
suggested will not down. 

Having stripped the earth of all its popula- 
tion, except a small remnant on the uplands 
of Staffordshire County, England, the writer 
proceeds to show us how these men acted to- 
ward property, toward each other, and toward 
women when this old civilization of ours, 
which he holds in much contempt, went down. 
Of course, what he wants to give us are his 
opinions—or perhaps theories would be the 
better word—as to the basis of society and its 
contracts and government. He does this, how- 
ever, so cleverly that we follow the fortunes | 
of the three individuals through whose experi- 
ences he demonstrates these theories so breath- | 
lessly that we can not stop to argue. Strangely | 
enough, these people are real individuals and 
not types. And even more cleverly he man- 
ages to suggest back of them and through them 
the beginning of a new social organization and 
a new world. 

They are by no means, Martin and Helen 
and Claire, a Swiss Family Robinson left alone. 
Although their own drama forms the plot of 
the story and makes it a romance, one is never 
unaware of the nearness or the presence of 
other people who have relationships with them. 
Nor is the romance, absorbing as it is, out of 
scale with the immensity of the disaster and 
the epic quality of the book. It is this romance 
which is made to carry the author’s views as 
to matrimony. It is a new one most shocking 
to our sensibilities, although handled with all 
restraint and delicacy. It is the situation and 
the conclusion—what Helen would call a phil- | 
osophy—that are shocking, and not the scenes | 
or the behavior of the characters. 

To my mind, the author's points are not | 
well taken, for it would require more than a 
flood or an earthquake to wipe away from 
womankind the possessiveness on which love 
rests, call it by whatever name we will, jealousy 
ordevotion. Equality before the law between 
two wives of one man we have seen again 
and again in history, but never yet between | 
such wives equality in affection and intimacy. 
A pity, too, this solution, for the tale would 
be as good and as effective with one more 
rational, as reason now operates. For “Deluge” | 
is a tale that would rate anywhere on its drama 
and its manner, without benefit of theory 
or argument. 

Minnie will feel, I know, as I do about this | 
ending, but as a student of government which | 
is both the master and the servant of civiliza- | 
tion she will have some of her old ideas chal- | 
lenged by this book and some new ones sug- | 
gested. And a book that does this always 
“counts” with a reader who has an orderly, 
well-trained mind, ready to give a reason for the | 
faith that it professes. A fair exchange, this, | 
for the time spent in reading this book. 

A fair exchange, this, for the time spent in 
reading any book. And this is what Minnie, 
it is what all busy people to whom time means 
a livelihood or achievement, must ask of 
books—that they “count.” 

For advice on books to buy for yourself or 
others, write Mrs. Blair, at Joplin, Mis- 
souri. She will be glad to give you the bene- 
fit of her experience. Always enclose a 
stam ped, self-addressed envelope for her reply 








FOG 
By J. P. Crosby 


A HILL, a fog— 

The gray cloak of night 

Clutching close to its head 

M yriads of daisies, 

Like jewels with dew 

Struggling with fairies, 

And the blue of star-speckled Irish skies 
Laughing at their efforts to clean their eyes. 
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The farther | 


a child gets may 


from “Barefoot Freedom”’ 
the smaller are his chances of having good feet 


HE startling increase in foot 

troubles as children grow in weight 
and stature was brought out graphic- 
ally in the survey of Boston Public 
Schools. 

For every child in the primary grades 
with foot defects the orthopedic spe- 
cialist found two in the grammar grades 
and three and sometimes four in the 
high school. 

This is the penalty for confining 
children’s feet in stiff ill-fitting shoes 
which prevent the foot from exercising 
normally. Muscles lose their tone! The 





Examine this map of U. S. Army statistics 
charting foot conditions of nearly 3,000,000 
men examined during the late war. You will 
notice that in the South (light area) where 
more children go barefoot or tend to wear 
light, well ventilated shoes, only 5% to 10% 
had serious foot defects. Contrast this with 
the North (shaded area). In these states 
where the tendency is to wear more heavy, 
ill-fitting shoes during childhood, nearly 25% 
of the men examined suffered from flatfoot- 


THE “GLADIATOR” (on the 

right) has a distinctive non-skid 

sole. In brown, white or gray. For 
all-round use 


THE “SPOR-TIE” (on the left) 

—for growing girls, misses and 

children. Upper of fancy mixed 

basket weave sport cloth with 

olive trimmings and corrugated 
sole to match 


arch sags and soon there is the condi- 
tion known as “‘acquired flatfoot.”’ 
This is a structural defect very difficult 
to correct. 

Many of the evils of stiff, ill-fitting 
shoes can be avoided by letting your 
children wear Keds, not only during 
vacations, but whenever the season 
permits. These light, flexible shoes en- 
courage the foot to exercise normally. 
The arch stays strong as nature meant 
it to. Leg muscles keep their tone. The 
whole posture is erect and graceful. 

Keds tough rubber soles wear and 
wear. Keds uppers of stout canvas are 
shaped to support the ankle snugly, 
yet allow easy freedom. Special insoles 
of Feltex protect the feet and keep 
them cool. 

Keds are made in a dozen different 
models ranging in price from $1.25 to 
$4.50. Make sure you get genuine 
Keds, made only by the 


United States Rubber Company 


— - - 
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| They are not Keds unless the name Keds is on the shoe 
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LYON'S TOOTH POWDER 
thorow, 


inro pale of lefe 
the ceeth 








Nothing Cleans Teeth 
Like POWDER 


Just ask your dentist 


F you want the whitest, cleanest teeth 
possible, just try this; the oldest and 
most reliable way of all to clean teeth. 


For over sixty years, since 1866, den- 
tists everywhere, have prescribed Dr, 
Lyon’s Tooth Powder because of its su- 
perior cleansing qualities. 

As powder is essential in a dentifrice 
for cleansing, naturally a dentifrice that 
is ALL POWDER cleans best. That 
is why your dentist when cleaning your 
teeth, as you know, always uses powder. 

Teeth simply cannot remain dull and film 
coated when Dr. Lyon’s is used. While it 
removes all the stain and tartar and 
actually polishes the teeth as it cleans, 
it cannot possibly scratch or injure the 
most delicate enamel, as SIXTY YEARS 
of constant use has shown. 


Dr. Lyon’s has stood the test of time. 
Thousands have found it safe, reliable and 
unequalled throughout an entire lifetime 
of constant use. It is the only dentifrice 


For Babys Comfort and 
AMethod Eodonad by Thocsak 
oe — kx 






rr 





THE safest, and most comfortable way to carry baby 
no worry r tired arms for mother Approved hy 
Specialists Can't upset absorbs all shock Strongly 
made, attractive, folds t mall patkage when not in use 
Adjustable hood Require no screws or nails in uphol 
stery Instantiy removable from car for use in home 
hotel r cam 4 model for every car, $3.50 and up 
Sold for year and used by thousands of enthustasti 
mothers. Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. 


8 or by mail 
Send coupon now for fully illustrated folder 


Gordon Motor Crib Co., Dept. 6-A, 8 Bridge Street, New York 


Without obligation, please send illustrated folder; also 
name of nearest dealer 

Name 

Address 
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/ | This sturdy, clever device has 
j | won thousands of friends. Adds 
| } hugely to comfort of camping 


old enough to prove it can preserve teeth 
for life. 


Dr. Lyon’s Tooth Powder keeps your 
teeth REALLY CLEAN, and clean teeth 
mean firm, healthy gums and the least 
possible tooth decay. 

Its rich, cleansing properties penetrate 
every pit and crevice, reaching every 
particle of food, or foreign matter, lodged 
therein. Thus, it leaves the mouth sweet 
and clean, the breath pure, and its cooling 
refreshing after taste is delightful. 

Brush your teeth twice each day with 
Dr. Lyon’s Tooth Powder; consult your 
dentist regularly to be on the safe side 
and you will be doing the very utmost to 
protect your teeth. Make this test if you 
want whiter, cleaner and more beautiful 
teeth. 

You can get Dr. Lyon’s Tooth Powder at 
any drugstore, or toilet goods counter. You 
will find it not only more efficient, but it 
costs less than most anything else you 
can use, 
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AUTO-COMODATE = | {te 
Sanitary accommodation for \( 


children, adults, the aged \ | 
| discardable 


waterproof 
container 








| and motoring. Children can use it in car. Receptacles 
| are waterproof, tight-closing, disposable; inserted or 
| removed instantly. Complete with 6 receptacles, 
$3.50; child's size, $2.50. Extra receptacles, 24 for 
$1.00. Carrying cases, g1.00 and §1.50. (Prices 
slightly higher in far west.) 
At auto accessory and depart- 
ment stores, or sent prepaid on 





receipt of price, Literature 
free, 
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Folds Compactly 1024 Jey St.,Rochester, N.Y. 


Clellaialindinliilialindindinhinliindindintindintinds' you any time this summer 





Let Us Buy 
These 
For You 


HOW TO ORDER 
Our Shopping Ser. 
vice will gladly buy 
these two charming 
frocks and accesso- 
ries for you. Just 
send check or mon- 
ey-order, together 
with size and color 
wanted (be sure to 
give bust and hip 
measurement, too), 
to Good Housekeep- 
ing Shopping Ser- 
vice, 58th Street at 
8th Avenue, N. Y. C. 








Charming, handkerchief-linen, one-piece frock, 
belt all around, plaits in front at sides, short 
sleeves; in peach, pale blue, light green, bound 
and trimmed in darker shade; 16 to 40; $5.95 


| 
| 
| 
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| This new bag, the gloves, and necklace which we 
will buy for you are described in caption below 
i 

A lovely dress to wear all 
| Summer is this one-piece, 
| long-sleeved, silk pongee 
| frock in the natural tan 
shade of pongee trimmed 
with either red, blue, or 
green in the tie and the 
stitching; plaits in front 
below pockets; 16 to 42; 
only $5. The smart calf 
grain handbag with brass 
ring handles, mirror and 
change purse inside, 
comes in red, black, gray, 
tan, or green; $2.95. Pull- 
on washable suéde gloves, 
in all the beige shades; 
6 to 7; $2.05. Strand 
of graduated beads, 154%" 
long; blue with little flat 
crystals between, or rose,or 
topaz, or amethyst; $1.95 


For Brides 
The bridal gown on page 
76 in the April issue of 
Good Housekeeping is even 
more beautiful than the pic- 
ture. We can order it for 
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“| IGHT, but nourishing” is the eating rule 
for summer days if you are to enjoy your 
play or your work. And Shredded Wheat is just 
that. All the body-building elements in the whole 
wheat grain, steam-cooked, drawn into filmy 
shreds and baked crisp and brown. 
Proteins to give you strength on listless days, 
Vitamins to promote normal growth and easy 


VISITORS WELCOME AT 


Refresh in g 





digestion, bran to insure regular habit — the 
secret of warm-weather comfort. 

Shredded Wheat with whole milk or cream is 
ideal for any summer meal. 

Just try it with strawberries! 


THE SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY, 
Niagara Falls, New York 
Oakland, California Niagara Falls, Canada 
Welwyn Garden City, Herts, England 
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The Decorating of 


Porches, Terraces and Sun Rooms 


and Many Other Things 


Good Housekeeping’s Studio of Furnishings and Decora- 
tions has written a folio on this subject which is overflow- 
ing with ideas. And there are all these other fascinating 
folios to help you make your house a comfortable, livable 
and charming home. You can easily adapt many of their 
practicable suggestions. Folios are fully illustrated. 


O Porches, Terraces and Sun Rooms.. ...25¢ 

Oo Dining Rooms of Various Types for House and ‘Apartment .. .25¢ 

O Color in Your Home—with Charts in Full Color oS 1s 

O Decorating Bedrooms for Every Member of the Family : a 

O Arranging Comfortable, Charming Living Rooms . 

= The Etiquette of Serving Breakfast, Luncheon and Dinner... tn 
ing Tables, Bedspreads and Sofa Cushions (New) - ..25¢ 


8] ae Details and Terms You 
ught to Know ..25¢ 
(© Hand-Made Rugs, Hooked, Braided 
and Woven (revised) _............ .25¢ 
© A Typical Colonial House— 
Dr. Shippen’s .25¢ 


0 A Spanish-Italian Living Room.......... 25¢ 
© An English Renaissance Living Room..25c 
© Stenciling Furniture and Fabrics at 
Home 25c 
© Lamp Shades and How to > Make Them..25c 


DC Drapery Fabrics and Bashions for 


B _ to neue ad Clothes Closer. -25¢ Windows and Doors 25c 
ow to ‘aint urniture ow to 
Refinish Natural Wood Furniture ...25¢ 0 Smee ee Slip Covers and How to 

O Carpets, Rugs and Floor Finishes 25¢ — 

O Furnishing and Decorating a Five- O The "Ideal Living-Dining Room 25¢ 
Room Home for Two Thousand 0 The Principal Periods of Furniture 
Dollars _28¢ Design Since the 12th Century 25c 

O Decorative and Practical Treatments OD Early American Living-Dining 
for Woodwork and Walls Rooms and Bedrooms...... 25¢ 


( Artificial Leather Binder for Folios You Already Have 


Check those you want. Send stamps, money-order or check (not cash) to Good 
Prete ce to Bulletin Service, as Street at Eighth Avenue, New York City. 






Many Upenings in Fashionable Hotels, Clubs, 
Apartments, Everywhere 
rtunities everywhere in fashionable hotels, 


Ya an be a hotel hostess. Oppo 
clubs, apartment houses, for women of all ages. Splendid salaries, fine living, 
‘uxurious surroundings in this fascinating profession. Previous experience 
f special instruction will equip you for a splendid 
wide Employment Service Free of extra cost 
winning success in this new profession for 
am hostess and manager of an apartment house 
salar - $3 ae a ye “3 oy beautiful apartment for m y 
tod. UR BIG OPPORTUNITY. 
Lewis HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Sta. AW-2 Washington, D. C. 





in a ta vaat ser sy “" 


Member 

















( Kerns of National Home-Study Council 
— 
Jron Jence Arsen 
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| Bogey-chaser 


| BETTY used to be afraid of 
| the dark before we got her a 
| flashlight. No more night ter- 
A rors and midnight screams 
| 
| 












> y For Healthier 
(Children! 


Air — lots of it— healthful exercise 
—lots of it— and safety — lots of it. 
Build a Stewart Fence, a never-tiring 
servant, to keep them in bounds and 
protect them from outside dangers, 


Free your mind of the worry that ex- 
ists when you cannot spare the time 
to take a child out to play, and which 
still exists if you send the child out 
alone— with no knowledge of 
where little straying feet may lead. 
Fence your grounds with substantial 


Stewart Fence — make children 
healthier and happier, and free your 


mind of worry. 


Lot us send you the booklet ! flashlight habit. It saves them 
The Stewart Iron Works Co., Inc. 
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now. A tiny finger touches 
the switch and daylight leaps 
out to put the bogeys to flight. 
| If you have youngsters, my 





advice is give them flash- 
lights. I know what a conso- 

lation one is toa nervous child 
| at night. And don’t neglect 
| the important item of what’s 

inside —load the flashlight 
| with Eveready Batteries. 
| Those little cells hold more 
= actual Jight than it seems pos- 
by sible to cram into a battery. 
Teach the children the 





June 1928 Good Housekeeping 


The Birds of God 


(Continued from page 29) 


‘from that brilliant golden dome up-reared 
above the eastern mountain wall, a flood of 
light swept down into the valley like a swift 
tide; and sitting there on the valley’s western 
edge, I saw the gray, lifeless amphitheater 
below me transformed almost in the twin. 
kling of an eye. 

In an instant all the hidden beauty that was 
jin it was made visible; all its slumbe ring life 
| Sprang awake. It was not merely that the 
| light of the sun revealed the colors of the land- 
scape. I knew all those colors; from this same 
spot above the little valley I had seen and 
studied them many times. There were colors 
in the valley now that I had never seen there 
before: lustrous purples, translucent lave enders, 
delicate pinks and blues, and many kinds of 
gold; and all the visible world—the meadows 
below me, the stately sentinel mountains, the 
jarching sky, the misty veils of cloud—shone 

with a new splendor, and all the familiar 
}sounds of the valley were clearer and more 
| musical, and every bird that moved seemed 
|more than ever a being of almost celestial 
buoyancy and grace. 

| 





T FIRST I scarcely saw or heard the birds, 
For some moments my mind was filled with 
| the sudden revelation of beauty, the panorama 
\of varied and luminous color, each shade and 
| tint of it touched with the magic of the dawn- 
light. But swiftly came realization of a more 
| vital thing than this opulence of color, and it 
was the birds that made me aware of this more 
vital thing. They were everywhere now: 
wherever I looked I caught the shimmer of 
| little wings. From the valley below and the 
woods above their songs and call notes floated 
on the still air until there was scarcely a 
moment of silence and the whole world seemed 
aquiver with airy, exuberant sound. 

On stalks of ironweed and goldenrod thrust 
up above the dewy grasses scores of field 
sparrows were singing, while here and there 
among them brilliant indigo buntings, bluer 
than the blue sky, flashed their bright pinions 
in the sun. Beyond and above these, bluejays 
were continually flying back and forth across 
the valley, raining down their wild cries, and 
with the jays were many flickers, riding the air 
in undulating flight, calling loudly to one an- 
other, splashing the atmosphere with vivid 
gold at every beat of their vigorous wings. 
Two kingfishers shot past like short, winged 
arrows painted blue and white; from the woods 
edge across the valley came the queer, endlessly 
repeated calls of whitebreasted nuthatches; in 
the woods above and just behind me chickadees 
and tufted titmice were calling, and at short 
intervals, farther up the slope, a hooded warbler 
sang. 

Then, when the chorus of bird voices was at 
its height, and the risen sun made yet more 
luminous the unbelievable colors which the 
dawn had spread upon hill and valley, a com- 
pany of goldfinches, sprinkling melody as they 
came on, swung down across the hillside mea- 
dow close to the spot where I was sitting and, 
hovering for a moment in the air, settled upon 
the motionless heads of a clump of ironweed in 
front of me and a little below, so that, looking 
down, I saw the tiny golden birds against the 
great purple blooms. 

There for some minutes they rested and 
| moved from bloom to bloom, talking cheer- 
| fully with one another and singing a little when 

| the spirit moved them. Looking down at them, 
with the bird chorus ringing in my ears and the 
glory of the dawn-light still shining on the 
valley under me and the mountain wi alls be- 
yond, softest lavender now under the deep 
blue sky, I thought that I had never seen 4 
lovelier or a happier company: and sud idenly, 
as I watched and listened, my mind awoke to 
full awareness of that more vital thing of 
which I spoke a moment ago, that greatest of 
all the secrets which one may learn in the green 
| world, a secret which is no secret at all and yet 
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The Birds of God 


remains hidden from many throughout their 
lives—the secret of earth’s everlasting hap- 
piness, happiness triumphant over terrifically 
cruel law. 

Nature is a whimsical mistress. When we go 
walking with her, we never know where she 
will lead. I had gone out—or, at least, so I had 
pretended—in search of fairy folk, the vanished 
| Indian fairy folk who once inhabited those 
| hills; but as I rested there on the little green 
|hill above that valley of old legends, the 
Nunnehi and their kindred were forgotten, 

I had found something even better than they, 
something better than the glory of the sunrise. 
I had found one of those moments of aware- 
ness, of realization, when the mind seems to 
awaken from a lethargy and mighty things are 
made visible. This mighty thing which sud- 
denly shone before me, this great truth of 
| nature’s everlasting and triumphant happiness, 
| was not for me a new discovery. Yet it thrilled 
|me that morning like some vast revelation 
never dreamed of before; and in the spell of it, 
with the magic of the dawn around me and the 
music of the birds in my ears, my thoughts sped 
back once more to a lowland country far away 
and a winter morning long ago when for the 
first time the fact of nature’s happiness crystal- 
lized in my mind as a clear-cut and tremendous 
truth. 

Death was abroad in the lowland woods that 
day. Far away to the right, yet not so far as 
I had supposed a moment before, the lean 
black hounds were following the trail. Loud 
above the savage medley of their voices rang 
the whoops of the drivers, now shrill and thin 
like the screech of a freight engine’s whistle, 
|now rich and full like the notes of a singing 
woman. Somewhere in front of the tumult, in 
front of the eager pack and the plunging horses 
of the drivers, a deer was bounding through 
, the forest. 

I stood erect, my back to a big oak, my 
tmger on the trigger. My muscles tightened, 
my eyes searched the sun-splashed vistas be- 
neath the moss-hung boughs. Straight toward 
my stand the hunt was sweeping, filling the 
forest aisles with fierce, reverberating sound. 
At any moment the deer might burst into 
view—a slim, dun-colored vision, swift as the 
wind, visible for an instaut, then gone forever 
if in that instant my charge of buckshot failed 
to bring him down. 

A minute, two minutes of suspense—and 
the chase had passed me by. Deer, dogs, and 
horsemen had swept on to the left, scarcely a 
hundred yards from my oak, but hidden al- 
ways by the trees and the evergreen thickets 
beneath them. 





WAS not wholly sorry. Though for a while 

the hunting fever had possessed me, even in 
those days I had begun to love the wild things 
of the woods. Before the pack had come my 
way, I had been watching with keen interest 
the small wild life of the forest around me— 
cardinals, towhees, myrtle and pine warblers, 
goldfinches, chickadees, titmice, — kinglets, 
white-throated sparrows, downy woodpeckers, 
white-breasted nuthatches and gray squirrels; 
and now that the hunt had passed on and the 
clamor of the dogs had been softened by dis- 
tance, I looked again for these small folk of the 
lowland woods and listened eagerly for their 
cheery voices. 

I looked and listened in vain. Around me 
the forest stretched silent and empty, desolate 
as some vast tomb. Nowhere was there a sign 
of life, and I had made up my mind that the 
birds had been frightened away by the clamor 
of the pack when suddenly a ruby-crowned 
kinglet close above my head began to scold. 
From a thicket near by a towhee answered with 
his contralto call, and at once, as if at a signal, 
the woods came to life again. For a brief in- 
terval, while the cries of the pack had filled the 
forest with uproar, fear had cast its pall over all 
the little folk that watched and listened in the 
shrubbery and trees; but now, all in an instant, 

‘the shadow of fear was gone. 
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One moment the chill of terror in every wild | 
thing’s heart, a silent forest where nothing | 
moved; next moment a score of careless voices | 
calling, a forest lit with color and quick with 
sound. Well, what of it? Thousands of men | 
and women have seen this same thing happen, 
and so, too, had I seen it many times, yet never 
before had I realized what it meant. Why it 
was that awareness came to me that morning 
I do not know; but as I pondered there at the 
foot of my oak, my eyes were opened to a 
transcendent and radiant truth which grew 
and grew and blossomed and bloomed in my 
mind and tilled my spirit with a vague joy so 
deep and so powerful, for all its vagueness, that 
it seemed to shake my very being. 

It was, although I did not realize this fully 
at the time, the joy of spiritual deliverance. I 
had read and studied what scientists and 
philosophers had written about nature’s iron 
laws, the pitiless struggle for existence, the 
deadly battle for life which rages unseen in 
every meadow and grove. I had learned that 
in the green world slaughter never ceases, that 
life is rooted in death, that all nature is a battle- 
field, a charnel house where all animate creation 
undergoes constant butchery. And from these 
facts I had formed—unconsciously, perhaps, as 
is the way of youth—a grim conclusion: 
namely, that over all the world of wild nature 
hung always the shadow of Fear; that the wild 
creatures of meadow and wood and sea and 
marsh and air, the actors in this merciless 
struggle for existence, the victims of evolution’s 
ruthless laws, lived and moved and had their 
being forever under the dark pall of that 
shadow. 


TISnotso. If it were so, then this would be 

the devil’s world indeed, and hell would be 
here at our doorstep. That day in the lowland 
woods, through some whim of nature granting 
me vision where before I had been blind, I 
understood what I had never really understood 
until that day: that the fear which the wild 
creatures know is a little thing, a transient, 
minor factor in their lives. Probably, long be- 
fore, I had known this dimly; but I had never 
understood it, had never grasped its huge and 
profound significance. For this is the heart and 
the soul of the great secret, the secret of 
nature’s everlasting and triumphant happiness 
—plain for all eyes to see, and yet by many 
never seen at all, or, if seen, dismissed as an 
illusion. 

Science has taught us the immutable laws of 
nature, cruel, relentless, unmoved by tears or 
prayers. She has revealed to us the merciless 
Struggle for survival which every wild thing 
must endure as long as it lives. She has shown 
us the machinery of the animate creation in 
action, crushing out millions of lives each mo- 
ment to make and maintain millions of other 
lives. And having shown us these colossal 
things, too often she has left us to our own de- | 
vices, left us to draw from these appalling | 
facts the conclusion which partial knowledge | 
and fragmentary experience are all too swift to 

raw. Too often she does not take the trouble 
to tell us what, perhaps, many of the scientists | 
in the four walls of their laboratories have | 
themselves never discovered: namely, that in 
spite of nature’s iron laws, in spite of the deadly 
Struggle for existence, in spite of danger and 
death in every field and grove, nature is abrim 
with happiness, and the wild children of nature 
are happy. 

_ Others must speak from their own experience. 
or my part, this simple fact of nature’s happi- | 
hess is the greatest secret that I have learned | 
in the woods, the mightiest, most significant 
truth that I have found in the green places. | 

Once seen, once grasped, it is as clear as 
crystal, as certain as fate. Three hundred 
feet above me, as I rested on the little green 
hill overlooking the valley, a great red-tailed 

awk swung round and round on motionless 
wings. If I could, I would not change places 
with that soaring hawk. Yet if my own hap- 
piness were the only prize worth considering, 
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|I might not deem the hawk’s estate incal. 
culably less desirable than my own. 
For the hawk has never been unhappy and 
never will be except when suffering physical 
pain or when hard pressed by some more 
| powerful enemy, whereas there are a thousand 
things aside from present pain and _ visible 
danger that can torture my mind. I hope that 
I have an immortal soul, and I am told that the 
hawk has none; I am cleverer than he, and my 
race has made itself master of a planet. But 
I pay a penalty for my soul and my cleverness 
and my mastery. I know that there is sucha 
thing as death for those whom I love and for 
me. The fear of pain is always with me; I fore. 
see a future darkened by the shadow of in. 
evitable trouble; I recall a past in which sorrow 
has had a part. The hawk above my head 
sees no black abyss into which he must finally 
enter; in his keen eyes is no “foreknowledge of 
death.” He has experienced physical agony 
perhaps, but he does not realize that he may 
experience it again, and consequently he does 
not fear it. In his mental scheme of things 
there is no future, while the past, except two 
or three of its most impressive events, has been 
blotted out. For him life is the present; and 
| since all except a few of his days are days of 
physical well-being, all except a few of his days 
are days of careless joy. 

This is the secret of the happiness of the wild 
creatures—that they lack the prescience of evil 
things likely to befall, the memory of evil 
things that have befallen. Theirs is the hap- 
piness of little children. There is never peace 
in the woods, for it is the law that the woods 
folk shall prey upon one another. But there is 
freedom from foreboding. Fear comes, but 
when the immediate cause is removed, fear 
vanishes, and there is no realization that it will 
come again. When the loud-mouthed hounds 
swept by, the squirrels hid themselves in their 
holes, the towhees crouched silent in the 
thickets, the chickadees ceased their cheery 
talk. But only for a few brief minutes were 
they afraid—and thus they live out their lives. 
Always in danger, sometimes ‘in terror, in- 
cessantly alert, yet they are spared the abiding 
dread of the future that all men know, and 
never a shadow of past sorrow darkens their 
days. 


“We look before and after, 

And pine for what is not: 

Our sincerest laughter 

With some pain is fraught;” 
while they, “living i’ the sun, seeking the food 
they eat and pleased with what they get,” 
neither mourn what has been nor dread what 
is to be. 


HAVE called this fact of nature’s happiness 
a “secret”; and perhaps to some this will 
appear a dubious employment of the word. 
Here is a fact which any man may see for him- 
self on any sunny morning in any field or grove, 
and thousands and millions have seen it again 
and again. Yet many among those millions, 
seeing with their eyes this happiness of nature, 
really see it not at all, since it carries no mean- 
ing to their minds; and there are other thou- 
sands, strange as it may seem, who have never 
seen it even in this limited sense, because, 
living in great cities, they are shut off from the 
green world around them and must get their 
knowledge of the green world at second hand. 
Still others miss this mighty truth of natures 
joyousness (as for a time I missed it) for yet 
another reason: because they have read 00 
much in books which showed them only a part 
of life, and have not learned to use their eyes 
which would show them the other part. 
Use your eyes. Use them and have faith in 
them. Trust them far more than you trust the 
words of the “realistic”? novelist who empha 
sizes his dreary picture of human wretchedness 
and sorrow by pointing to the ruthlessness 
the misery of wild nature, the fear and 
| suffering and the slaughter in grass and brake, 
‘in forest and field, in marsh and sea. 














_ 
Uy 


o-oo oe Ee oe 


lt a i 





217 
SHEET STEEL PRODUCTS FOR THE HOME, FARM, FACTORY AND FOR BUILDING CONSTRUCTION 








































——y 
ij ‘t a 
el 


Guaranteed 


Hand Dipped 


in pure 
Molten Zinc 





Thirty-seven years’ 
ex ra 











rocess is carried 
on in Wheeling facto: 
ties because it gives a 
heavier, longer -wear 
ing tinc-coating inside 













\ 











The pail should be chosen with care. It should be 
strong but if its strength be obtained through useless 
weight, it becomes a cumbersome thing, not a conve- 
nience. It should have a stout bail with comfortably fit- 
ting wood handle that is never cold to the bare hand. 
It should not leak or rust; in fact it should last a long, 
long time, even though it need not be expensive. 

All of which means but one thing: it should be a 
Wheeling Pail—Hand-Dipped in pure molten zinc— 
the pail whose very bright and pleasing appearance 
bespeaks the extra value built into it by the maker. 

37 years of experience and uncommon skill devoted 
to the making of Wheeling Pails, Tubs, Garbage and 

* Ash Cans, have put these essentials for the home 

upon a new standard of quality. Protection is obtained 
by asking your dealer for them, by name. 


WHEELING CORRUGATING COMPANY 
Wheeling, W. Va. 
Branches: New York Philadelphia Chicago Minneapolis St. Louis 
Kansas City Chattanooga Richmond Des Moines 







Copyriant (928 
Wheeling Currugating 
Company 










In using advertisements see page 6 





“Preserve your 
June strawber- 
ries with new 


pride” 


— says AUNT ELLEN 


INSTEAD of stirring straw- 
berries when you _ preserve 
them, use Griswold “water- 
utensils that make stir- 
ring unnecessary. Then the 
bright, pointed fruits retain 
their shape. They get sus- 
pended, as it were, in a clear smooth 
jelly. Making Fruit Melange, too, 
the melange gets clear as honey safely, 
with the bits of fruit distinct all 
through it — the chopped rhubarb, 
strawberries, pineapple, almonds and 
orange rind. Made in its entirety, 
with no danger of sugar scorching, 
while you clear breakfast dishes away ! 


less”’ 


Any Griswold “waterless” utensil 
can be used as a preserve-kettle, or as 
a Dutch Oven to “waterless-cook” 
pot roasts. Every cover drenches down 
a flavory steam. The utensils gleam 


1 The wonderful thickness of these uten- 
sils helps keep food from scorching. 


to 


Their tight covers hold in steam and 

* flavor. Not even the thin blade of a 
paring knife can get under a Gris- 
wold cover. 


Because of their thick cast aluminum 
* —they take only the lowest flame, 
» the least bit of gas. 


4 AW the covers are self-bastinge—a 


big help in richness, tenderness and 
flavor. 


~ 







| 
Alice Bradley. famous expert, | 
shows just how to make and sell | 


foods in big demand How to 


« . ‘de . 

sig’ Lops an Home Coofti 
As 

cater, run profitable TEA ROOMS, 

Motor Inns. Cafeterias, ete.—over 51 


Ways to Make Money. Quick profits assured 
Write today for illus. booklet, *‘Cooking for Profit,"’ it’s FREE. 
American School of Home Economics, 822 E. 58th St.. Chicago 






Reliable- 
Economical-Complete 


Why fret about the daily menu or com- 

pany dinner, when The Settlement 

Cook Book will help you plan and cook 

delicious meals? 2675 ~ bt recipes, all tried 

in a home kitchen, assure success. Unusual rec- 

ipes not found elsewhere, and pleasing vari- 

ations of old favorites. The last word in cookery, 

covering every phase. Indispensable to bachelor 

Eg. brides, experienced housekeepers and Tea- 

oom Managers. W ashable white oil cloth cover. 
Handy index. Wher- 

ever books are sold, or $ 50 

send check or money = 

ostage 

Co., 


order to 
474 Bradford Avenue, Milwaukee, Wisconsin 





Settlement Cook Book 
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Aunt Ellen will tell you how to preserve 


your 
strawberries in a most beautiful way. Full, 
flush-red berries, afloat in an casy syrup—all in 
this Preserve-Kettle that has a frame for top- 
stove baking. For the Strawberry Recipe, write 
“Aunt Ellen,” Dept. G, The Griswold Kitchen, 
Erie, Penna, 

like silver, are as easy'to wash as china. 
Pure cast aluminum with no seam, 
pore, or thin place. Sanitary, ever- 
lasting. See these pleasing utensils at 
department, house-furnishing and 
hardware stores. Write for ‘The 
Aunt Ellen Booklet on Waterless 
Cooking” —with fifty famous recipes 
by Aunt Ellen. The Griswold Mfg. 
Co., Dept. G, Erie, Penna. 


GRISWOLD 


* 


Pat. Off. 


Patented rings 


To Hang Up Thinés | 
Moore 
Push- Pins 


(Glass Heads — Steel Points) 
for Photos and wall decorations 
10c Pkts. Everywhere 

MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., ' hiladelphia 
Use Moore Push-less Hangers 
for heavier pictures. 

















‘Get rid of Moths’ | 


at 4 


Checks Moths! 
MAKES A CEDAR CHEST OF YOUR CLOSET 


A remarkable new discovery 





& 2 
a 
A 


Powerful gases concentrated into 
uss—No Muss. 









cake form. No Packing—No F iarmless, pleas- 
ant cedar fragrance. Stainless—nor Servor 
receptacle placed in air-tight Clothes re 
tion. Five tim more powerful than h ba 
rr ded by U. 8 vernn ervor 
. »b 





nsurance for a y < 
zed representatives or from mar 








CORPORATION, Miami, Fia., U. 8. A 





are not only more palatable but 
more nutritious if properly sea- 
soned. The world’s best chefs have 
chosen Lea & Perrins’ Sauce. Use 
to each pint a teaspoonful of 


* LEA& PERRINS’ 
SAUCE 


Send postal for our free recipe booklet 
Lea & Perrins, 218 West St., N.Y. 

















The Birds of God 


realistic novelist is often a bad naturalist, 
Often he does not know nature, or rather he 
knows only a part of nature, and it is by far 
the less important part. He has seen prob- 
ably at second-hand—the fear and the suffer. 
ing and the slaughter, and from these he has 
drawn his conclusion and written his book. 
He has not seen, though any woodland or 
meadow would reveal it to him, the shining 
and splendid truth: that in spite of danger and 
terror and struggle and pain, the great majority 
of nature’s wild children are happy during 
all except a few fleeting moments of their lives, 

Use your eyes and trust them. And go out 
and listen to the birds. Oh, if we would listen 
more often to the. singing of the birds! 

“The joyful song that welcomes in the spring, 

The tender mating song so bravely shy, 

The song that builds the nest, the merry ring 

When the long wait is ended and ye bring 

The young birds out and teach them how to 
my $00 

Sing of the swinging nest upon the tree, 

And of your mates who call and hide away, 

And of the leaves that dance, and all the glee 

And rapture that begins at break of day.” 
They are not false witnesses, the singing birds, 
Their joy is not a pretence, a sham. It is part 
of the joy of earth, the happiness that lives 
eternally in nature’s heart and thrills her wild 
children through nearly all their days. The 
tiver shares it, and the mouse and the whale 
and, in some degree, even the lowly earthworm 
in the mold; but all these, so far as their lives 
touch ours, are mute witnesses, for it is not 
given to us to understand their tongues. 

The birds are nature’s best interpreters, 
From them we can learn, if we only will, what 
the wild world thinks of life. Althc:eh they 
are net our nearest kin, in many ways they 
are closer to us than any other of earth’s living 
forms; and nature, when she made the bird, 
made a new being unlike any other that she 
had ever fashioned before; a being of light and 
air and vital essence and melody; a sensitive, 
volatile, vocal being, sharing with man the 
gift of music and able to express, as no other 
could, that rapture of living which is nature’s 
recompense for all that mortal flesh must 
endure. 


ERHAPS it was no part of her design that 

this new being should become long afterward 
a messenger to man, a bearer of good tidings, 
a teacher of shining truth. Yet it has happened 
so. For if we will go out and listen to the sing- 
ing birds, we shall find that in a true sense we 
understand their tongue and that the song 
which they sing is Joy. This is their greatest 
gift to man, their highest claim upon his grati- 
tude. Learned philosophers have found in 
nature “red with ravin” a final denial of God; 
but the singing birds, singing of a green world 
without our walls where happiness reigns, tell 
another story. It is the story that all nature 
tells, though most of her voices are strange to 
us. Through her birds, her most eloquent mes- 
sengers, we shall discover her most radiant 
truth—the truth of her everlasting joyousness, 
victorious over peril and pain and death. Then 
we shall begin to understand that in nature 
there is no denial of God but rather the proof 
of his existence; and perhaps—though there 
are dark mysteries which our little minds can 
never fathom—we shall achieve at last the 
exultant spirit of Ralph Hodgson’s splendid 


vision: “ 
re I heard 


The song of every singing bird 

That sings beneath the sky, 

And with the song of lark and wren 
The song of mountains, moths and men 
And seas and rainbows vie! 


I heard the universal choir 

The Sons of Light exalt their Sire 
With universal song, 

Earth’s lowliest and loudest notes, 
Her million times ten million throats 
Exalt Him loud and long, 
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of your REFRIGERATOR. 


FOOD PRESERVATION—You don't buy a refrigerator to sit on, nor 
to keep books in, but to preserve food. That's Kieen-Korp’s big job and 
it does it nature's way—with ice. Keeps food fresh—conserves vitamins; 
retards bacteria growth. Chilled, moist air inconstant circulation prevents 
undue drying of greens, vegetables, meats. Temperature varies from shelf 
to shelf so foods may be kept at nearest to individual ideals. 

















INSULATION—Like sugar in candy, you can’t see it, but it just has to 
be there. Kieen-Ko p is cork insulated, because cork is an ideal insulating 
material. Cabinet-built, Kieen-Ko ip is practically a sealed container. 


ECONOMY—You'll think the man who designed Kieen-Kotp must 
have been a Scot. For it’s so chary of wasting either ice or food. The 
family budget goes further, when a Kieen-Korp decorates the kitchen. 


CONVENIENCE—Sanitary porcelain or enamel linings with smoothly 
rounded corners make cleaning a matter of casual routine. Sturdy, heavily 
plated hinges swing doors freely. Sure-gripping door-catches hold them 
true. Easily removable shelves, ice rack and copper drainage system. 


DURABILITY—Made to endure. That's a good thought! For none of 
us likes shoddily built furniture. Inside and outside, Kieen-Kotp is 
honestly put together—exceptional value for every dollar you pay. 


There's a nook in your kitchen for this economical refrigerator. For 
Oo k Kueen-Koip is made for nice homes, A size and style for your very 
fo needs. Wood, all-steel or all-porcelain construction; durable enamel or 


F the natural finish. Equally suited for ice or mechanical refrigeration. 


Teste and Amps K LEEN “Ko LD 


INSTITUTE..-Write us for 


teenca  }efrigerator 
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Dolly Madison 
Brocade 
No. 6229 
“Acacia” 
lustrous, iridescent 
reversiote 











Charm and beauty are permanent occupants of the room 
in which Dolly Madison Spreads are used as bed cover- 
ings 2 . The better stores will show you a satisl ying 


selection of designs and colors at various, suitable prices. 


All Dolly Madison Bed Spreads are fast colors. 


GEORGE ROYLE & CO., MFRS. 
Dept. 6l, Torresdale & Frankford Aves. Philadelphia, Pa. 
Write for free new illustrated booklet A Send 25 for Doll's Bed Spread 


DOLLY/®)MADISON 
Bed —Jpreads 


« 
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WINDOWS and WINDSHIELDS 
Cleaned “<"x WINDOW 
Easier with CLOTH 


Cle..ns and brightens windows, windshields, mirror any glass 
surface—in half the time and half the effort ordinarily taken 
Eliminates use of chamois. Retains secret cleaning quality 
until worn out A most efficient, serviceable and econ —_ 
household aid as are all “RITZ house-cleaning specia 
Sponge Dish Clothes, Dusting Cloths, Scrubbing Cloths, Bath Tub 
Cloths, Heat Proof Cloths, Polishing Cloths, etc., et Ask to 
see them at Department Stores. House-Furnishing and Hard- 
ware shops, or send 40c (stamps or coin) and name of dealer for 
sample Window Cloth and a FREE Booklet 


JOHN RI«cZENTHALER 
73 Franklin St. 
New York City 













To Mend Furniture 
Quick to stick—mends celluloid, 
toys, furniture, leather goods, 
bric-a-brac, etc. 10c & lic sizes. 
Sold by 10c stores, hardware, 
drug ig. grocery stores, or l5c size 
sent by ma Tubes. Bottles, 


wconns 6 2. tation Ma Gf HEE EE 
WANT SOME MONEY? 


Here’s A Wonderful COSTS NOTHING &%, le" short, See 


plan, all details are 


























given you free. Write today for beautifully il- 
Way To Get It! fustrated idea book telling all about our meth- 
Yes, you can—anybody can make a lot of ods which have made so many women indepen- 
money right at home, and what's more, have dent. Learn how easy it is to make a good 
real fun doing it We show you how, we income in the most delightful home work you 
ye -‘onasaaaes necessary on an easy basis. can imagine. 


Write Now—It’s FREE! 
\ [a ( FIRESIDE INDUSTRIES, Dept. 24-G, Adrian, Mich. 
& 


Quaaanuanane 
13 We 








of FIRESIDE INDUSTRIES 

Dept. 24-G - Adrian, Mich. 

Please send me, FREE, the book 

4 on Fireside Industries showing how 

to earn money at home by decorating 
Giftwares. 
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The Birds of God 


And lips and lungs and tongues of Grace 
From every part and every place 

Within the shining of His face, 

The universal throng.” 


Swollen Glands 


(Continued from page 101) 


is worth while orienving ourselves with refer- 
ence to them. The usual ones swollen jn 
mumps are the two parotids and the two sub- 
maxillary. Mumps may cause a swelling in 
any one or in all of these. When the parotid 
swells, there is a lifting of the lobe of the ear. 
The hardened area extends from below the 
angle of the jaw over it to the side of the cheek 
and over the cheek to the level of the ear canal, 
Movements of the lower jaw are quite painful, 
The parotids may swell in other acute infec. 
tions, but most ‘commonly in mumps. The 
submaxillary is situated ‘half-way from the 
angle of the jaw to the middle of the chin and 
swells as a hard lump, giving the face a square 
appearance. This is also the gland so often 
found enlarged in adults who have been sub- 
jected to poorly-fitting lower plates and loose 
bridges. 

Acute gland swellings are common in the 
communicable diseases of childhood, especially 
in measles and scarlet fever. Glands may be 
| slightly enlarged as part of the disease, or they 
may remain after the rash has disappeared and 
form a real complication. 


Enlargement May Be Chronic 
There may be chronic enlargement of the 


| glands on each side of the neck, slow-growing 
| lumpy swellings with no discomfort, which are 





| 


caused by tuberculosis. These glands often 
are a secondary infection. This means that 
the primary focus of tuberculous trouble 
started in some other part of the body. So one 
does not stop here in the investigation, but 
examines most carefully the entire body of the 
adult or child. These masses sometimes break 
down and discharge over long periods, with 
resulting scars in the neck. These are the 
“cold abscesses” we used to see so often, the 
“scrofula” of an older generation. Now in 
large cities we see less of this gland tubercu- 
losis, because of our increased knowledge about 
how to protect a child against infection from 
the sputum of a tuberculous patient, and the 
supplying of children with milk from cows 
tested and proved free of tuberculosis, and the 
further safety measure of pasteurizing and 
boiling the milk. 

There is an easily applied skin test which 
proves the presence or absence of the tubercu- 
lous process in a child’s body, and in any in- 
stance of chronically swollen glands, especially 
those in the neck, this test is most useful. Es 


| pecially if it is negative, for then we feel sure 


that we are not dealing with tuberculosis. If 
it is positive, there is a chance that the tuber- 
culous trouble might be elsewhere than in this 
spot about which we are concerned. 

Swollen glands should never be disregarded. 
Ask your doctor always to examine the child 
and decide what caused the swelling. Do not 
handle the glands or attempt to massage them 
It is safer usually to apply cold compress 
rather than heat, if there is pain, unless heat is 
especially ordered by your doctor. Keep the 
child isolated from other children until the 
doctor has had a chance to examine him. 
Acute gland swellings, while uncomfortable 
and often long in disappearing, are rarely 
dangerous. 

Except in certain rare instances, gland 
swellings are a symptom only, and not 4 
disease in themselves. 
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These famous cream-filled 

ocolate wafers are part of the 
social life of the family. Don’t 
take any “just-as-goods.” There 
aren’t any. Say Sunshine Hydrox 
emphatically. 





bewildered 


Madam :— 


There are so many biscuits and queer 
biscuit names! 


How in the world are you going to 
remember the names of the ones 
you want? 


Fortunately, you don’t have to. 


Long ago we gave our many differ- 
ent kinds of biscuits one family name. 
Wecall them Sunshine because they're 
full of it... born in it . . . baked in 
it. Pretty names don’t make fine bis- 
cuits. Sunshine Bakers do. 






The name Sunshine is the most im- 
portant thing to remember in asking for 
biscuits. With soda crackers it means 
“plump and browned,” with fig bars 
it means “luscious and mellow,” with 
Graham crackersit means “oven-crisp.” 


It means “spick and span” always. 


A suggestion:— For teas, parties and with desserts, 
you'll find Sunshine Clover Leaves the daintiest bits 
of deliciousness that ever crossed your palate. We 
wish the picture of one below could give you some 
idea of its taste, but alas... you'll have to ask 
your grocer. 


Here are three worth remembering 






i) 332 CLOVER LEAVES 


ns 


hiy 


..well worth saying 
whenever you want 


BISCUITS 


” ...daintycream-filled wafer 
squares. So light they seem 
next to nothing... so deli- 
cious they are next to nonel 





for your baby. 


ARROWROOT 


The word “Sunshine” spoken 
firmly in front of “Arrowroot” 
will bring you a melting-crisp 
biscuit, baked with great care 
by Sunshine Bakers because it’s 
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EAUTIFUL striped 
window shades! Now 
you can have them in a 
material as durable as the 
sturdiest unstriped win- 
dow shade cloth — free 
from sag, bag or ruffle. In 
durable Brenlin, a shade 
cloth that wears and keeps 
its beauty two or three 
times as long as window 
shadesof theordinarykind! 
For Brenlin is quite different from 
the ordinary shade. It has none of the 
usual “filling” to break and fall out 
and leave unsightly cracks and pin- 
holes to glare against the light. 
Strong, flexible, much like tightly- 
woven linen, Brenlin has weight and 
body enough to remain always straight 
and smooth. It resists the constant 
strain of rolling, unrolling—the jerk- 
ing, snapping of the wind. Rain will 
not discolor it. And its hand-applied 
tints resist fading in the sun. 


Yet Brenlin costs only a few cents 


in this | 
new self-striped 2, 

BRENLIN | 
Window Shade | 





“Beauty begins 


where the light comes in™ 








Go™ 


more. Be sure to see the 
new Brenlin stripes be- 
fore you buy. 

Andatthesametime,ex 
amine the Breneman roller. 
It insures the smooth 
operation of any shade, It 
has a highly perfected 
spring mechanism, de- 
signed to work with firm, 
uniform tension. The 
Breneman never catches or 
whirls —even with careless handling. 

Samples of the new striped mate- 
rials in various colors gladly ‘sent 
free on request. Write for them and 
for the name of your nearest dealer. 
Address Cincinnati. 


Tue Cuas. W. BRENEMAN Company 
“The oldest window shade house in America” 
Dept. B-2, 2045 Reading Rd., Cincinnati, Ohio 

6th St. at Chelton Ave., Camden, N. J 


Scratch a piece of ordi- 
nary window shade mate- 
riallightly. Tiny particles 
of chalk or clay“ filling’’ 
fall out. BRENLIN has 
no filling. It outwears 
several ordinary shades 





BRENLIN 


THE LONG-WEARING WINDOW-SHADE MATERIAL 


PIOCOH DOP DOHIOHD CH IOH DOH DOW IOI OWI OWI OWS 


DEALERS MAY ALSO 


The Chas. W. Breneman Co., Inc., New York City 
The Breneman Co., Springfield, Mass. 

Rasch & Gainor, Baltimore, Md. 

The Chas. W. Breneman Co., Pittsburgh, Pa. 

S. A. Maxwell & Co., Inc., Chicago, Ill. 

S. A. Maxwell & Co., Inc., Kansas City, Mo. 
Renard Linoleum & Rug Co., St. Louis, Mo. 

The Breneman Co., Omaha, Neb. 
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BE SUPPLIED BY 


Brenlin Window Shade Co., Los Angeles, Calif. 
D. N. & E. Walter & Co., San Francisco, Calif. 
The Breneman-Sommers Co., Inc., Portland, Ore 
The Rainier Shade Co., Seattle, Wash. 

The Chas. W. Breneman Co., Dallas, Texas 

The Breneman Co., Greensboro, N. C. 

The Acme Co., Birmingham, Ala. 

The Florida Brenlin Co., Jacksonville, Fla. 


Berries and Vitamins 
(Continued from page 98) 
the mineral values of three well-known berries: 
Lime (cal.) Phosphorus Iron 


Oranges _ 045% .021% .0002% 

| Strawberries -O41 .028 .0008 
Raspberries .049 .052 .0006 
Blueberries .020 .008 .0009 


The table shows that strawberries are re- 
markably good mineral substitutes for oranges, 
| with four times as much iron per unit of 
weight. A pound of strawberries (there js 
about that amount in a quart box) will give 
you about 169 calories, and a pound of oranges 
as purchased also gives 169 calories. Again, 
| very close agreement in food values. Natu- 
| rally, we may mention here, if you wish your 
| strawberries to give you these effects, they 
should be ripe and not deluged with sugar! 
In general, then, strawberries are rather re- 
|markably the duplicates or alternates for 
| oranges in several important factors. How 
about vitamin values? Here is a recent tabu- 
lation of some common fruits as such sources: 





Vitamins A B ts 
Oranges + ++ +++ 
StrawW- 


berries ? aa + to ++ 
Bananas +to++ +to++ +4 
This table was published in 1927 and repre- 
sented existing data at that time. It is 
obviously a relative scale. It happens that 
during that same year the author had occa- 
sion to measure much more exactly the vitamin 
value of strawberries than had been before 
attempted. These results have already ap- 
peared in detail in a scientific journal [J. Ind. 
and Eng. Chem., vol. 20, p. 202 (1928)], but per- 
| haps it may be of interest to learn how we did 
it and the general results. 

First, you must understand that we can not 
yet separate vitamins chemically and weigh 
them. They exist in very small quantities, and 
no one has yet succeeded in actually isolating 
and weighing the important vitamins A, B, or 
C. Wecan measure their amount only by using 
test animals and finding the amount of a food- 
stuff that will supply these animals with just 
enough to prevent the appearance of that dis- 
ease which is significant of omission of a par- 
ticular vitamin. As early as 1805 Theobald 
Smith, in this country, showed that when a 
guinea pig was kept on a diet composed ex- 
clusively of oats, he developed hemorrhagic 
symptoms exactly like those of human scurvy. 
In 1895 we knew nothing of vitamins or the 
real cause of scurvy, but today we use his ob- 
servation as a basis of measuring the scurvy- 
preventing or vitamin C value of any food- 
| stuffs that a guinea pig will eat. 
| I keep a small menagerie of guinea pigs. I 
luse for test young, healthy pigs weighing 
|about 10-11 ounces. I put them on a basal 
diet complete in all known food values except 
vitamin C. Here it is: 

Basal diet complete in all known factors 

except the scurvy-preventing vilamin C 
. Mixture of equal parts of rolled 
| oats and wheat bran 59 parts 
| 2. Skimmed milk powder heated in 
open trays for 2 hours at 230° F. 30 parts 





3. Melted and strained butter 8 parts 
4. Cod liver oil 2 parts 
5. Table salt 1 part 


On this diet alone my pigs will die of acute 
scurvy in 25-30 days. One of their earliest 
symptoms is lameness at the knee joints due to 
hemorrhages in that region, and it is a belief 
expressed by scientists that many of the so 
called rheumatisms or joint stiffnesses seen In 
country districts where fresh vegetables or 
fruits are temporarily omitted from the diet 
are really incipient scurvy. Their disappear 
ance with spring and access to fresh vegetables 
tends to confirm the view that scurvy is not 
by any means restricted to sailors. 

“To conduct my tests on the vitamin C value 
of strawberries, then, I had first to secure 4 
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Berries and Vitamins 


suitable number of guinea pigs and cages, make 
up this basal diet, and then add to it daily 
varying dosages of strawberries and watch 
events. The cut on page 98 shows how the 
little guinea pig can be trained to take his 
daily dosage and not spill a drop. 

As a matter of fact the studies included 
both tests of strawberries bought fresh on the 
New York market from May to August in 1927, 
and strawberries grown in Oregon and canned 
there commercially in May, 1926. As the treat- 
ment of these latter berries is typical of com- 
mercial processes, the following description 
may be of interest. 

Preparation of canned strawberries: Picked 
in the afternoon and stood on receiving porch 
until the next noon, the temperature being 
fairly low in that region with a minimum of 
so° F. during the night. Then stemmed and 
filled into the cans. The cans were then filled 
with water that had been boiled and then 
cooled to a little above body temperature 
(120° F.). The open cans were then passed 
through an exhaust box held at 190° F., the 
passage taking 12 minutes. The covers were 
then sealed on, thus closing the cans, and the 
sealed cans cooked 8 minutes in boiling water 
and then cooled in cold water. 

In testing these canned and fresh berries we 
had to have a standard of comparison. By 
noting the weight of fresh berries put in each 
can and then weighing the entire contents of 
the can when opened, we could figure a dosage 
of canned berries that was the exact equivalent 
of the fresh berry dosages. The results ob- 
tained, and their contrast to some other well- 
known fruits, follow: 


Table 
Minimum daily dosage 
necessary to prevent 


Foodstuff scurvy in guinea pigs. 
Fresh N. Y. market strawberries 2 grams 
Oregon canned strawberries 2 grams 
Oranges (juice) 3—5 grams 
Tomatoes (juice) 2.5—3 grams 
Bananas (ripe pulp) 5 grams 
Apples (fresh picked) 10 grams 


One gram is approximately 1-30th 
of an ounce avoirdupois. 


The outstanding result is that strawberries are 
the full equivalent of oranges as sources of vita- 
min C and lose no detectable potency through 
the commercial canning process. 

The method outlined for vitamin C testing is 
the same in principle as that used for vitamin 
A and B tests. The basal diets and test ani- 
mals used in the latter case differ, the white rat 
being the animal most used in these tests. In 
such rat tests we usually adopt as standard 
dosage an amount which will produce a small 
weight gain in a given period of time. A unit 
of vitamin A for example has been defined as 
the amount of a food source which when com- 
bined with a basal diet complete in all other 
known food factors will make a 30-day-old rat 
increase two-thirds of an ounce in weight in the 
next 60 days. The result of such tests on the 
strawberries and other fruits follows: 


Table 
Units of Units of 
vitamin Ain vitamin B in 
Foodstuffs tested one ounce one ounce 
Fresh or canned 
strawberries 10 3 

Oranges 20 9 
Tomatoes 300 10 
Bananas 60 4 


From these results it follows that while in vita- 
min C value the strawberry equals the orange, 
it holds only half its A value and one-third its B 
value. Such results are as close to quantitative 
measurement of vitamin A values as modern 
methods permit. Can we translate them into 
practical application? 

A quart box of strawberries weighs about a 
pound. A California navel orange 3% inches 
in diameter weighed g ounces of which the 
edible portion was 614 ounces and out of this 
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Gust the length of a 
bed? No, because a well 
made and comfortable 
bed demands that the 
lower sheet be liberally 
and firmly “tucked in” 
top and bottom and the 
upper sheet “tucked in” 
at bottom with the top 
turned back to protect 
costly blankets. 


Try using sheets 108 
inches long. Your beds 
will be detter made and 
sleep will be more com- 
fortable. 
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economy 


fine quality—insist on 


getting “Utica” Sheets 
and Pillow Cases. . 
they stand years of hard 
use and hundreds of 
launderings. 


You can confidently 
order them by telephone. 


UTICA STEAM & MOHAWK 


VALLEY COTTON MILLS 
Columbia St., Utica, N. Y. 


SEND for free copy of 
“Restful Sleep”, a helpful, il- 
lustrated booklet on correct 
bed making, etc. 

4-Piece Luncheon Set 

for SOc 

Made of snowy-white Utica 
Sheeting, neatly hemstitched. 

2 pieces sent for 25c. 
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INSULATED 
to keep your kitchen cool! 


*TAPPAN 


In-So-Top GAS RANGE 


Keep the heat in your oven, out 
of your kitchen! That’s what you 
do when you use the Tappan In- 
So-Top, the insulated gas range. 
The range that brings cool com- 
fort to every kitchen! 














Now available either with color 
trims in lovely tirts, or all-white. 
Oven heat control — ventilated 
oven for better baking. Write for 
descriptive circular. 

THE TAPPAN STOVE CO., Mansfield, O. 
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your Own scarfs 
and Kerchiefs/ 









scarfs, 
dresses, drapes. Quick. Eas 
plete trial outfit, only $1.00—s 
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corate the smartnew kerchiets, 
illow tops, table runners, 










Y. om- 
ilk crep 

handkerchief, 9 x 9, beautifully de- 
signed, tracing pattern for ker- 
chief scarf; 3 bottles color; 1 tube 


Eat the Foods that 


are good for you 


If the flavor does not appeal make 
appetizing with this fine old 


seasoning 



















THAYER & CHANDLER 








New Summer Supple- 


instructions. Decorated kerchief 
would cost much more in stores— 
you pay only $1 for complete outfit. 


Dept. F-20, 913 W. Van Buren St., Chicago 


ont, 32 es, fuse- 
ment, 32 pagns, profes: FREE! 








* LEA & PERRINS’ 


SAUCE 


Send postal for our free recipe booklet, 
Lea & Perrins, 218 West St., N.Y. 













This Is Every Woman’s 


We Invite You to Join Our Rainbow Club—If you need 
Extra Money for any Purpose you will be Welcome 


It may be that you are interested in 
adding to your Hope Chest or in purchasing 
a trousseau. 

Perhaps you would like to be able to get 
the newest novels, through our “Book- 
sHELF” Department, at considerable re- 
duction, 

All of you who are members of clubs, or 
college women interested in adding to a 
fund for the benefit of your organization, 


Name 


Street 





City 
Mrs. G. W. McElroy, New York 


June 1928 Good Housekeeping 


Helen Willard, Director The Rainbow Club 
Good Housekeeping Magazine 
119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


I am interested in your Club Please send me full 
information about your spare-time, money-making 
plan, without obligation to me 


will find in our Club a congenial method of 
meeting your pledge. 

Even if you are a busy mother you may 
take care of your Rainbow Club work with- 
out neglecting social and home duties or the 
babies. Or, if you are a business girl you 
may increase your weekly salary, Our 
magazine work is possible for you all. 

Fill in and mail the coupon to Helen 
Willard today for full information. 


.. State 
RC-628 Miss Norma Hesse, New York 


portunity 








Berries and Vitamins 
pulp we squeezed 3.7 ounces of juice. A ripe 
banana weighed 4.3 ounces of which 3.1 ounces 
was pulp. A prominent pediatrist tells me 


| that up to 6 months of age a tablespoonfu! of 


orange juice per day will protect the baby 


| from scurvy, and for ages from 6 months to one 


year 2 tablespoons daily are ample. We found 
a tablespoonful of orange juice to weigh 19.5 
grams (about 0.65 ozs.). The year-old young- 
ster then will keep clear of scurvy on 39 grams 
per day (1.3 ozs.), or in other words this daily 
requirement is met by a dose 13 times the 
minimum of the guinea pig’s. This child then 
would be fully protected by 1.3 ozs. of orange 
juice or 1 oz. of strawberry pulp or 2 ozs. of 
banana pulp. The orange described above 
would furnish juice enough to last him nearly 
3 days, the banana almost as long, and a box of 
strawberries 16 days. 

As we grow older, our needs probably in- 
crease somewhat, but so do our natural intakes, 
and though we do not know today an adult’s 
exact daily requirement of vitamin C, it is not 
large. Hence you or I can be sure that if we 
indulge our normal appetite for oranges, straw- 
berries, bananas, or any other fruit we shall be 
eating ample to keep us clear of scurvy. 

I haven*t absolute data on other berries, but 
in general they rate high in vitamin C value. 
Furthermore, the adult user as a rule will in- 
clude in his daily menu other sources of this 
factor in the form of green vegetables. 

Are there any other factors to note in our 
berries? Their tartness is due in general to 
organic acids which are destroyed by assimila- 
tion, and hence their effect on the blood sour- 
ness is essentially the effect of their mineral 
components. As this is predominantly alkaline 
in all fruits, most berries, like oranges and 
bananas, are good “acidosis” preventives. 
They are all fairly laxative in action, and hence 
a good insurance against constipation. There 
is also good reason to believe that fruits actu- 
ally help in the utilization of other ingredients 
of the diet. They are not only good value in 
themselves, but in the daily mixtures confer 
additional values on associated foods. We 
have every reason to welcome berries as a true 
gift of nature. 


What’s in a Can of Meat? 


(Continued from page 91) 


in a cold, wet mold one luncheon tongue cut 
into dice. Pour the hot tomato mixture over 
it and chill until set. Serve unmolded on 
crisp watercress. This recipe serves six. 

For Corned Beef Hash with Bananas, empty 


| the contents of a medium-sized can of corned 


beef hash in a frying pan in which two table- 
spoonfuls of fat have been melted. Moisten 
slightly with milk—about one tablespoonful— 
stir until well mixed, spread evenly, and then 
cook slowly until brown underneath. Turn 
and fold on to a hot platter. Meanwhile, in 
another frying pan, sauté six whole bananas 
which have been peeled and dipped in lemon 
juice and melted fat, until they are tender and 
golden brown. Arrange on the platter with the 
corned beef hash and serve at once. This 
recipe serves six. 

For Hot Chicken Sandwiches, mince fine 
one small can of boned chicken. Add one 
teaspoonful of finely chopped chives, one tea- 
spoonful of prepared horseradish, and enough 
well-seasoned tomato sauce to moisten well— 
about one-half cupful. Use as a filling for 
buttered bread sandwiches which have been 
cut a little thicker than ordinary sandwiches. 
Press firmly together, trim off the crusts 
sparingly, and cut in good-sized oblongs or 
squares. Dip these in a mixture consisting of 
one slightly-beaten egg, one cupful of milk, 
one-half teaspoonful of salt, and one-eight! 
teaspoonful of pepper. Sauté quickly in a 
little fat till a rich brown on both sides. Serve 
at once. With a salad of shredded cabbage 
and apples dressed with French dressing, you 
have a delicious Sunday night spread. 
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mark the 
modern kitchen-ware 


RE kitchen utensils to you simply 

A symbols of hard work and grime? 

Haven't you often wished that 
they—like the china in your dining 
room—could be beautiful, too? 

They can! Smart women who love 
beauty are turning to Vollrath Enam- 
eled Ware in outfitting their kitchens. 

In the graceful forms and lustrous 
surfaces of these modern kitchen ves- 
sels, they enjoy the same beauty that 
you see in old pewter pots, in antique 
urns and vases turned to perfect sym- 
metry, and glazed to sparkling brilliance! 

And now these beautiful, useful 


Vollrath vessels can be had in colors, 
as well as in white! Apple green, delft 
blue, old rose ...are some of the new 
pastel tints to match the color schemes 
of today’s new kitchens, 

But beauty alone is not all that 
Vollrath Ware brings to the kitchen. 
It banishes the drudgery of scouring 
and scrubbing cooking utensils . . . for 
Vollrath vessels are so easy to clean! 
Hot suds and a cloth or brush will re- 
move the most tenacious food particles. 


YGAN.WIS 





Each vessel is triple-coated with vit- 
reous porcelain enamel fused on steel 
under a heat four times as hot as any 
you can produce on your stove. Its 
surfaces are so non-porous that the 
strongest juices are slow to stain them. 


And foods cook better, because these 
enamel-on-steel vessels heat quickly and 
evenly and hold their heat. 

Handles, spouts and ears cannot come 
off at awkward moments and spill the 
contents or burn the hands. Gas-weld- 
ing makes them stay on forever. 

See some of this beautiful, lasting 
ware at your leading hardware, or 
department store. There is a Vollrath 


vessel for every kitchen need. 


THE VOLLRATH COMPANY 
Sheboygan Wisconsin 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Style 8080: Hy 
A dainty frock 
of handkerchief 
linenin a novel 
strawberry 
print. An ex- 
clusive pattern 
of exceptional 
design. Of guar- 
anteed fast col- 
or, this has been 
madeup in two- 
tone combina- 
tions of green, 
rose and blue. 
Sixes 10 and 78, 
jOt04g2. Excep- 
tional value at 


$7.95 
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The Summer Choice of 
Discriminative Women! 


XPERTLY designed and exqui- 
sitely fashioned—these frocks 
have a grace of line—a subtle trick 
of styling that is quite decidedly 
Parisian —a clever adaptation of 
French fashions to American needs. 


Of emphatic chic and ultimate charm 


» a4 
Deesser 


“They Wash and Wear” 
have been worn by smart women for 
over thirty years. Their wearing 
quality is undisputed, for only the 
finest fabrics and perfect workman- 
ship have gone into their making. 

Your favorite shop is probably dis- 
playing Queen Make frocks for sum- 
mer wear. If, however, they have 
not, at this time, the style pictured 
above, we shall be glad to see you are 
supplied promptly, on receipt of your 
money order or check with full spe- 
cifications as to color and size. 


The HOUSE of QUEEN MAKE 


1375 Broadway, at 37th St., New York, N. Y. 


June 1928 Good Housekeeping 


| The Extra Boy and the Star | 


(Continued from page 60) 


I guess,” he said to me one day. “She needs 
a rest.” 


But I, quoting him to the director, put it | 


differently. 

“Dawn needs a spanking,” I said—‘not a 
rest! At fifty—no, at forty—she won’t have a 
speaking acquaintance in the world, let alone a 


friend. When her beauty is gone—and that | 


will go earlier, for her, than for magst—the 
pictures will have no use for her. And there 
won’t be anything left.” 

I hesitated, conjuring up the vision of Dawn 
Harrow at forty. A lined, ugly woman, with 


the scars of temper and burnt-out rage upon | 


her face. Dawn Harrow, who had ridden 
rough-shod over everything, even over the soul 
of a boy! 

But I was wrong. Fate stepped in and 
changed the plan. 


HE Russian picture was nearly finished. 

It was a month since Davie and Dawn had 
come together. Then, into the script, the au- 
thor wrote a new climax. , 

“We were going to kill the heroine anyhow,’ 
he said, “‘so why not do it in a big way? Re- 
member as long ago as ‘The Birth of a Nation’? 
Remember the kick we all got when that girl— 
what was her name?—jumped over a cliff? 
Well, why can’t Sonia—” it was the title of the 
heroine—“‘do a big jump like that? And die 
grandly?” 

The director was warily shaking his head. 
“It’s a good idea, maybe,” he said, “but we 
can’t risk Dawn on such a thing. She’s too 
valuable for stunt stuff.” 

The author grunted. “‘We can use a double,” 
he began, and then all at once he came to a 
dead stop, for Dawn was in the room. 

“T never use doubles,”’ she was saying. ‘“‘The 
public is composed primarily of fools—I grant 
you that. But even a fool would know the 
difference between me and any double.” 

The author wanted to say discourteously 
that the lady hated herself, but he didn’t dare. 
It was the director who answered. 

“Dawn’s right,” he said; “there is a dif- 
ference. We'll use only the real thing in this 
feature! And the company would never allow 
Dawn to risk herself.’ 

It was perversity—sheer perversity—that 
made Dawn snap at him like a spoiled child. 

“Where do you get that ‘allow’ stuff?’ she 
asked. “I guess I've got a right to risk my own 
neck if I want to.” 

Suddenly she turned to the author. 

“What's it all about?” she questioned. 

The author told her. How, instead of a quiet 
death in a quiet room, he had planned a 
dramatic leap from a great height. 

“It would give the picture a terrific end,” 
he said. “And we could have nets. There'd 
be no danger.”’ 

The director was on his feet, expostulating. 
He should have known better. “I tell you,” 


’ 


| he exploded, “they wouldn’t allow Dawn 


But Dawn, her face lovely with smiles, was 
beaming on the author. 

“T think, myself,” she said, “that the idea is 
great! Of course, I’ll do it.” 

Later that same day she looked straight 
through Davie, and would not speak to him, on 


| the set. I was afraid the boy might faint, he 
| grew so ashen. I wish I could have explained 
| to him that she had to take out her wrath—and 


perhaps her fear—on some one. 


SHALL never forget the day upon which 

Dawn Harrow—defying the director of her 
picture and the company for which she worked 
—took the leap that—for a time, at least 
made tragic motion-picture history. It was an 
apprehensive sort of day. Every one had been 
on a tension since that moment when Dawn, 
heaping insults upon the head of the firm, had 
signed a release that held no one responsible 
for the risk she was taking. 


' 
“A jump from a window,” she said (a high ' 
) I 











The clever chef or house- 
wife assures the success of 
a luncheon or dinner by pre- 
facing it with hors d’oeuvres 
or appetizers— 


NorweEcIAn 


Kippered 
Herrings 


AND KIPPER SNACKS 
These delicious filets of 
NORWEGIAN Herrings 
are specially processed to 
enhance their natural flavor. 
They delight the appetite 
and, more important, con- 
tain substantial nourish- 
ment, a food that builds up, 
and supplies energy. 
Convenient, too—ready to 
eat just as they come from 
the tin. 

Try them today. A tempt- 
ing treat! But insist upon 
the genuine NORWEGIAN 
brands, and 
Always Look for 
“NORWAY” 
On the Label 

































Montag’s 


PAPIER SEVILLE 
This new writing paper makes 
old-fashioned stationery look 
pamege dowdy. The envelopes 
ave the smart, new pointed flap, 
and are innerlined with tissue, 
decorated in a richly colorful 
modernist Spanish design. 
The paper itself is unique in 
texture, with an engaging irreg- 
ular striping that is most smart. 
White, Grey, Blonde or Laven- 
der—ribbon-tied in gayly deco 
rated, self-covered boxes of 24 
sheets and 24 envelopes. Price— 
$1.00 at fine stores everywhere. 
* * * 
For those who cannot obtain Montag 
Writing Papers locally, we have pre- 
pared a special introductory assortment, 
The Mood Package for $1.00—eight 
sheets and envelopes each of Three ex- 
quisite Montag papers for the Three Moods 
of letter vy = po formal, informal and 


business. A full quire, beautifully boxed, 
price’ $1.00 postpaid. (Canada, $1.10.) 


MONTAG BROTHERS, Inc., Dept. L. 
ATLANTA, GA., Los Angeles, New York 


FASHIONABLE Us RS 


Etiquette Demands; the Personal Letter 











balcony had been substituted for the original | 
cliff of the author’s imagination) ‘‘and they get | 
tight about it! I might break a fingernail— | 
and they’d have to buy me a manicure!” 

But for all her bravado, all her loud-mouthed | 
insults, she was nervous. And when Davie, in 
his Russian mob rags, came toward her, she 
turned from him with a scream. 

“Oh, get away!” she shrilled. “It’s bad 
enough to have to do circus stufi—without 
having clowns all over the place!” 

(As a matter of fact, Davie, with his white 
face and his great eyes, did seem clown-like!) 

There was a feeling of apprehension in the 
air. It clutched at the soul of the watchers 
during the preliminary work, and it did not 
lessen when Dawn—a vision of beauty with 
her hair tumbled about her face—stepped out 
upon the balcony. Even the sound of the 
grinding cameras, even the spreading of the 
life net, did not keep the thing from seeming 
like an actual event. 

I have said, in the beginning of this story, 
that Dawn had some of the qualities of genius. 
They showed now in her face, in her bearing. 
There, on the balcony, she was a Russian 
woman—bound to her land with a fanatic 
loyalty. Afraid of, yet greeting, death. Perhaps 
her acting gained in poignancy because she was 
really so frightened! But, leaving cause out of 
it, that acting was great. 

The extras, expectant faces turned toward | 
the balcony, were grouped about. 
who held the life net were placed so that the 
long-shot camera—trained upon the faces of 
the pseudo mob—would not catch them, or it. 
The director, after surveying the scene with 
critical eyes—after giving his close-up camera 
men their signal—went climbing laboriously 
up the scaffolding—for it was a built studio 
balcony—to Dawn. And the electricians fo- 
cused their lights upon her lovely face. 

I was too far away to hear what the director 
said when he reached the place near to Dawn. 
I don’t fancy that he said much, for the star’s 
business was invariably spontaneous. All at 
once she clasped her hands as if in prayer. All 
at once those hands unclasped and went up 
over her eyes. And then—then we saw the 
director lean forward—saw the motion of his 
lips as he said something. Later he told me | 
that up there he had felt a curious premonition, | 
an odd sense of dread. And that he had said to 
Dawn: 

“Why do you do this thing anyway? We| 
can get the O’Malley girl—” (who had been a | 
trapeze worker and did stunts for all Holly- | 
wood) “to put on your clothes and take the 
jump. And nobody’ll ever know that you've 
used a double.” 

That was what the director said. And that 
was why Dawn—in a sharp spurt of anger and 
defiance—jumped before a signal had been 
given to the men who stood below with the 
net. 

The film showed, later, when they ran it slow- 
ly in the projection room, how the rage in her 
eyes changed, in mid-air, to blank terror . . . 











T WAS Davie Lang—his face a gaunt, 

horrible mask—who reached her first. But | 
before he could touch her the crowd surged in. 
A woman screamed, and another woman faint- | 
ed. And before we knew it, the limp bundle of | 
rags that was Dawn had been rushed away. | 
We were told that an ambulance was dashing 
with her to the hospital. 

Every one was so excited and hysterical that 
nobody noticed where Davie Lang was, or 
what he was doing. After all, he had only been 
an incident in our lives—just as he had been an 
incident in the life of Dawn Harrow. 


EY EN though she had signed a paper releas- 
ing them of all responsibility, the company 
took care of Dawn through the series of opera- 
tions that followed her fall. She had the finest 
room in the hospital, the most efficient nurses, 
the cleverest specialists. Somebody had to 
take care of her, for the affairs of Dawn were in | 
a rather hopeless muddle. She had always 
spent as her salary came in—and, though that 
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N 
Always at 
her best - - 


To be always ‘‘at one’s best’! ... 
whatever else that may require of the 
modern woman, it obviously does 
require complete freedom from that 
unforgivable social error, perspira- 
tion odor. 

‘“‘“Mum”’ is the ¢rue deodorant 
cream that gently but surely neutral- 
izes all perspiration odor, and keeps 
one sweet and fresh for all day and 
evening. 

And with the sanitary pad, the 
soothing and completely deodoriz- 
ing effectiveness of ‘‘Mum’’ is 
welcome to the truly dainty woman. 

““Mum’’ is 35cand 60c at all stores. 


SPECIAL OFFER 
To introduce Amoray Talc—a 
most charming and subtle perfume- 
we make a special 
offer in the coupon below. 


‘Mum 


prevents all 
body odors 


Special Offer Coupon 








Mum Mfg. Co., 1116 Chestnut St., 
Philadelphia 


Enclosed is for offer checked. [) Special Offer- 

85¢ ‘'Mum,"’ for personal daintiness, and 25c ‘‘Amoray’’ Talc, 
rfumed with a rare and exotic fragrance—60c Worth For 

ise Postpaid. [) 10c for introductory size of *‘Mum’’ post- 

paid. 

Name 


Address . wccee 6-28 
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How you can get 


Better 


Values 


in home rnishings ‘pvenseneuveitimateioniaiant 


{send for FREE BOOKLET G-6} 
“"M\HE Correct Care of 


Home Furnishings” is 
a “book of revelations” 
on how toachieve charm- 
ing effects in the home, 
and how to take proper 
care of home furnishings. 
In addition, it explains 
the Peck & Hills — of 
securing larger selection 
and guaranteed quality 
at money-saving prices 
through your local dealer! 


Ask your dealer to give you a signed 
Card of Introduction which admits you 
to any of the fourteen Peck & Hills whole- 
sale displays. Reduced overhead for both 
dealer and manufacturer results in better 
values for you. 




















If you cannot visit these beautiful dis- 
plays of furniture, draperies, and floor 
coverings, choose from our distinctive 
catalog in your dealer’s store. If your 
dealer cannot give you Peck & Hills ser- 
vice, write us for names of dealers who 
can. Address our nearest house. 

Peck & Hills Furniture Company, 
Boston, New York, Jersey City, Chicago, 
Philadelphia, Dallas, Denver, Oakland, 
Los Angeles, Fresno, Portland, Tacoma, 
Spokane, Seattle. 


Peck&fills 


and your 


Naborhood Dealer 
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SERVICE 


ese had been huge, so were her expenses. 
| Dawn Harrow had had to pay more for help, 
for clothing, for rent, and for cars than did any | 
other star. For no element of pleasure had | 
ever entered into the service that she bought! 
It took her home and her jewels and her furni- 
ture to settle her immediate debts, alone! 
The company took care of Dawn for the | 
| first period of months, paying her bills from its | 
great store. But when the doctors began to| 
| shrug their shoulders over the case, when the 
| nurses began to use the word “hopeless,” when 

| Dawn’s tongue ceased to babble in delirium | 
| and began to regain its old vitriolic quality, the | 





| 





| company began to make excuses. 
| “She'll be paralyzed for the rest of her life,” 
| said the stout president of the company, “and 
she’ll maybe live to be a hundred. And, after 
all, didn’t she always call me a horrid little—”’ 
He left the rest of Dawn’s remembered epithet 
| unfinished. 

One couldn’t blame him, not much. After 
all, as he said, Dawn had used rather bald ad- 
| jectives when she spoke his name. He owed 
her no debt of loyalty. Neither, for that mat- 
ter, did we. Yet some of us got together, and 
raised a purse for her. A great many turned 
| aside when they were approached with regard 
to filling that purse—and that is the greatest 
|commentary on Dawn. For your trouper in 


I ESPITE refusals, we raised enough money 
to send Dawn toa nursing home for six 
months—and we were willing, when the six 
| months was up, to attempt another collection. 
| Only, I fear, the second one would have been 
| harder to make. For when the first check was 
| sent to her, Dawn would neither say “Thank 
| you,” nor deign to see the bearer. 
| “T hate them all,” she told her nurse. “And 
I hate their beastly charity. They wouldn't 


| The Extra Boy and the Star’ 








have dared pity me a few months ago. Why—’”’ 


all at once she was shrieking with hysteria, | 


|‘‘why didn’t you all let me die? How can I 
| live like this!”’ 
| But live she did, after a fashion. Although 
she refused to speak pleasantly to a soul—or to 
notice a favor. Until one day, when she had 
been in the home for about four months, she 
surprised the nurse with a question. 
| “Where does that rose come from—” she 
asked, ‘“‘the one you carry up every morning on 
| my tray?” 
| The nurse answered briefly. The nurses had 
| learned to be brief with Dawn. 
“A man brings it,” she said. “He asks each 
time if he can see you. But, of course—”’ 
Dawn Harrow was looking at the nurse, her | 
great eyes—their beauty wasn’t changed 
tilled with venom. 
“But, of course—whal?” she shrilled. 
“You've given orders not to let any one see 
you,” answered the nurse. “Not even people | 
from the studio. And this man was such a 
queer sort—so white anc hungry-looking— 
that I thought, of course—’’ She hesitated. 
| Dawn laughed, but her laugh was more bitter 
than her sarcasm had been. “It’s the fat, pros 
perous ones that I hate most,” she said. “‘The 
white, hungry kind— Why,” again she 
laughed, “‘there was a kid in my last picture, 
named Davie— What,” she puzzled, “was his 
last name, after all?”’ 
The nurse shrugged. “This man has brought 
a rose every day since you were hurt,”’ she said. 
“We wouldn’t have noticed it, only—”’ even a | 
nurse must be more than human if she doesn’t 
take her occasional moment of revenge— 
| “‘you’ve had no other flowers! This man’s 
|name—he leaves it with the hall boy—is 
Lang.” 
Some imp of perversity—the same imp that 
had caused the accident—mingled with the re- 


membrance that looked from Dawn’s eyes. | 


“The next time he brings a flower,”’ she said, 
“send him up. See? Send him up!” 

And so it happened that Davie Lang, clutch- 
ing his rose in his nervous hand, arrived with 
‘her breakfast tray the next morning. 
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This Johnson Floor Polishing 
Outfit contains everything you 
need for beautifying your floors. 

quart of Johnson's Liquid Wax 
($1.40) is included absolutely FREE. 
This Outfit consists of a long- 
handled $1.50 Lamb’s-Wool Mop 
and a fine $3.50 scientifically balanced 
Weighted Polishing Brush. A quart 
($1.40) of the famous Johnson’s Liq- 
uid Wax and a 25 cent k on Home 











> 4 Béautifying are included absolutely 
FREE. Saves you $1.75! If your 
_ dealer cannot supply it, use coupon. 
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Please sind me prepaid a $6.65 Johnson Floor 
Polishing Outfit at the Special Price of $4.90. Re- 
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N® piece of nursery equip- 
ment is more serviceable 
than Baby Bathinette— the 
bath and dressing table com- 


Tub is soft, rubberized 
fabric on_ sturdy hardwood 
frame. Holds many times 
baby's weight Adjusts to 
correct height—eliminates 
stooping and straining. Light 
in weight and folds to6inches. 
Easily carried from room to 
room. Sold by department 
stores and specialgy shops. 
Look for the “Trimble” name 
—your guarantee. Send to- 
day for ‘“‘Nurseryland,” a 
book of hints on furnishing 
baby’s room. 

E. M. TRIMBLE MFG. CO. 
162Jay St., Rochester,N. Y. 


Wear the New V Chain 
F i. f and Extra 

or Comfort Money 
Know the delight of wearing the new 
“V" chain that banishes discomfort of 
slipping shoulder straps! It is a lovely 
bit of jewelry. Earn your very own 
income showing others in your com- 
munity. You don't need experience 
FREE PERFUMETTE OFFER 
Wear Perfumette style (a mar- 
velous new way to use perfume) 
without cost. Sells for $1.35. 
Plain, white gold filled, $1. Make 
spare or full time pay you an in- 
come. Write without obligation. 
LINGERIE ‘Vv’ COMPANY 
16 Oak, North Windham, Conn. 
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Makes Hair Beautiful 


| Applied to finger waves, the permanent or marce!, 
| makes natural, perfectly formed waves that remain 
so for days. Helps remove dandruff and oiliness. 
Keeps straight hair smooth, sleek,orderly, Good for 
men. women and children, All drug & dept. stores. 


PARKER BELMONT & CO., CHICAGO, ILL. 
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A CLEAN toilet is im- 
perative. Sani- Flush 
removes all stains, 
marks and incrusta- 
tions. It reaches down 
into the hidden, un- 
healthful trap and 
cleans: that. It ban- 
ishes foul odors. And all so easily. 

Sani-F lush cleans the toilet bowl 
easily—leaves it glistening, spar- 
kling white. Just sprinkle Sani- 
Flush into the bowl, following di- 
rections on the can. Then flush. 
The job is finished. 

Sani-Flush is so convenient you 
will want to use it year ’round. It 
is perfectly harmless to plumbing. 
Always keep Sani-Flush handy. 

Buy Sani-Flush in new punch- 
top can at your grocery, drug 
or hardware store, 25c. In 
Canada, 35c. 


Sani-Flush 


Rag US Pes OF 
Tue Hycrentc Propucts Co. 
Canton, Ohio 
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clothes last longer. 
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FLOWERS of BEADS & GLASS 


} 
| 
FOR ASS FRUITS, JEWEL. PEARL |] 
AND TAIN BETONE SuORERS GLASS RINGS, BE 
for PORTIERES, BAGS, CHAINS AND PLATE MATS 


8 AND FRAMES. Send 100 for 52-page 
Dept. D, 


Jor. mcweL, 48 West 48th $t., New York | 


fully neat as to suit, Davie Lang. Painfully | 
brushed as to hair. And as pele as death. 
Dawn, for all her suffering, looked the healthier 
of the two as they faced each other. 

“You can beat it,” she told the waiting nurse, 
and then, to Davie, “Well, how’s—” after all, 
there was a gallantry in her voice—“how’s 
tricks?” 

But Davie, surprisingly, had crossed the 
room and was kneeling beside the bed with his 
face down upon the coverlet, and his hand | 
groping for her hand that had "reached tow and 
him in greeting. 

“Oh,” he sobbed, and he cried gustily with 
the pent-up emotion of the waiting months, “ 
thought they'd never let me see you! I didn’ 
dare tell ’em we were engaged—” His sobs 
grew in volume. 

Engaged? Dawn—who had even forgotten 
Davie Lang’s last name—caught her breath 
sharply in her throat. Dawn—who had never 
thought of Davie as anything but an amusing 
toy, to be broken when its newness had tar- 
nished, was remembering the boy’s wide-eyed 
references to marriage—and her mocking ac 
ceptance of them! The memory made her| 
every word as hard and sharp as a little steel | 
nail. 





“You’re crazy, Davie,” she said. “W hy— | 
why, I’m smashed ! What you see of me’s all 
right. But under the blankets, here, I’m all | 
wrong. I’m what they call paralyzed. You | 
aren’t engaged to—”’ 

But the face that Davie raised was so stark 
that it frightened her. 

“My God, Dawn,” he gasped, “you're not | 
throwing me over? I thought that maybe we 
could be married right away. That I could | 
take care of you. I thought that you’d get | 
better sooner if somebody you loved—and who | 
loved you—was taking care of you. Why, you 
can’t—” 

He did not stop. He just ceased to go on. 
And as Dawn watched his agonized young 
face a million emotions came crowding into her 
mind. First of all was the realization that | 
Davie, at least, was not offering pity! | 

Oh, Dawn had always considered herself— | 
and her own interests—first. And now she was 
thinking hard of those same interests. After ! 
all, she had no resources—none in the world. 
She couldn’t depend on purses that might—or | 
might not—be raised. And there would be no| 
further help from the company—as a company. | 
Perhaps, in a year, it would be the state home 
for helpless cripples. Perhaps—if it weren’t | 
for this surprising offer of marriage. Suddenly | 


| she spoke. 


’ >) | 
“How’ll you support me?” she asked, and 
there was a certain scorn in her tone. “You're 
only an extra.” 


DAVIE LANG was standing straight beside 
her bed. “I’ve left the motion picture busi- 
.” he said. (Poor child, he didn’t know that 
he never, really, had been in that business!) “I 
couldn’t ever stand—”’ uncontrollably he shud- 
dered—‘“‘to see the inside of a studio again. I 
got a job in an accountant’s office. I get thirty- 
five dollars a week—they say I’ve got a natural 
head for figures. And I hired a couple of rooms, 
too—and they’re sunny. And I’m a swell cook 
—I used to help mother when I was home, | 


ness 


before she died. Oh, I could take care of you | 
fine.” 
Almost, in the boy’s voice, there was a 





bragging note. 

But Dawn Harrow, looking at that straight | 

young figure, was feeling sudden and unex- 
pected qualms of conscience. She who had 
never before possessed a conscience! They | 
made her voice seem even sharper, when she 
spoke. 
“But what if I never get well?’’ she said— 
and she didn’t want to say it, either, for the 
living Davie offered, meager as it was, seemed 
the one avenue of escape. ‘What if I’m always 
flat on my back? The doctors say’’—her eyes 
were unnaturally bright—‘that I’m hope- 
less!’ 

There was something noble in Davie Lang’s 
| bearing. Something blessed. Something splen- 
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Where Comfort Means Health 


An uncomfortable closet seat in a measure en- 
dangers the health of the individual. Muscles 
and organs of elimination do not relax properly, 
hence do not function thoroughly and a consti- 
pated condition follows. 

In designing the Improved Quiet Si-wel-clo fun- 
damental health laws were closely observed— 
bowl and seat were curved and molded to assist 
the digestive tract just as nature requires. So 
now the Si-wel-clo combines sound hygienic fea- 
tures with its other worthwhile improvements. 
The improved Si-wel-clo has been called the most 
sanitary,comfortable and quite closet yet devised. 
The Quiet Si-wel-clo is one of a large family of 
plumbing fixtures all bearing the well-known Te- 
pe-co Trade Mark. Look for it at all times. It 


serves as a guarantee of superior quality. 
Send 10c for our plan book No. V-8 
**Bathrooms of Character” 
THE TRENTON POTTERIES 
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Trenton, New Jersey, U. S. A. 
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When you sleep on a Rome De Luxe bedspring the spine 
is straight and natural; the body is fully relaxed. 


Dh your bedspring hold you in an 
uncomfortable position every night 
. . .4 position that you could not keep 
for more than a few minutes if you were 
standing upright? Most people sleep 
this way, never realizing the harmful re- 
sults of the unnatural position they have 
become accustomed to. 


A strained position is impossible 
when you sleep on a De Luxe spring. 
The De Luxe free coil construction, 
found in no other spring, insures a nat- 
ural, restful sleeping position. Every coil 
in a De Luxe moves independently of all 
other coils, yielding to the pressure of 
hips and shoulders yet rising to relieve 
all strain on the vital organs between. 


ROME 


‘DELUXE 


This De Luxe label stamped on the side & 
rail ts your guarantee mot i all the 

quality points that only the De Luxe 
Spring bas. Look for it and be sure 


The spine lies naturally, straight and free 
from strain. Nerves and musclesare fully 
relaxed... refreshing sleep comes quickly. 


You will soon notice the invigorating 
effects of comfortable De Luxe sleep. 
Arrange with your furniture or depart- 
ment store for a trial of this better ied 
spring. But be sure that you get a Rome 
De Luxe spring, for this true free coil 
movement that insures complete relaxa- 
tion is found in no other bedspring. 


Send today for Dr. Royal S. Cope- 
land’s interesting booklet “How Better 
Sleep Builds Better Health.” 


The Rome Company, Inc. 
New York Chicago Boston Baltimore Rome, N. Y. 
Distributing Warehouses Everywhere 
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The Extra Boy and the Star 


|didly honest. As she looked at him, Dawn 
| knew that there would never be from him a 
| question of regret. To him she would always 
|be the goddess, stooping from unguessed 
heights to touch a mortal hand. 

“Even if you never are any better,” said 
Davie Lang, “it won’t matter to me. You see, 
I'll be so proud, knowing you depend on 
me.” 

And so they were married that afternoon. 
And just before the ring was slipped on her 
pallid finger, just before she said, “I will,” 
Dawn Harrow murmured three words. Only 
the nurse, who had been called in as a witness, 
heard them. They were, 

“God forgive me!” 

But the nurse also noticed that Davie Lang's 
face was utterly radiant! 


DAWN left no note of farewell for the ones 

who had befriended her. No messages. 

She just disappeared. Davie Lang carried her 

out of the nursing home to a waiting taxi—and 

she vanished. And though there were times 

when we wondered about her, there were longer 

| periods when her name went unspoken and un- 

| thought. For life goes on. And stars come— 
and stars go. 

And then one day, perhaps three years after 
the accident, I received a note written in a 
fine, though not very steady, hand. 

“You were always kind,” read the note, in 
part, ‘‘and so I’m wondering if you won’t come 

| to see me one day. I live at—”’ The address 
given was less than an hour’s ride, by trolley, 
from the studio! And the letter was signed— 
Dawn Harrow Lang! 

I went. Perhaps I went with curiosity up- 
permost in my mind. And I found Dawn ina 
dainty room—what if the house it was in, was 
cheap?—with sunlight all about her, and gay 
flowers growing on the window-sill. She wore a 
fluffy pink jacket knitted of soft wool, and she 
was enthroned in a wheel chair which she 
worked with levers. Her body was covered 
with a silken throw which must have been a 
part of her vanished glory. 

Not seeing that body, I felt that she was— 
despite her accident—the same Dawn. Love- 
ly, alluring, unchanged. I thought that until 
I saw her eyes. And then I knew that I was in 
the presence of a woman whom I had never 
known. For those eyes were warm, and soft, 
and—amazingly—happy! 

“Why,” I stammered, “w/y—” 

But Dawn was laughing. And her laughter 
was almost girlish. ‘I ran away,’ she said. 
“I eloped, almost, and it’s taken me three 
years to thank you for all that you and the rest 
did. But during that time Davie and I have 
been saving—”’ proudly she brought out a slip 
of paper, which she handed me, “‘to pay back.” 

In amazement I looked down at the slip of 
paper. It was for the entire amount of the 
purse we had collected. 

“Davie,” said Dawn, “has been miserable 
about it. And so—well, it hadn’t all been 
spent, and he had a little put by, and we sold 
a house his mother left him. And then he’s 
worked some, nights. He felt that he wanted 
to be the one to pay my expenses always, you 
see ... And I would have written before, 
only it was just this week—” 

I took the check. There wasn’t anything 
else todo. But— 

“Tt was a gift,”’ I said weakly, “and I’m not 
sure I could give it back, really. The people 
who helped are scattered to the four winds.” 

Dawn was smiling. “I thought of that,” she 
said, “but Davie is so set! You'll have to take 
it, I guess. Pass the money on to some other 
kid who is up against it. You'll find plenty 
like that!” 

There wasn’t anything else to do, but change 

| the subject. So, blunderingly, I changed it. 
| “Dawn,” I questioned, “how on earth did 
you happen to marry Davie Lang?” 

All at once Dawn’s eyes—those changed 
eyes—were full of tears. 

“TI don’t have to tell you,” she said, “that I 
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The Extra Boy and the Star 


was a rotten little beast. I—there wasn’t any | 
way out—until Davie came into the room 
where I was lying. . . 

“Remember how we used to kid, on the lot, 
about my marrying him? I was just being 
mean then—but he took it seriously. I was 
quite through, that day, when I fell—through 
with him, I mean. But he—he didn’t under- 
stand the kind of woman I was. He thought 
we were truly engaged. And so, when he came 
out of the shock of seeing me crash, when he 
knew that I’d live, he went out and got a job. 
He got a job and he—he made a home for me. 
He didn’t even feel that the idea of me, in two 
rooms, at that time, was funny!”’ She laughed 
chokily. 

“Well, he married me,” she said, ‘“‘and I did 
the vilest thing I ever did, in letting him. [Tor 
| knew I was a cripple—a cripple who didn’t 
even love him. I thought I was ruining his life, 
and I didn’t care. I only wanted some sort of 
safety for myself. It wasn’t until we were in 
front of the minister that the horror of it all 
came over me. And then I wished I could 
die... 

“Oh,” the tears were creeping down over her 
cheeks, “oh, I wished it all the first month after 
we were married . . .” 

Silence fora moment. While Dawn Harrow 
fought to keep the tremble from her voice— 
while I listened to the tick of a clock that stood 
on a home-made, gaily-painted book-shelf. 
And then— 

“But, all during that month,” the woman 
went on at last, “I was learning lessons in 
goodness and kindness and tenderness. From 
Davie. When I had crying fits, he’d hold me 
in his arms and rock me like a baby. He'd 
tread to me all night—he reads very badly— 
when I was restless. He didn’t even notice 
my tantrums. He cooked and cleaned like a 
French maid. 

“I—after the first few days—I found that I 
couldn’t show any temper in front of him. It 
would have been like slapping a baby. I—I 
could just watch him and marvel. And then, 
after a while, I could—for the first time in my 
life—I could pray. 

“Do you know what I prayed for?’ There 
was a sudden throb in Dawn's voice. “I didn’t 
pray to get well. I prayed to be able, somehow, 
sometime, to make it up to him. For all that 
I'd cheated him of!”’ 


(ZASPING, on a high note, Dawn stopped. 
Alone, looking very small in her wheel 
chair, she fought for composure. When, after 
a moment, she spoke again, her voice was calm 
and normal. 
“Well,” she said, and I found it hard, 
listening to that voice, to remember the raving, 
violent tiger woman of three years before— 
“well, I have had my answer, I guess, to that 
prayer. For Davie loves me so much that he 
doesn’t want a sound body and a pair of feet 
that'll walk beside him. He only wants me- 
me to be waiting when he comes home. Me to 


smile when he brings me a magazine or a flower. | 


Me to laugh when he tells some funny thing 
that was said at his office. Me to praise the | 
pie that he baked for dinner or the bench that | 
he made. Oh,” all at once Dawn Harrow’s | 
face was a holy thing—‘‘oh, a love like that | 
washes a woman’s soul as white—”’ 

I myself was close to tears at that moment. 
I think Dawn noticed it, for suddenly her tone | 
had changed to a light one—almost a merry | 
one, 

“Here we are, talking,” she said, “and | 
hands are as idle as if I’d nothing to do. See 
that basket over on the table—well, hand it to | 
me! There’s a good girl. It’s full of Davie’s | 
socks, And, believe it or not—” the blithe 
quality of her voice was unbelievable!—“he | 
= enough holes in ’em for the two of 

s! 





N JULY we shall have another of Emma- | 
Lindsay Squier's exquisite legends of Old 
Mexico, “The Little Lost Stars of Chapala”’ 

































HAT twentieth century Wild Indian 
when he hits the long trail of 
summer play! How many thousand stones 
and boulders he will scuff and kick, how 
many brambles, and bushes he’s going to 
run against. Little wonder an ordinary 
pair of cheap or old style canvas shoes re- 
sembles a sieve after two or three weeks. 
There’s only one way to economically 
shoe this tribe—with Hoods the modern 
sneaker with perspiration absorbing insoles 
—correct arch and ankle support—tough, 
long wearing rubber soles—strong, easily 
cleaned tops. 

Let your boys and girls enjoy the free- 
dom and comfort of Hood sneak- 
ers this summer. To get these 
longer wearing modern play shoes 
look for the name Hood at the 
ankle. 
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This Hood Sandlot 
is a stylish sneaker 
built to wear as well 
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“Delicate Texture 


(/ : 
So soft, so fine—Lablache clings— 
smoothly, perfectly—defying wind 
and weather. 
And of an odeur distinctive—grati- 
fying to the most fastidious—ind- 
vidually Lablache. 
Attractively packaged—in the large 
dollar box. 


In the original 
Lablache size 


Lablache in the fifty cent box—the 
original size—is more delicately per- 
fumed to accord with the taste of 
those who prefer the old formula in 
use since 1871. 

Your dealer has Lablache i in the one 
dollar and the fifty cent size. Gen- 
erous trial box sent for ten cents. 
Mention shade desired. 


BEN LEVY CO. 
DEPT. 61 
125 Kingston St. 


Paris Boston 
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The Old House Speaks 


(Continued from page 39) 


each part of his progress with pleasurable little 
excitement. The first stage of the trip was 
made by mail coach, using the new ferry over 
the river, of which the whole community was 
proud. Another part was continued on horse- 
back when excessive rains prevented the mail 
coach’s getting through. Farther on, he 





reached the railroad for a small part of his | 


travels. There were no railroads in our section 
of the state in those days. 

His visit to New Orleans occurred at the 
time of the Mardi Gras, that joyous carnival 
and carefree frolic, when thought for the 
morrow is a last consideration. 
in that day, was the wealthiest city in America, 
rivaling even New York asa port. It was also 
an art center, and its festivities were artistic 
and sumptuous affairs. The brilliant cele- 
bration of the Mystic Krewe of Comus ended 
with a magnificent ball. Can’t you see what’s 
coming, dears? It hurts my heart to tell it 
over again. A pair of dancing black eyes 
inviting through a red mask. Imperious but 
weak Young Master. Poor, little, white My 
Lady—walking, by day, with clenched hands, 
through my anguished’ rooms—sitting by 
night, silent, carven-cold, out under our tree. 


HE letter that brought the blighting news 
came one raw morning just after Mistress 
1ad had a slight turn for the worse. It had 
been delayed weeks beyond its expected arrival, 
and My Lady had become very anxious, but 
she was eagerly joyful when old Pompey 
brought it to her on his silver tray. Her lovely 
face irradiated with expectancy, she leaned 
over and kissed Mistress as they smiled at 
}each other in understanding, for she always 
slipped off alone to read her letter; then re- 
| turned to read parts aloud to Mistress. Young 
Master sent his messages to his mother in this 
way, and the two women would weigh the 
precious words together in mutual joy, like 
| apples of silver among leaves of fine gold. 
That morning, as My Lady read, I saw her 
| put her hand quickly to her throat and grow 
colorless. The letter dropped to the floor, and 
she leaned back limply, her eyes closed. They 
opened only to stare vacantly, then to darken 
in anguish. But in a few minutes she came to 
herself, realizing that Mistress was waiting. 
As she stepped into the room, Mistress saw the 
change even in the dimness, and asked quickly, 
“What is it, child?” 
| “Nothing, Tantee—just a twist 
| ankle It is better now.” 
And then she read from that letter—not a 
word that was in it! Sweet, brave My Lady! 
She sat and talked with Mistress for a short 
space of time, just as she always did—as if the 
world had not just come to an end for her. 
But a little note of sadness came into Mis- 
tress’s thoughts. It was prescience, perhaps— 
perhaps it was her growing weakness. My Lady 
cheered her out of her gentle melancholy; spoke 
of Young Master’s pleasant trip, enlivening the 
talk with bits of imagined gayeties, twisting 
the knife in the wound, gallant lady that 
she was! 


of my 





FTER that first dreadful letter no more 
came, although mail coaches struggled 
through under adverse conditions. Mistress 
grew weaker, and My Lady comforted her in 
her anxiety, reminding her that the river had 
been at flood stage and crossing an impossi- 
bility. Then an Indian raid, the savages com- 
ing close to the outskirts of town in their 
depredations, added greatly to her concern. 
One morning the doctor looked grave as he 
straightened up from her bedside. He gave 
My Lady no ‘definite information, but she 
went from that room with a new look on 
her face. 
terpreted his misgiving more fully than he 
did himself. Soon she was at her desk—the 
little spinet desk by the 
steadily but with tears running down her 
' white cheeks. 


New Orleans, | 


| that is delicious. 


Her loving intuition probably in- | 
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Tue Alaska dasher has pad- 
dles, just like an open-spoon 
egg-beater. It whips and 
aerates the cream, giving it 
a richness and smoothness 
And it does 
it so quickly—in only 4 min- 
utes of freezing, you have a 
delectable “luxury dessert.” 


You can make an almost 
endless variety of delightful 
frozen desserts—frappes, 
mousses, ices and pure fruity 
ice cream. The freezer turns 
easily on smooth-rolling 
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Co., Inc., Winchendon, Mass. Vail coupon for copy 


ALASKA 


FREEZER 


ALASKA FREEZER CO., Inc. 

Dept. E-9, Winchendon, Mass. 

Please send me your free recipe booklet of 
serts” 


“Frozen Dee 


Name... 
Street... .. 
City. 


I own (do not own 


State. 


. ee treemr 
Please give make 


ry 


-@ 
yaeltrem yvonne! 


Women tell us how proud they 

are of snowy white washings 
when they use La France 

with soap. La France cleans 

watdstelti@atisleltitmmm itts matics 

it cleans. Saves wear on clothes 
saves time! 











Your grocer has 


(nfo 


Philadelphia, Pa. 
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daint 
pos | 


(Not knowing just where to find him, she 


youre proud | 
to serve | 


Junket desserts help to make a meal 
attractive as well as delicious. In lovely 
colors; delicately flavored. Can be varied 
a dozen ways by adding different top- 
pings of chopped nuts, sliced fruit, or 
whipped cream. Easy to prepare. And 
actually more wholesome than good milk 


{anguish behind every word, wrote him the 





itself. Particularly delicious ice-cold. 
Flavored Junket, even easier and 

quicker than Junket Tablets—sweet- 

ened, in 6 tempting flavors: 

Vanilla 

Orange 


Lemon 
Coffee 


Chocolate 
Raspberry 


‘Junket 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 
makes Milk into 


DELICIOUS DESSERTS 


Free—“Book of Deli- 

cious Desserts.”” Or send, 

with grocer’s name, 6c in 
j stamps—to cover postage 
/ and packing—forbook and 
\ trial package of Flavored 
Junket in powder form. If 
you prefer, we will send 
JunketTablets,not sweet- 
ened or flavored. Write 
Dept.16, The Junket 
Folks, Little Falls, New 
York. In Canada, ad- 
dress The Junket Foiks, 
Toronto, Ont. 






















The Candy Business is the only business 
where the LITTLE FELLOW has the BIG 
FELLOW at a disadvantage. Turn your 
KITCHEN into a small Candy Shop, and start 
making a handsome income almost from the very 
first day, Many now rich started with no capital 
de Secrets taught by man who 

made big success himself. We furnish 
tools. FREE BOOK explains 


CAPITOL CANDY SCHOOL, Dept. Z-412, Washington, 0. C. 


WEDDIN GS-z 

Engraved | . Announc 

etc., fashi je and correct in form, 

ect in craftsmanship. ct from the nation’s 

| center. Exclusive, yet inexpensive. ‘Write for 
of sample portfolio. 

« & Co., 914 Eye St., N. E., Washington, D.C. 
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| with grief. In the dead hour before dawn she 


The next morning there was a letter to read 
aloud, and in the same endearing terms, but 
it was written in her own delicately-flowing 
script. How she ever read it to Mistress with 
her own little heart breaking over every word, 
I do not know. The next day the doctor was 
late in coming. Poor man, he had been on a} 
twenty-five-mile visit below town, driving his | 
jaded horses all night in a sudden, flooding | 
spring rain. He looked worn and distressed 
as he stepped out into the hall, motioning for 
My Lady to follow. 

“It is best to send for Randolph immedi- 
ately,” he said. “I do not like her condition 
at all. She may get over this attack, but her 
heart is weak. She may linger a long time even 
as she is now, then again she may not.” 

But that same quiet night Mistress faded 
away into the moonlight, went out alone into 
the silver silence, leaving My Lady desolate. 

The hard task of writing to Young Master 
now fell to her. I watched her as she, with 





sad news and asked him to let her know of his | 
coming. 

“Your letter tells me,” she wrote, “that you 
have not told your wife of me. I pray you 
that you may not ever do so. Spare her 
that. I shall be gone, but the servants 
will await your coming here in your home and 
give it the same faithful care as always ‘3 


sent the letter immediately to his agents in 
a larger southern city of the state. That night 
she went to the secretary where she kept his 
letters—she had never unlocked the drawer 
since she put in that last, dreadful message— 
and took them out. She read them over, every 
one. Her deep gray eyes seemed to hold all 
the pain of life, but she went bravely through 
them all. Then she took them to the big fire- 
place—the one, dears, that idle folk whisper 
has the secret passage back of it—and burned 
them. 
Long into the night she sat looking at those 
blackened memories, her wan little face stricken 


gathered the ashes together in a strong box, 
such as Master used for his documents with 
the great wax seals upon them, and went out 
into the night. The pale moon was low in the 
western sky, and a chill wind was crying around 
nooks of darkness. At the foot of their tree 
she buried the box, digging deep with her frail 
hands and strewing leaves over the grave; for 
grave it was, dears, a burial of all that was 
dear in life to My Lady. 

In the following days she went about the 
house, directing the servants in getting it in 
order, and then made ready for her journey to 





acquaintances in a distant state. Her whole 
thought seemed bent toward finishing her | 
task before Young Master should come back. | 

But it was not to be. Her letter had found | 
him at once; and one morning, with no warning | 
to her, but with much jingling of harness and 
tossing of horses’ heads, a fine carriage drew 
up at my block—the block bearing the name 
that was not to be dishonored. Young Master, 
in deep and stylish mourning—for men wore 
broad black bands about their tall hats, and 
other insignia of grief in those days—got out and 
turned to assist just as stylish a lady to alight. 

My Lady was coming down the stairway 
when she saw them through the open front 
door. I can see her now; would that I could 
not! The other picture is the one that my 
heart would hold as its own. She went sud- 
denly whiter and grasped at my railing, pausing 
but for one instant; then with leisured dignity | 
went to meet them instead of having old Pom- 
pey answer the door as was his duty. 

Sunlight danced on the polished floor and | 
threw gay little reflections upward; in a tiny, 
madcap breeze the climbing roses sprayed 
petals all over the porch, even to the doorway. 
‘“‘Nature’s light heed of human suffering,” as 
one of our poets has phrased it, comes to my 





' mind—but there I go, expressing my fulness of 


feeling through poets’ lines. 
“Good morning, sir,” she said in tones | 


In using advertisements see page 6 











| MISS 


ROSALINE DUNN 


Its beinalieoee 


will thrill 


SMART AMERICA 


OR fifteen years I endeavored to bring 

more grace, more loveliness to the 
hands of my clients who, I really believe, 
are among the most fastidious women in 
the world. 

My only problem was to find a polish 
that would adorn the nails with beauty. 

I had begun to believe that I was looking 
for a rainbow when I discovered Glazo. 
First I applied it to my own nails. Imagine 
my delight when I saw that my fondest 
hopes for perfection were realized. And 
my clients were enthusiastic too. 

Here at last is the liquid polish that be- 
stows on the nails a lustrous beauty to 
match the alluring tint of a flawless pearl 
. - . to make hands fairer. 

Its soft patina, its lovely lustre . . . for a 
whole week its radiant beauty remains 
undimmed! And it does not crack, peel 
or dull in spots. 

Its ease of application makes Glazo more 
wonderful. For now you can give your 
nails the same loveliness which distin- 
guishes the hands of my clients. 

Of course, you can purchase Glazo at all 
the better shops and stores. Its price com- 
plete with remover is only fifty cents. Also 
for preserving the beauty of the cuticle 
there is nothing better than Glazo Cuticle 
Oil or Glazo Cuticle Cream. I suggest 
that you use the one you prefer. 

Just the merest word from you will bring 
you my complete little booklet on mani- 
curing which shows you how to keep 
industrious hands forever lovely —and a 
Miniature Glazo Manicure. Fill in and 
mail the coupon with ten cents. 


Miss Rosaline Dunn, 
806 Blair Avenue, 
Cincinnati, Ohio 


Please send me your booklet and the miniature 
Glazo manicure set, 10c enclosed. 


Street 














“MOTHER! 


Are there any 
Oil Wells in 








ROUMANIA?” 
How do you 
Making it answer your 
EASIER for Child’s 
Parents! questions? 


Thank your lucky stars 

if your child asks alot 

of questions! That means 
a desire for knowledge— 
encourcge it! Wise par- 
ents never say: “I don't 
know,” for that lessens 
achild’s faith. The best 


Parents are inning to 
realize the teacher can't 
doit allin the 25 hoursa 
at school. Mothers 
and fathers have an op- 
portunity and a respons- 
tbility in the 143 hours 
each week spent out of 
school to help rj child 
get the most out of school way, even if you know 
—ae LIFE. the answer,is to say 
nere 8 a new way, “Let’ k it up to- 
free from effort and anx- J wee ” ° 
iety to accomplish this. 
To show your child how 








to find the answers to his 
questions — how to help 
himself! How to follow 
through the day’s lesson 
and build up a single fact 
into a comprehensive 


The é 
knowledge the en We 
subject. 


. . 

When Learning is Fun! 

The World Book is called the best of 

reference encyclopedias for childrenof 

all by leading educators. Built - 
Encyclopedia ~ 


ages . 
by Prof.M.V. O'Shea, of the Universi- 
ty of Wisconsin and a brilliant staff of 
196 editors. 100% . it~ 
ting instant sesprepes to any subject. ° 
Covers ev ry elemen' grades to school. 
Virtually a" Public eT for the Dome bet in JA. 0 stor 
and picture form. Available ata price within your reach, and on small 
monthly payments. Let us tell you how the WORLD BOOK is used in 

children—and parents. 


W. F. Quarrie & Co., - 16F 
154 East Erie Street, 


150,000 homes to build successful 


The World 
— 4 Wonderful Book FREE 





Please cost or obligation, free 
book, **; iL,” which tells the new, 
easier, better way to belp children help them- 
selves. 









Address — a 
Children inl_}Grade echool{_]JuniorHigh{_JHigh school 





Suggestions 


For making Mother’s work easier; 
Baby’s life healthier and happier. 








Courtesy Met. A 
Discoveries you have long been look- 
ing for about thumb-sucking, pro- 
truding cars, croup, preparing baby's 
food, safety devices—many others— 
all approved by leading child spe- 
cialists. 


Send for “SUGGESTIONS” 
this booklet is yours for the asking. 


CHILD WELFARE GUILD G.H. 
Drawer U: Yale Station, 
New Haven, Conn. 
Please send copy of “Suggestions” 
Name 
Address 


City. 





ae 











June 1928 Good Housekeeping 


The Old House Speaks 


quietly modulated and as a stranger would. 
| “It is a sad homecoming for you. I am Eliza- 
| beth Lee, a friend of your mother’s.” 

Young Master shot her a quick look and 
answered her in the terms that she set, adding: 

““May I present my wife, Miss Lee? I hope 
| that you two will be friends.” 

My Lady bent her head graciously, but 
offered neither of them a warmer greeting. 
Young Master’s beautiful, too-full lips, whose 
flexibility was tell tale, moved uncertainly, but 
he said nothing more. When the young wife 
had passed in, he gave My Lady another 
searching look, but she stood at the door, 
frozen white marble that she was, looking 
through him and beyond him, out to where 
joyous green rain of new foliage seemed to 
shower down through golden air. It was a day 
of the same beauteous spring that was to have 
seen her his wife. 

I cherish the imprint of that exquisite, 
cameo-like face against my insensate old wood. 
I can see it now, though my old eyes are dim. 
Old houses see and feel many things, dears, 
that you in your busy, bustling lives do not 
think of. ‘ 

When he had gone in, the cold look in her 
eyes softened to a prayer, but she weakened not 
}one tremor. She was a thoroughbred—My 

Lady was; never a whimper from her. A 
| patrician heritage is an inexhaustible fund to 
draw upon in time of stress, when life deals a 
body blow. Secure in courtly traditions of 
|race, these people are never afraid. They 
|may suffer agony, but it is their own, alone. 
| Theirs is a poise, a courage, fashioned of many | 
knightly yesterdays. It is a finely wrought 
something in their souls that has the delicate 
beauty and balance of a Cellini urn but with 
the tempering of refined steel. Feeling as 
strongly as I do, dears, my whole being cringes 
at the memory of the dark stain upon our 
family. But those things will come in life; 
variations, I believe the scientists call them. 

Our people never made parade of gentility; 
it was the air that they breathed. Noblesse 
oblige meant to them just what it says. What 
|a blessing that neither Master or Mistress ever 
| knew what befell their just pride of race in the 
latter days when Young Master— But enough 
for him, poor weak young fellow! When good 
blood betrays itself, it runs thin and sour; it 
is its own nemesis. 

My Lady stood, only her eyes alive. A soft 
bird call, a light, wafted odor of honeysuckle, 
and then she stirred to anguished uncertainty 
of movement; for it is the little things that are 
our undoing, dears. The big ones can be met, 
but the sweet, familiar, small sounds, the faint 
flower scent laden with memories—these 
strike through to the soul. But the hesitation 
was only for an imperceptible moment; with 
her head unbowed, she walked quietly to her 
room and closed the door. 

















Soon after this, I saw Young Master gather 
the servants together. It may have been my 
imagination, but I thought that his eye shifted 
when he tried to look into their honest black 
faces upturned to him, particularly when old 
Pompey and his own old Mammy Harriett 
gazed questioningly at him, no word passing 
their loyal dark lips. And for the few days that 


he and his young wife remained there, not one | 


of the faithful black folk spoke any word of 
| the true situation—and never afterward, so | 
far as I know. 

But that first night— My Lady was gone— | 
I heard her stirring softly, then she came, 
dressed for the journey, and stood upon my 
porch for a moment in the still night, and 
looked up at me; laid her head against my 
poor old dumb door, and then—she left me. 
| I never—saw her—again. . 





HE sunlight is gone now, dears, as I talk. 
Blue dusk has come, and then the gray will 
steal down over the hills, just as it is coming 
down over my life. But it is a tranquil, 


soft gray, and sweet night comes with the long, | 


| long dreaming. 
















TUB-A-LETTE 
Newest bath for Baby 


OTHERS! Think of the steps 
saved when Baby’s bath can be 
instantly converted into a dressing table, and 
soap, sponge and other needs have their handy 
pocket! That’s the Tus-a-LeTTe! 

Two models—with extending table as 
above or slide-over table as below. White 
rubber tub fills and drains from bottom, 
through hose. Safety strap holds baby safely! 
Thoroughly practical—praised by mothers 
everywhere. 

Ask your dealer about the TuB-A-LETTz 
and about these 


Nursry-CRAFT PRODUCTS 


Nursryettes Comfy Cribs 
Kiddie Toylettes Wardrobes 
Auto-Comodates Costumers 


Nursery Chairs High Chairs, etc. 


or write for Free Catalog. Mention dealer 
“Phe NURSRY-CRAFTERS 
CAanwtry My Arete Lusroasr ion) 
1016 Jay St., Rochester, N.Y. 
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Tub-a-lette No, 4 r 
Folds like this, j 
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¥ AY7 BOBCLASPS 
Xtratite Halr Pits 
Buy them at any stores 


send 1o« fora trial package 
STA-RITE HAIR PIN COMPANY a 
Dept. H-10 Shelbyville, Illinois 











with 
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THE MASTER SPELLING BOARD 


Here's a great Child-Specialist's idea of a per 
fect Educational Board, combining every desired 
feature of a Reader-Speller-Counter Board. The 
‘Master’ plaything for pre-school and older chil- 
dren. Diameter 1444 inches; double-sided solid 
fiber. Nothing to injure children. Two small and 
one capital letter sets on one side; numerals 
counting set on other. Every child wants one. 
Ask your dealer, or send us $2.00, we will ship 
postpaid. Descriptive matter sent on request. 

THE H. G. CRESS CO. 
219 W. Water St. TROY, OHIO 
a ~ Side Pinning 
P. want Ca4e DIAPER a 
Tun ac Baldo epee sd May Se 


ty 
sanitary containers. Small $2.50, $3.00, extra larre 
per dozen. Three garmenta, any aise, sent prepaid for $10 


INFANT WEAR COMPANY, Box 102, Perry, N.Y. 





























Why hi ree 


need this care 


Rosy, gurgling babies—of course 


eps their little garments must be 
“ sweet and clean—and never irri- 
an, . : 

dy tating to tender skin. 


The soap we use is so especially 
a important! For many soaps con- 
tain alkalis that may stay in 
clothes—chafe baby’s skin. 


To be absolutely safe, the fa- 
mous Maternity Center of New 
York uses Lux for ail baby’s 
things—clothes, bottles, blankets, 
toys. Lux has vo harmful alkali 
Instant, rich, sparkling Lux suds 
cleanse gently, without rubbing, 
leave little garments soft, un- 
shrunken, safe for baby! 

“And,” the Center says, “Lux 
is a truly sanitary form of soap— 
because, unlike cake soap, the 
same Lux is never used twice.” 


a | 





Lever Bros. Co 
Cambridge, Mass. 





“( ‘elles Wash Cloths 


Young faces need soft textured VELTEX 


Wash Cloths. No matter how often the soay 


and water cure is needed, they leave no 
trace of irritation. Sturdy enough to work 
up rich lather and thoroughly cleans« 


You'll find their soft texture effective 
cleansing young faces. 
Sealed VELTEX are obtainable in wrapped 
packages — two cloths to the package 
To test VELTEX, send 30c for two 


ELECTRIC KNITTING CO., INC. 


& 308 Ontario St., Cohoes, N. Y. 
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3 latern —l no ma- ty 
ro look Dresses, coats, 
ing provides ample eqpensicn and Fr 
conceals condition. Also, erel EE 


corsets, underwear. Clever ‘design: 
for baby, Style Book sent 1 
Address Dept. ie 
ane Hryant © 39¢Seac Firth Ave New ork 




























| THE next morning, Young Master went a) 


her room alone and stood looking in from the 
| doorway. She had left some things that Lissy 
| Ann, the little black housemaid, was to have, 
so Lissy Ann said. I saw Young Master give 
| the girl a handful of money and tell her to lock 
the room without going into it. My Lady’s 
| little white slippers sat at the bedside. They 
sat there, dears, until the dust of years lay 
thick upon them, for Young Master never 
entered the house again; and some years after 
| his death—he and his wife were thrown from a 
carriage in a run-away accident just a year 
after their marriage—I was sold, in settling up 
the estate for relatives in a distant state. As 
| the years went by, while I stood silent and un- 
happy, grieving for my own people, strange 
| tales began to get about. I was haunted, they 
| said: ‘Peep into the window; you'll see the 
| little white slippers. They’ve never been 
| moved since the lady died, and she comes to 
| haunt the place where she was once so happy”; 
| and all such untrue things as that. Then they 
would shiver with delicious fear. As if My 
Lady could bring anything but loveliness with 

| her—not creepy horrors! 
But she did die; just stopped living, quietly 
and sadly, not long after she went away from 
| me. I did not know this for many years after, 
|not until Young Master’s distant relatives 
|came to open up my long-closed rooms and 


sell me to strangers. I heard snatches of 
“Sweet young adopted daughter— Tragic 
love-affair. 

All those years between, I had stood “bathed 


as one of your modern 
writers, Walpole, has expressed it. I had 
waited—waited—so patiently, looking for My 
| Lady to come back to me. I never had an- 
|other, and I have had no more children or 
| young people to call my own. Grown people- 

| dear, dignified, loving hearts but staid and 
elderly like myself—have been my tenants 
| during the periods when I have not stood 
locked, silent and lonely, with the soul of me 
longing for the days that are gone. 


}in the great silence, 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| Beginning on a Budget 
(Continued from page 82) 
| checks each month to check up with our ex 
| pense accounts. 
| How did our budget work out? After the 
first year only slight changes had to be made. 
| We found that we had estimated well. How- 
ever, we found in our first year that $60 spent 
for Christmas threw out our gift allowance, and 
the next year we planned a two weeks’ vacation, 


which, if put under recreation or transporta 
tion, would make these disproportionately 
high. Therefore we started a special account 


in which we put $14 a month, 
| Christmas and vacation fund. 
salary took care of this fund. 
After the second year things changed and 
will doubtless continue to change. Luckily 
‘the income went up to $225 a month. We 
| increased our allowance for operating expenses 
as we knew bills for gas, soap, and furnishings 
would go up, for there was now a baby in the 
home. Food would cost more, and we knew 
chat we would probably entertain more, 
with the baby we slould be less free to go out. 
Clothing had to go up also. Health allowance 
had to increase, as we knew we should want to 
keep the baby under a doctor’s eye, the first 
year, at least. Education cost aes as the 
night-school course was finished. Savings were 
also cut slightly. Our third-year budget there- 
fore stands like this, as to monthly estimates: 
Rent— Operating Expenses—$22; Food— 
$50; $20; Health—$8; Transporta- 


calling it our 
An increase in 


as 


55; 


Clothing 


lion—$5; Recreation—$10; Education—$q; Gifts 


—$2; Savings—$35; Christmas and Vacation 
Fund—$14; Total—$225. 

We both agree that our budget and account 
keeping are well worth the time we give them. 
Of course, we revise our budget each year. We 
have the comfortable feeling that comes from 
knowing how we stand, and, even if slowly, 


we are saving for the future. 
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)) There IS SOMETHING NEW }/ 
Yy Under the Sun 
//{ SOMETHING That Will Bring 
4 NEW Life to Your Children 
//, The ‘‘SNBATH” SUIT 
Yj It is so constructed that it YW 


gives complete exposure 
both front and back allowing 
your children to fully ab- 
sorb the ultra-violet rays of / 
the sun. Simply slip The 
“SUNBATH” SUIT on your 
children—no buttons to 
bother about—let them play 

in the sun-parlor—on the 
porch—in the yard—any- YY 
where and let Doctor Sun Uy 
do the rest. He has never 
failed! 

The “SUNBATH” SUIT 
is made of pure virgin wool 
and is recommended and 
endorsed by leading physi- 
cians. Itis packedin glassine 
envelopes, sizes 2—4—6, in 
suitable colors. Price $1.65. 
















We will send your children an un- Y 
usual ge ture of «‘Snookums”’, the 
Juvenile Moving Picture and Comic Ly 


Section Star, upon request. 


Your local store has The 


“SUNBATH” SUIT, 
If Not— 
Write Direct To 


J IMAX Bathing Suit Co} 


3rd &WESTMORELAND STREETS 
PHELADEL PRIA, PA. 


























The solid sides and bottom of 
this dainty new home Vul-Cot 
the little sister of the famous 
business Vul-Cot, will not let 
even the smallest particle 
through onto your floors. Here 
is the waste basket for every 
room in the home Naco- 
lacquered in beautiful pastel 
tones to harmonize with 
every scheme of interior dec- 
oration. Light as a feather, 
yet super-strong—At station- 
ery, housefurnishing and 
lepartment stores 


VUL-COT 


 thenational wastebasket 


Guaranteed 5 years 
National Vulcanized Fibre Co 
Wilmington, Del 





MOTH S ANTIL MOTH 


container henge in closet. Kills om 
form of moth life. Furs, Woolens, all 
clothingprotected. Nocoldstorage. No 
airing. No clinging odor. Satisfaction 
or money back. Price $2.00. By mail. 
Sentry Sales Co., 44 Bromfield St., 


Wedding 


Write for Samples 











Boston, Mass. 





INVITATIONS — ANNOUNCEMENTS 
100 hand-engraved $13.50 
including two sets of envelopes 
100 Imitation Engraved $5.00 
100 Visiting Cards - - - $1.00 


OTT ENGRAVING CO., 1078 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
In using advertisements see page 6 
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EXTRAORDINARY 
INDUCEMENT! 


THIS BEAUTIFUL 
ALUMINUM SPOON 


as 

=, 

To ~<~@® 

EVERY CQUPON — 

PURCHASER 
OF A 

2.-@7. or 4-a@rz. 


ACME 
it 4s 


F within the next few 

days you fill out 
coupon below, and send 
it with $1 for 2-qt. 
heavy galvanized 
ACME FREEZER, or * 
$1.25 for the 2-qt. enameled-galvanized or $2.25 
for the 4-qt. enameled-galvanized ACME, you 
will receive—-without additional charge—a 
beautiful, polished aluminum ice cream dishing 
spoon of truly remarkable value. 


ea m 
le 






FREEZER 


This spoon measures 13 inches from tip to tip. 
Securely fastened to long, smooth, wood handle. 
Light, durable, convenient and sanitary. 


The all-metal, gearless, 5-minute ACME 
FREEZER is fully guaranteed. Nothing to 
wear out or get out of order. Easy to clean. 
5 minutes’ light, easy turning produces smooth, 
velvety ice cream or water ices, sherbets, etc., 
of delightful consistency. Gift offer not included 
with pint size ACME Jr. for children, small 
families and sickrooms, since it retails at only 
60c. ACME FREEZERS last many years. Sold 
by hardware, housefurnishing and department 
stores. Tested and approved by Good House- 
keeping Institute. Look for blue label. Use 
Coupon. 

BEH & CO., Dept. 6, 1140 Broadway, 

New York, N. v. 

Enclosed find $ for ACME 
ICE CREAM FREEZERS. (Aluminum ice cream 
apesn sent without extra charge on 2-qt. and 4-qt. 
sizes.) 


Name 


Address 














> big difference 


is 





If your dealer can’t supply you, send us $3.00 
and we will send Therm-a-J ug to you prepaid 


A. S. KNAPP CO., Exclusive Distributors 
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Once in the Springtime 
(Continued from page 87) 
they revealed the lovely young grace of her 
and that gay audacity that matched her 
brilliant hair. 
Peter Lalliard, who was much more aware 





of her than Red imagined, felt his first amuse- | 


| ment turning to something like distaste. 


She | 


| was too young, he thought, to be offering her | 


| favors so cheaply, and cheapness had no appeal 
| for Peter Lalliard. 
Not that Red Munro was always the same. 
There were moments when she surprised him 
| with a flash of something naive and arresting. 
Sometimes, taking his dictation, he would 
catch upon her face a look of rapt wonder as 
Red, to whom the four boundaries of San 
Francisco had been her world, listened to 
stories of that far-off land of Africa. Then he 
would tell her strange tales of Capetown, that 
most polyglot of African cities, of the ““Cape 
colored,”’ that motley, mixed race despised by 
| white and black alike. He pictured the boom 
| of the great surf against the shores of Zululand, 
that boom that was caught up in the tom- 
tom’s beat and carried far and wide across the 
great brown veldt. Hé wove, for her hearing, 
strange patterns of the beauty that could be 
visioned in sunlight striking across a shadow, 
| of the brilliance of white dust, of the magic of 
a purple night stealing across the kopjes, of 
the curious spell of the desert moon that 
fascinated like the lilting chant of a Kaffu 
song. 


ND once, when he found her standing be 
fore a painting on the wall, an exquisite 
James Maris that was a glory of wet sand and 
windy sky, he caught such a look of beauty on 
her face that he asked her, 


| “Do you like that?” 


| For a moment she forgot to play her part. 


She faced him eagerly. 
| “I’ve seen wet pavements like that—clean 
and beautiful! And, oh, the sand and the sea 
and the windy look to it! Can’t you just feel 
how a sea gull would shout, to be flying through 
that sky?”’ 

He looked at her curiously. 


“T didn’t know 
you cared about such things.” 


In that instant she was Garth’s Red again, | 


taking advantage of the moment. She smiled, 
looking at him through the fall of her dark 
lashes. 

“You’ve not tried to find out much about 
me, Mr. Lalliard. To you I’m just—two 
hands at a typewriter.” 

The opening was his; he coolly ignored it. 
“Two very capable hands,” he said imper- 
sonally. “Which it is my good fortune to 


now? 

Red flamed. Was the man made of stone? 
In that moment she hated him and would have 
made a hot reply. Then she remembered 





have at my disposal. Shall we get to work | 


Garth, and that she couldn’t risk losing her | 
position, so she bit her red lips sharply and | 


murmured, 
“T—I’m ready.” 


; . 
But that was the last time she gave Lalliard 


a glimpse of a different Red from the girl who 
was bent on charming him. From that mo- 
| ment a new element entered into their relation- 
|ship. Red’s vanity was touched. She knew, 
| suddenly, that she had to win his interest as 
much for her own satisfaction as for Garth’s 
|approval. For the first time in her life little 
| Red was encountering a man as an individual 
| and not a class, and for the first time she felt 
that urge that is as old as Eve, to bring to her 
feet the man who ignored her. 


her; saw the new moodiness that lay on her face 
and the restlessness that shadowed her red 
mouth. Facing him across his desk, some two 
|weeks after she’d gone to work for Peter 
Lalliard, he missed the old defiant tilt to her 
head. 

He asked her, “Anything wrong, Red?” 

She tossed a paper down before him. 





It was Garth who first noticed the change in | 


| 
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| ‘“There’s the hall and library. And the dining- | 
| and drawing-rooms. 

He watched her closely. ‘““The back exits?” 

“I’m no cook! How do you expect me to get 

|into the kitchen?” 

His eyes narrowed. He caught the defiance 
in her tone. “I don’t answer questions,” he 
told her. “I ask them.” 

| Fora moment she said nothing. Then, pas- 
| sionately: “Let me out of this, Garth! I—I’m|} 


sick of it! Let me out!” 
|} “Why?” 








He shot it at her. 

“‘I—I'm sick of it! Let me out!’ Her eyes 
met his pleadingly. “Put a man in, Garth! 
| After all, he could get you everything I can! 

| His eyes were two pin-points. His face was 
ugly. For a moment she wondered what he 

| would do to her. Garth was not used to having 
people cross his will. Then he said slowly: 

| “Don’t try my patience too far, Red. And 

| remember I don’t make a practise of explaining 
my plans. But this time, because it’s the first 
with you, I will. Any man—” he flicked at the 
paper she’d given him—‘“‘could get me this, I’ll 
admit. As for that, I don’t particularly need 
it. But I’m taking no chances. I never do: 
The night I pay Mr. Lalliard a visit, he will be 
dining out. And in order that I’ll be sure of 
that, he’ll be dining out—with his secretary. 
Get me?” 

Red’s lip curled. “So you really think he’s 
the sort to step out with his secretary?” 

“Any man is that sort, provided his secretary 
makes him so. So—from now on, Red, you | 
will go out with Lalliard—dancing, dining, 
anything.” 

She turned away, something suddenly pathet- 
ic in the droop of her young shoulders. She’d 
been crazy to think Garth would let her off. 
And crazy to think she’d rebel. 

She became more desperate after that, more 
daring. Fear of Garth spurred her on. And 
if she sometimes lay awake at night in a storm 
of shame at thinking how she threw herself at 
Lalliard’s head and how completely he ignored 
her, she showed no sign of it the next day. She 
was a wild, tempting, provocative ‘Red, but 
Lalliard, a little puzzled at his own irritability, 
grew proportionately curt. A dozen times he 
asked himself why he didn’t dismiss her out- 
right, and as many times he gave himself the 
excuse of her proficiency. But his first amused 
tolerance had turned into a savage disgust that 
surprised even himself by its vehemence. He 
told himself: 

“Another three weeks and the job will be 
done. She’ll go then, and that will be the last 
I'll see of her.” 


HAT was the situation the day Red took her 

final bit of data to Garth’s office. What he 
wanted with it, she didn’t know. Lalliard had 
money—she guessed that from his manner of 
living. But Garth was ne petty thief to come 
in the night, stealing a rich man’s wallet. 
What Garth wanted was connected with the 
wall safe deftly concealed behind that same 
James Maris painting that Red had found so 
lovely. What it was she didn’t know. But 
she hoped, hotly, that Garth would get it. She | 
told herself she hated Peter Lalliard! 

As she stood before Garth now, he looked at | 
her sharply. How she’d changed! There was 
a nervous restlessness to her slim hands, a 
flushed look on her cheeks. He remembered 
that Red, of late, had been touchy—apt to 
fly off at a moment’s notice. Garth decided 
that the time to act had come. Women, he 
thought, got undependable if you kept them 
on the leash too long. 

He said, “Tomorrow night, Red, you'll dine | 
out with Lalliard.” 

“Tomorrow?” The color drained from her | 
cheeks. For three days Lalliard had hardly | 


| writes 
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looked at her. 
| “Yes. Dine—dance—any of the things| = 
|you’ve been doing with him. Galy ee | 


away until midnight.” 

| She was stunned. Oh, the lies she had told 
Garth! Lies about Lalliard and herself! Now 
they were coming back at her like boomerangs. 


She said desperately, 
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Once in the Springtime 


“Not tomorrow, Garth!’ 
“Why not?” He shot it at her. 
} “He—he may have other plans.” 
“T leave it to you to see that he has no other 
plans.” 


Still she tried. “But—if he has—and if he 
can’t change them! What then? Suppose-— 
he stays home?” 

“If he does—well, my plans remain. Both 
you and he will regret it.” And she caught the 
menace in his meaning. 

That night was endless for Red. She would 


see Lalliard, his head in a pool of blood, lying 
on the floor. Morning came, and she thought 
at first she couldn’t rise. She wondered, 
wildly, if she could send word to Garth that 
she was sick. But she knew, even as she hesi- 
tated, that that would make no difference, 
Ke Garth was ready. Garth would not wait, 

Somehow, some way, she had to get Lalliard 
away from his home that evening. 

When she faced him across his desk that 
morning, her lips were redder than usual, her 
vivid hair was brushed to a greater brilliancy. 
| She had put on the most noticeable frock in 
| her wardrobe. She told herself she had to 

| make Peter Lalliard look at her! 

He did—at the mascaro on her lashes, at the 
flush on her cheeks, at the frock that challenged 
his attention. He said, again surprised at his 
own intensity of feeling, at being irritated when 
he should have been only indifferent, 

“Are you celebrating something, 
Munro?” 

She smiled, a set, brilliant smile. “Yes! 
been here—just a month.” 

He was determined to be formal. “Then I 
should be the one to celebrate—the discovery of 

|a very efficient secretary.” 

She snatched at the chance offered her. Ina 
moment she was at his side, tilting her bright 
head up at him. 

“Then let us both celebrate! Forget, for 
one evening, that I am your—secretary.” 

He watched her, eyes gray and cool. “And 
you suggest?” 

Her heart leaped. Was she to succeed at 
| this last moment? “Oh—anything! Just so 
| we start early and stay late!” 

He shook his head then. 
of you,” he said politely, “but I’m afraid it’s 
impossible. Shall we start now?” 

She turned away. Oh, how she hated him! 
Let Garth come— 


Miss 


I've 


“That’s very nice 


HE afternoon dragged out. Sometimes, for 

very nervousness, Red made so many mis- 
takes that Lalliard lost all patience with her. 
Sometimes, for very desperation, she tried once 
more to have her way with him. She did things 
| she had never done before, said things she had 
| never said before; tried, with every allure of 
|her youth and femininity, to flick him into 
interest. And while she tried, five-thirty came, 
and still they worked on. 

Six. Six-thirty. Seven—and panic lay on 
Red’s heart. 

It was Lalliard who said at last: “Good 
grief! Why didn’t you tell me I was over- 
working you?” 

She stood before him, white under her rouge. 
“Work!” she cried. “Don’t you ever think of 
anything but work?” 

“Many times.” He said it sharply. He'd 
not been blind to the things she’d said and 
done that day. “But not in connection with 
| my work, nor with my stenographer, Miss 
| Munro.” 
|. She said abruptly, all finesse stripped from 
| her: “I’m tired. Won’t you—take me to 
| dinner?”’ 

He was formally courteous. “I’m sorry, 
but I shall be busy for an hour or so—all 
evening, in fact.” 

“But—” She hesitated, twisting her hands 
—Red, only eighteen, facing something she 
didn’t know how to meet. “Mr. Lalliard— 
| Peter—” the words tumbled from her lips. 
“You must! No—I don’t mean that! I mean 
|—won’t you? Who is to know—or care? See 
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—]'m all dressed up—crazy to go—crazy to—”’ 
That was too much! Lalliard’s face, that 
could be so attractive, flushed angrily. He 
said stiffly: “I must remind you, Miss Munro, 
that I engaged a secretary, not a social com- 
jon. Since the first position doesn’t seem 
to satisfy you—” 


She drew back as if he’d struck her. “Oh,” 


she cried dully, “‘you’re hopeless! Hopeless!’ 

“Because I fail to succumb to your charms?” 

That stung her. She whirled upon him 
hotly. “I hate you, do you hear? I hate you! 
Stay here! See if I care! You—you fool!” 

He bowed ironically. He was furious. 
“Thank you, I shall.” 

She was sobbing nervously. ‘Stay here! 
Stay here!”’ 

She reached the door. Her eyes were blinded 
by hot tears. She felt for the doorknob. She 
would go! Go and leave him—to wait for— 


AND on the door, she turned back, and 
Peter Lalliard was startled by the change 
inher. Gone was the coquetry—gone the vivid 
brilliance of her! For a moment she stared at 
him, stripped of all beauty, white, terrified, her 
eyes two enormous wells of hopelessness. Then, 
with a burst of sobbing, she collapsed into a 
chair, crying: 

“Oh, why can’t I hate you! Why do I care 
—what happens!” 

He reached her side, touched her shoulder. 
“Why—Miss Munro—”’ 

At his touch she turned and caught his 
hands. The words rushed in a torrent from her 
lips. “Peter Lalliard—you must listen! I 
don’t care what you think of me now! I know 
what you think—and it’s true! I have been 
trying to make you crazy over me! Yes, I 
have! He told me to! But I’m not now. 
Before God, I’m not! I don’t care where you go 
or who you go with, if you’ll only go away— 
out of this house—now—in a hurry!” 

He couldn’t understand her. “You’re hys- 
terical,”” he said. 

She clung to him, and something in her utter 
self-abnegation touched his heart. Small Red 
Munro, with the black mascaro plowing un- 
heeded rivers down her painted cheeks, with 
her bright hair awry and her red mouth quiver- 
ing, wore a flaming beauty that Red of the 
sleek coiffure and tantalizing face had never 
possessed. It was the beauty of a hot, primi- 


tive, unconscious passion—a passion that swept | 


away all artifice and pose and left revealed the 


real Red, child of the streets, tempestuous, | 


stormy, unforgetable. 

“Hysterical!” she cried. “I’m not! I tell 
you—he’s coming! Garth! And if you don’t 
know who he is, I’ll tell you!” 

“Garth?” 

He started, and Red saw that he knew the 
name. 


“Yes! And if you know San Francisco, you | 
know what his name stands for. He put me | 


here—he sent me to you—I’ve taken back tu 
him a plan of this house, every room, every 
entrance! Listen—he knows everything 

where your servants are tonight—all! I was to 
get you away, but you wouldn’t listen to me! 
Now—he’s coming! He—oh, don’t you under- 
stand? If he finds you here, standing in his 
way, he’ll kill you! Nothing stops Garth!” 

He said sharply, ‘“You’re mad.” 

“Yes—with fear.” She laughed wildly. 
“Imagine that—Garth’s girl—afraid! But 
that’s what you’ve done to me!’ 

He tried to quiet her. “Garth wants nothing 
ofme. It is your imagination—” 

“Is it my imagination that there’s something 


in your wall safe—the one hidden behind the | 


picture with the wet beach—that Garth might 
want? Tell me that!’ 

He caught her shoulders. He said sharply, 
“What do you know about that safe?” 

“T know all about it, because it was my busi- 
hess to find out. But what is in it, I don’t 
know. Only that Garth will get it—tonight.” 

He broke from her hands, turning away. He 
Stood for a moment in silence. His mind 
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Pure, Clear Water for 


your Babys Health 


EN you bathe the baby do you have to spend exasperating 

minutes waiting for the reddish colored water to flow clear? 
Is the water you must finally use discolored? Rust contamination 
of the water supply is a source of annoyance that busy mothers face 
if their home or apartment is equipped with corrodible pipe. 


Hot water affects corrodible pipe more quickly than cold water. 
Rust forms. Muddy, discolored water flows from the pipe when 
you turn on the faucet. Then the pipe either becomes so clogged 
that only a tiny trickle of water comes through or leaks occur. 
Costly damage to walls and interior furnishings may result. 

Brass pipe assures a regular, dependable supply of clear, whole- 
some water for drinking, bathing, washing and all household needs. 
For Brass cannot rust. 

The cost of installing Brass pipe is slightly higher than the first 
cost of corrodible pipe. But with Brass pipe repairs and replacements 
are never necessary. Neither is there any danger of damage from leaks. 

Write for a free copy of our illustrated booklet : 


Brass Pre and HEALTH 
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It protects you 
Saves you money and worry 


ET in under the shelter of a household 
budget. It is comfortable there 
when it’s wet and cold outside. 
You have often asked these questions: 
Where shall we get the money? 
Can we afford it? 
When does it come due? 
What has become of your al- 
lowance? 

The John Hancock Household Budget 
Sheet will make you answer these ques- 
tions for yourself. It will show how you 
stand and keep you in an orderly and pur- 
poseful progress on the upward road to 
security and happiness. 

Whether you already have household 
accounts or not, we are sure the Budget 
Sheet will be helpful to you. We shall 
be pleased to send you one, without 
charge. 
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INQUIRY BUREAU 
197 Clarendon Street Boston, Mass. 
Please send me FREE your Home Budget 


Sheet. I enclose 2c to cover postage. 


Maud Tousey Fangel 


SIMMONS 


Cribs 
Beautiful cribs. Durable. Scientif- 
ically built to insure sound, rest- 
ful sleep. Firm, noiseless, safe. 
Can be washed. Ivory with blue or 
pink, pink or blue with white, café 
au lait. Decorated with flowers and 
nursery themes. In sealed cartons. 
Springs included. $12.50 to $40. 









































June 1928 Good Housekeeping 


Once in the Springtime 


worked quickly. He glanced at his watch. | 

He swung back suddenly. “It sounds like | 
wild melodrama to me! And yet—there’s | 
this. That safe—and what it has held—I’d | 
have sworn not a soul on earth knew about | 
either! But tell me—if this is true, this fan- 
tastic story you tell—if you are a crook—if 
this Garth is coming here—why are you telling 
me? Answer me that.” 

It was the man who came suddenly through 
the rear door who answered him, a huge man 
who moved deftly over the thick carpets. 

“She’s telling you—because she’s turned 
yellow! As yellow as a yellow dog!” 

Lalliard whirled about, but it was Red, her 
face ashen, who whispered, 

“Garth!” 

“Or perhaps,” went on Garth smoothly, his 
eyes never leaving the girl’s face, “she'll tell 
you that you’ve reformed her—given her ideals 
—made her want to live a better life.” His 
tone made his words a mockery. 

It was Red who answered him; Red, trem- 
bling violently but suddenly holding her head 
high. “I don’t know about your reforming!” 
she cried passionately, her hands twisting and 





untwisting. “Or about being yellow! I did it | 
—because I love him!” 

She faltered, then went on. “And I’m glad 
I did, I don’t care what happens. I’d do it 
again. Oh—I know he doesn’t care. I’m— 
dirt, to him. But—he’s the man I love! You 
can’t take that from me. I don’t care about the 
right or the wrong of it. You've never taught | 
me to care about right or wrong, Garth! If he | 
were a crook, I’d be one, too. But he’s straight 
—and I had to play straight with him!”’ 

Garth bowed to a Lalliard grown suddenly 
quiet. 

“Clever of you, Lalliard. 
to get you!” 

Lalliard looked at Red Munro with a strange 
light in his eyes. He thought of the diamond 
that lay flashing in the safe behind the James 
Maris picture. He knew that if Garth took 
that diamond, he would never leave behind 
him two witnesses—both alive. He had to 
save, not only himself, but this girl who had 
flung away her safety for his sake. He thought | 
swiftly, 

“If I can outwit him—” | 


And I had sent her 





E REMEMBERED, in that moment, a 
whim that had been his father’s. If he 
could carry things off with a high hand, he | 
thought, he might carry through! He said: 

“Suppose we let that pass, for the moment, | 
Garth. Asa matter of fact, I’ve been expecting | 
you.” 

“Naturally, after this little scene.” | 

“Long before tonight,” returned Peter Lal- | 
liard, with such convincing matter-of-factness | 
that Garth shot a look at him. Then, con- | 
tinuing: | 

“You know, there’s one place where men like 
you sometimes fail. That is in admitting that 
the other fellow may have a few perceptions of 
his own. Curiosity led me, a full two weeks 
ago, to investigate the real reasons for my 
secretary’s interest in me. The result, if [| 
may prove it to you, was—an empty wall 
safe.” 

In his own involuntary start of surprise, | 
Garth did not see the look of incredulity on 
Red’s face. He said, ““Empty?”’ 

Lalliard walked to where a picture of white 
sands and golden sunlight—mnot the wet and 
windy James Maris—hung on the wall. To her 
amazement Red saw him take down the 
picture, revealing a safe concealed behind it. 
Lalliard opened it. 

“Empty,” he pointed out. 

“T might kill you,” said Garth slowly, “and 
search the house. I would not be interrupted.” | 

“You might, but I doubt if you do. Since 
you can’t get what you came after, I imagine 
you’d prefer leaving as you came—a free man.’ 

There was a moment, as long as emia, | 
while Garth looked from the cool Lalliard to 
Red Munro and then to the sea picture that | 
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ILIVAR is a clear, spar varnish for 
| ype purpose. Keep a can on 
hand for use on all surfaces, inside and 
out, where varnish is required. 

Utilivar is waterproof. It dries over- 
night with a durable gloss finish and 
does not turn white. Anyone can apply 
Utilivar with certain success. 
Utilivar is also made in colors to 
produce light oak, dark oak, cherry, 
walnut and mahogany effects—staining 
and varnishing in one operation. 


Prices: one gallon $5.50, quart $1.55, 
pint $0.85. One gallon covers approxi- 
mately 300 square feet two coats. 


Write for name of Utilivar dealer in your com- 
munity and for Utilivar folder with a free copy of 
“Paint and Varnish Facts"—a famous encyclopedia 
that bas made it easy for thousands to do household 
" finishing jobs. 
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Hang your garments in this re- 
markable wardrobe. Forget 
Moths! In 6 hours the Vapor- 
izer charges wardrobe, killing 
all moth-life. Protects for all 
season. Harmless to clothes. 
**Booklet P’’ mailed free. 

J. F. FRIEDEL CO. 
230 Wallace St. 


Syracuse, N. Y. 
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STUDY AT HOME 


Your opportunity to enter fascinating pro- 
fession. Our Home Study Course gives full 
instruction and easy method for practical 
application. Color harmony, draperies, 

riod furniture and_ all fundamentals. 
aculty of leading N. ¥. decorators. Send 
at once for free booklet 3-K. 








| city blew the scent of open fields and willows 


| kiss that disturbed Peter strangely. 


| the world, little Red!” 









The N. Y. School of Interior Decoration 
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At last | 
he said slowly: 

“You are quite right. I have lost- 
tably. And now, if you’ll excuse us—’ 

It was Lalliard, hardly able to believe that 
his ruse had carried through so swiftly, who 
caught the terror in Red’s eyes. He said, 

“She stays here, Garth.” 

The look on Garth’s face was an unpleasant 
thing to see, but he knew when he was beaten. 
It was a part of the man’s power. ‘“So—she 
is to reap her reward?” 

Lalliard spoke evenly. 


regret 


“She is to reap—her 


But when they were alone, small Red, tear- 
stained and white, could not meet his eyes. 
It was Lalliard who broke the silence. 
““Red—come here.” 
She came to stand before him. ‘That safe,” 
she whispered. ‘I—don’t understand.” 
“And you didn’t give away that the James 
Maris hangs over there.” He pointed to the 
windy, storm-swept picture. “I had nearly 
forgotten that it was a fancy of my father’s to 
have two wall safes. And that he liked marine 
pictures. The diamond—it was a diamond 
that Garth came after—still lies behind the | | 





She bent her bright head, her voice coming 
from far away. “I know—what you’re think- 
ing,”’ she whispered. 

“Do you?” he asked it softly. 
“And I suppose,” twisting her hands, “you 
think you owe me something! Kindness! But | 
you don’t! Iknow—lI know I’m not your kind. | 
Me—my clothes—what I am—is all wrong!” 

He looked down at her. He was thinking he 
would never forget the beauty of her face in 
that moment when, forgetting herself, she had 
stripped herself of the mask of beauty. He 
knew another thing, too, why it was he’d never 
been indifferent to her—why he had, instead, 
been so savagely censorious. He knew, sud- 
denly, what he wanted to say and do, and yet 
—her eyes—her tremulous, red mouth—they 
were so young, so young! 

He said: “About loving—you are just a| 
child. You don’t know what love means. But 
you are so fine, little Red. You have such | 
courage—and splendor. Why shouldn’t I give | 
you your chance? Send you away? To school. 
That sort of thing. Where you’d develop.” 

Her cheeks flamed. A chance? To be the 
sort of person he might care for? Her eyes were 
two stars. Child? She’d never bea child again! 
Eighteen and love combined, made for woman- 
hood. For a moment she looked back at him, 
and into the silence winged a bird’s song from | | 
the night outside. She knew, breathlessly, that 
it was still springtime in the world. Across the 


beside a brook. A new kind of youth, tender 
and soft, rested on Red’s face as, very ‘swiftly, 
she reached up and kissed Peter Lalliard. 

She cried softly: “I won’t pretend! I can’t t | 

not with you! I’d go anywhere you sent me! | 
I'd work and learn and study, to make you | 
proud of me! But—lI’d come back to you! I'd 
come back!” 

Perhaps it was the sweet fire of her kiss—a 
Perhaps 


Ea birch paneled living-room reflects 
the charming hospitality of Colonial 
days. Photograph by courtesy of 
Housekeeping Studio. 


birch woodwork, 
doors, floors and 
veneer paneling 


as effectively employed in the 
room illustrated, provide an 
atmosphere of quiet, restful 
charm and harmonious beauty. 
Wisconsin- Michigan birch has 
preeminently that quality of 
grain which reveals the artistry 
of wood in those intimate effects 
so much sought after by archi- 
tects and interior decorators. 


And, the marvelous new trans- 
parent stain finishes —that 
penetrate and develop the full 
richness of the attractive birch 
grain—make it possible to have 

a different color for the wood- 

work of each room, in a wide 
range of shades and tones. 

Nearly ‘‘mar-proof*’ hard- 

ness assures a fine appearance 
indefinitely. 


May we present you with all the 
facts? They are concisely stated in 
new “Beautiful Birch” brochure, 
with illustrations of fine interiors by 
eminent architects. Free on request. 


BIRCH MANUFACTURERS 
206 F. R. A. Bldg., Oshkosh, Wis. 





it was the knowledge that love like that did not 
come twice to any man. Whatever it was, 
Peter Lalliard said, and saying, knew he 
meant it. 


“Tt’s—what I want more than anything in 


How Shall We Open the 
CanP 


(Continued from page 83) 


study the device and learn to use it properly 
and therefore satisfactorily. 

When the contents of a can have been 
removed, rinse the can before discarding it. 
This is a habit easily formed, and it makes for 
more sanitary disposal, as bits of food adher- 
ing to the inside of the can may spoil and | 
attract flies if left exposed. 
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THE DISTINGUISHED HOUSE IS BUILT OF 


FACE BRICK 


—requires no paint or whitewash 





\ ai 
Build the home of 
your dreams 


, + send for these helpful 
books and plans 


“The Story of Brick” —an attractive 
booklet with beautiful illustrations of 
modern homes and chapters on such mat- 
ters as Comparative Costs, Basic Require- 
ments in Building, The Extravagance of 
Cheapness and kindred subjects. Sent 
free on request. 

“Face Brick Bungalow and Small 
House Plans” embrace 128 designs of 
houses, unusual and distinctive in design, 
convenient in floor plan and economical 
to build. Four booklets showing 3 to 4- 
room, 5-room, 6-room and 7 to 8-room 


Education 
(Continued from page 47) 


said that he has no great love for teas and re- 
ceptions at all. A stretch of thought, however, 
on some theory or problem of human conduct, 
in a quiet evening hour after a day of fast ac- 
tion, is quite to his taste. He said: 

“What do people mean by democracy? 
Surely, if they are speaking with any scientific 
exactness, they must mean only one thing. 
Democracy is a philosophy, or a system, under 
which, for all men and women, to the utmost 
degree that is feasible, there is an absolute 
equality of opportunity, economic, political and 
educational. That is what democracy is. 
No w!”? 

And the Secretary smiled one of his little 
smiles of enjoyment of a point of argument. 
He will look at the floor, thinking. He will 
then suddenly look directly at his interlocutor 
and then look off to the side, as if at some in- 
visible antagonist, smiling. 

“Now!” he said. “Just what group—or so- 
called ‘class’—of people is it that the enemies of 
democracy would exclude from equality of op- 
portunity?” 

The Secret of Success 

I have never heard it put quite that way be- 
fore. I hastened, however, to give the neces- 
sary answer. 

“T suppose, sir,” I said, “that they would 
exclude what they call the ‘ignorant mass.’ ”’ 

“Yes,” said the Secretary. “In other words, 
to speak frankly, they would exclude people 
who work with their hands.” 

“Yes,” I said, “that’s really it.” 

“Well,” said the Secretary, “I will tell you 
something from my observation. I have seen a 
bit of engineering in mines and in smelters and 
on railroads. I have seen a bit of business ad- 
ministration and of finance. I have seen a bit 
of public life. I will give you an estimate. I 
will say this: 

“If you will take the twenty thousand men— 
or so—who in this country constitute our cre- 
ative leadership, in business and in politics and 
in schools and in churches, all put together, 
you will find, I am confident, that at least 
ninety percent of them have worked with their 
hands, or else are derived from fathers and 





houses. Each 25 cents. Entire set $1.00. 
“The Home of Beauty” contains 50 


two-story, six-room houses, submitted by 
architects in a nation-wide competition. 
Sent for 50 cents. 

“A New House for the Old.” Stop 
repairing and painting by veneering the 
old house with beautiful Face Brick. 
This instructive booklet is sent free. 


AMERICAN FACE BRICK ASSOCIATION 
2129 City State Bank Bldg., Chicago, Ill. 
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not thrive when infested with 
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NICOTINE 


Get a bottle of “‘Rose Nicotine” 
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SS. been the standard flower spray for a 
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be Sizes MUST use Nicotine. 
t 
40 Gents C- E. JAMIESON & CO. 
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mothers who did work with their hands. It is 
from the humanity of manual toil that the 
leaders of our American humanity dominantly 
come. This is just as true of American Presi- 
dents and their cabinets nowadays as it is of 
presidents of corporations and their chief execu- 
tives. Our leadership rises, as if in capillary 
tubes, from the great underground river of un- 
ceasing human capacity and integrity, latent 
and recessive in some one generation of a 
family, let us say, but then outbreaking and 
triumphant in the next. 

“So what is it that the enemies of democracy 
really propose to do? In the name of leader- 
ship, and in the course of a professed search for 
leadership, they propose to exclude from equali- 
ty that very group—or so-called ‘class’—of 
manual toilers from which in fact we over- 
whelmingly get (in a free and fair competition) 
the present leadership that we actually have. 
That is what they propose to do. How sensible 
do you think they are?” 

“Well,” said I, “I’ll shift to another point. 
The enemies of democracy say that this leader- 
ship of ours is too standardized, too uniform, 
too monotonous. They blame this on our 
schools. We send too many people, they say, 
to our schools. Our schools, they say, are all 
alike. Then the people who get educated in 
these schools, they say, are all alike, too. And 
so America becomes one vast horror of uni- 
versal identical sameness. They further say—”’ 





“Wait a minute,” said Mr. Hoover. “I as- 
sume that you are principally quoting European | 
| travelers among us. Aren’t they strange? | 
They look at Vermonters and at Texans, at | 
the Governor of New York, Mr. Smith, and at 
the Senior Senator from Idaho, Mr. Borah, at 
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You can bleach out 
blue, black—any color 
and dye new, light shade 


Putnam No-Kolor Bleach opens en- 
tirely new possibilities in changing the 
color of old garments, draperies, etc. 
Simply and easily used. Harmless as 
boiling water. Enables re -dyeing 
with Putnam Fadeless Dyes, regard- 
less of previous color no matter how 
deep it was. 


free 


Revealing 199 ways of 
beautifying the homeand 
wardrobe—a beautifully 
illustrated guide to dye 
ing, tinting and bleach- 
ing. 


Booklet 
of Color 
Secrets 
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Monroe Chemical Co., Quincy, Ill. 
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that they are the 

neon A of x1 wStenloride of mercury and similar 
+ antiseptics in the home with 
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p> as effective. Wil not irritate easy —_ 
a ieate. membrane. Positively stainless, 

economical to use. Conveniently ‘packaged and 
wrapped always in blue tissue. iscriminating 
women demand it, 


Just Say 


* 
Lye ANTISEPTIC POWDER 


wherever drugs are sold 


We will gladly send you a liberal trial package of Tyrees 
Antiseptic Powder and our valuable booklet, ‘‘Feminine 
Hygiene”, presenting facts every woman should paee. on 
receipt of 10 cents (stamps or coin) to cover 


J. S. TYREE, Chemist, Inc. 
Service Dept. EE, Washington, D. C. 
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Your frock-of-all-hours 
Every well planned summer wardrobe 
includes this type of frock, cool and 
dainty yet not too delicate or easily 
mussed. You'll wear it constantly. 
A typical Hubrite Informal Frock, 
carefully made, correctly sized, gen- 
crous in fullness, modestly priced. 

At better stores or direct from Boston by 
check, PO or COD (no stamps accepted) 
Write for new Style Folder 


HUB DRESS MANUFACTURING CO. 
New York and Boston 
Dept. GH6, 112 Shawmut Avenue, Boston, Mass. 
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metal-miner of Montana, at the Quaker college 
of Swarthmore and at the Catholic college of 
Notre Dame, at local state laws that make 
divorce easy and at local state laws that make 
divorce difficult, at some states that tax in- 
heritances heavily and at some states that tax 
them not at all, at larger audiences than exist 
anywhere else on earth for motion-pictures and 
at larger audiences than exist anywhere else 
on earth for Greek tragedies, at a great out- 
| burst of luxury and at an opposite and even 
| greater outburst of philanthropic devotion of 
money to the welfare of others—they look, in 
other words, at the most variegated scene of 
local custom and of human character ever ex- 
hibited in the world’s history within the con- 
fines of any one country, and they call it mon- 
otonous. They say it bores them. Hard, the | 
one great monotonous thing in this country is | 
the traveling foreign comment upon it. The | 
country itself is as full of variety as any stage 
that any genius of entertainment ever packed 
with offerings for the public eye.” 

“Supposing that to be so,”’ said I, “to what 
do you attribute it?” 

“To our schools,” said Mr. Hoover with a 
determined and almost combative emphasis. 

Then, after a pause, “I think of it like this,”’ 
he said. ‘Leadership comes automatically if 
you give people an equal chance. People are | 
naturally of various temperaments and of | 
various talents. Give them all an equal 
chance, and the variety is developed and re- 
leased. The leadership is discovered, rewarded, 
exalted. Equality of opportunity, instead of 
meaning a dead level, means the precise re 
verse. It means that the differences between 
people are accentuated. Quiet valleys, little 
hills, high plateaus, lofty peaks: that is the out 
come of equality of opportunity. We have 
that sort of scene in America today, and we | 
have it exactly because of quality of oppor- 
tunity; and the fundamental engine among us 
for maintaining and perpetuating that equality 
of opportunity is our schools. Our education, 
I contend, is the central power-house of our 
whole system.” 

“You do not, then,” 
money spent upon it?” 

“Most certainly not,”’ was the reply. “We 
| have today 25,000,000 children in our grade 
schools. We have 4,500,000 children and 
youths in our high schools. We have 900,000 
| youths and men and women in our colleges and 
| universities. Let me ask you to ponder upon 
a fact which is infinitely more significant about 
| 





said I, “regret the 


us that all our natural resources, great as they 
may be, of soil and of sub-soil, of forest and of 
waterfall: 

“We have today, in institutions of higher 
learning in the United States, more students 
than have all the other billion and a half of 
people in the whole of the rest of the world put 
together.” 


Working Through College 


“But won’t this higher education of ours for 
the multitude make them into snobs?” I lead- 
ingly inquired. 

“Tt will do it to some of them,” answered | 
Mr. Hoover. A look of a slight impatience | 
passed over his face. ‘‘What do people ex- 
pect?” he demanded. “In every society, how- 
ever perfected, there will always be at the 
bottom a noxious sediment and at the top an 
obnoxious froth. That can’t be helped. 

“But just go to our summer hotels, and just 
go to our gasoline filling-stations, in vacation- 
time, and count the college girls and boys who 
are doing manual labor of the humblest sort in 
order to get an education which may fit them 
for more difficult and more mental tasks. Do 
they look ashamed of themselves? Do they 
look as if they were being looked down on? Prob- 
ably thirty percent of all our young people in 
our institutions of higher learning are in one 
way or another working—or helping to work 
| their way through. And more! They are 


known to be doing it with the assured prospect 
that in large numbers they will ultimately 
come to the holding of positions of great 
prominence and of great power among us. 
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IN SUMMER 
the meat platter should be 


Egg Noodles 


THINKING up new sea- 
sonable extras isn't hard. 
But thinking up new 
meats, new vegetables 
—lifting the very center 
out of your dinner and 
putting down noodles— 
that’s exciting. Noodles 
are the summer meat- 


icate, flavor-full, easily 
digested, they have the 


the energy of wheat. 
Merely boil until ten- 
der, drain, and serve 
any way you would 





and-potato platter. Del- | 


strength of meat and | 


serve meat or potatoes. | 


Egg Noodles 


Baxep—with eggs, 
cheese and bread- 
crumbs. 

Friep—with butter and 
bread-crumb dressing. 

CreaMep—with butter 
and cheese. 

BoiLtep—in chicken 
broth with green 
peppers. 

SturFED—in green pep- 
pers with tomatoes 
and new onions. 

ServeD WITH fricasseed 
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dumplings. 

Anp, of course, in soup. | 

Even Mape A Dessert 
or—with butter, 
cinnamon and sugar! 
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breakfast surprise | 
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American Factories 
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American Wheat 
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| into being a great and a conquering army, are, 
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Education 


“Our so-called ‘mass-education,’ therefore, 
instead of increasing snobbery among us, 
checks it. Can you imagine anything more 
} likely to diminish the social conceit of a rich 
and idle boy than to see some penniless com- 
rade of his working his way with his hands 
toward outclassing him in the honors of college 
and in the honors of life afterward? 

“No. It is the old-world higher education, 
confined more closely to a given group, that 
makes snobbery flourish. In mass-education 
| snobbery is blown away by equality of rivalry. 
You can never get stratification of castes in 
|a society that is constantly pulverized into 
newness by the limitless free stir of its own 
particles within it. 

Our Elective System Is Valuable 

“And just one word of throw-back,” con 
tinued Mr. Hoover, with an upraised finger to 
check a new question, “just one more word 
about that notion that our colleges produce 
| uniformity. Let me ask you: 
| “How many boys do you know at any of our 
| great so-called ‘standardized’ institutions who 
|are taking precisely the same studies? ,Why, 


various in the studies that they select. Our 


elective system means today that virtually | 
every college graduate has a different package | 


of learning in his head from the one that his 
room-mate has. Our colleges are given most 
emphatically and most adventurously to 
variety of information, to variety of instruc- 
tion; and, if we should care to contrast our 
college graduates with those of other countries, 
a case could perhaps be made out for the propo- 


|sition that there are many foreign college | 


graduates more deeply trained than most of | 
ours are along certain given grooves of identical | 
traditional discipline; but the comparison 
would certainly show that the college gradu 
ates of the United States have precisely the 
superiority which our foreign critics most deny | 
to us: a superiority, namely, in variousness of 
achieved study and in variousness of coming 
character.” 
“What makes you think so?’ I persisted. 
“The results,’’ rejoined Mr. Hoover. ‘“Ob- 
serve our American industry, for instance, and | 
then observe industry abroad. 
“In modernized foreign countries there is no 
lack whatsoever of what you might call indus- | 
trial private soldiers. Nor is there any great 
lack in those countries of thoroughly schooled 
technicians, of industrial sub-officers. The 
lacking material among them, in comparison 
with us, is the material out of which you can 
get industrial colonels, generals, field marshals. 
“The young Americans who will take a 
chance on organizing some little tiny industrial 
army of their own, which may grow in a decade 


as compared with similar young Europeans, a 
horde to a handful. 

“The Europeans are inclined to attribute 
our advanced industrial position simply to 
‘mass-production.’ But how do we get ‘mass- 
production’? We get it through leadership— 
and through leadership only. We get it 
through producing men who can organize men. 
We get it through sending out of our schools a 
steady torrent of youths among whom, along 
with the imbibing of some information, there 
has been lighted the flame of open rivalry, of 
free choice, of personal will, of self-respect, of 
imagination, of course. Schools, I say, and— 
again —and always—schools.” 

“You forget something,” I put in. “You 
forget that when we have made everybody into 
a college graduate, nobody will bring in the 
wood.” 

Mr. Hoover laughed outright. “Some of the 


rich seem always to worry,” he said, “about | 
I should like to | 


who will bring in the wood. 
give them a problem to answer. 

“China is full of coolies who are perfectly 
willing to bring in the wood. The United 
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the truth is that our boys and girls in our col- | 
leges and universities are perhaps even too | 
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| full of ambitious people who want to do some- | 


| thing else. 


| 
| 


“‘Who has more conveniences, who has more 
comforts, who has a better equipped and a bet- 
ter served physical life, the rich man in China 
or the rich man in the United States? 

“To anybody who knows the two countries 
the answer is so clear that it totally destroys 
the idea that the rich get anywhere by trying to 
prevent other people from making their escape, 
if they can, from being hewers of wood and 
drawers of water. 

“If they won’t draw water, we have water- 
pipes and faucets, and even the richest man in 
the world will perhaps consent to performing 


Now I will ask: | 


| the manual labor of turning a faucet. 


| mixers. 


“As for the wood, I notice that in fact it al 
ways does somehow get brought in; but if ever 
it happens that absolutely nobody can be per 
suaded to bring it in, we will bring it in for our 
helpless billionaires on a belt-conveyer. 

*“We used to make roads with men who were 
common laborers. Now we make roads with 
men who operate steam-shovels and concrete- 
Is the result fewer and worse roads’ 
No. It is more and better roads. 

“This country is built‘on faith. 
asentiment. It is built on the idea that a man 
has a right—a right—to try to go upward, and 


| that the recognition of the righteousness of 


| that right of the spirit is the foundation and the | 


beginning and the guaranty of an ultimate out 
come of national physical wealth and of na 
tional material prosperity. 

“That is why we have more than four billion 


| dollars invested in public-school plants in this 


|every boy 


| country. We invest money in the human spirit, 


and we know that it is financially the most 
profitable investment that we make. 


“‘We sow a sentiment and reap a fortune. We | 


stir poverty and get riches. We try to make 
discontented with his lot, and we 
achieve the most contented and unified and 
stable country in the world. 

“That is the United States. It is a supreme 
practicality reared on a mysticism. 

“If you could take that mysticism away | 


from our people, if you could cure them of the | 


so-called ‘blind superstition’ that one boy’s 


soul is the equal in rights of any other boy’s | 
would come clat- | 


soul, our unique prosperity 
tering and crumbling down over our heads in a 
generation.” 


Opportunity for Our Girls 
Mr. Hoover seemed to be in a hurry to go on 
with his thought, but I had to interrupt him. 
“You speak of boys,” I said. “What about 
girls? What about souls for them?” 
“T think,” said Mr. Hoover, “that the case 


| of the girls is fortifying to the view that I have 


been taking of the meaning of popular educa- | 


| tion in America. 


“Whatever else may be said contentiously 
about us, it is beyond argument that we were 
the world’s pioneers in a broad-spread equality 
of educational opportunity for boys and girls 
alike. This could not have come originally 
from any idea that girls were going to be the 
equals of boys in chopping trees or in running 
blast furnaces or in sailing cargo-ships to China | 


ning was based. It must have come from the 


the eye of God there was no distinction be- 





| none in the schoolhouse. 
idea. It was a moral idea. 
results! 


It was a spiritual 
And observe the 


“Few of our European guests, no matter how | 


severe they may be upon us American men, 
fail to praise American women. American 
women, by general foreign consent, are ac- 
corded a unique place in the world for many 
qualities of charm and vigor, of mental capaci- 
ty, and of personal power. Our guests from 
abroad, however, seem to regard this circum- 
stance of our American life as being a sort of 
| unexplainable accident. It is not. It is the 
| direct result, in a double sense, of our passion 
for equality of opportunity. 





It is built on | 


or in doing any of the other rough, bread-win- | 
ning tasks on w hich this country at the begin- | 
| 
| 
| 
| 


idea that just as in the meeting-house before | 


tween the boy and the girl, so there should be | 
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Education 


| “Equality of opportunity in schools and jy 
| factories has given us an inventiveness and an 
energy which, back of every home in America 
has created an almost incredible variety of jp. 
dustrial plants devoted to producing the me. 
chanical means whereby the housekeeping of 
every American home can be made keener and 
quicker. Machines for washing, machines for 
sweeping, kitchen utensils easier to keep jn q 
clean condition, stoves instead of grates, fy. 
naces instead of stoves, automatic regulators 
for furnaces, electrical labor-saving equipment 
—I need hardly go over the scores of items jy 
the list. I need mention only their obvious gp. 
cial outcome. It is more respite, for millions of 
American women, from the old killing routine 
of uninterrupted household toil than any other 
large number of women have ever had before 
anywhere on earth. 

“Now, if we had kept our girls out of oy 
schools, or if we had let them into them only 
occasionally and exceptionally, we would now 
have in the United States one of the most mon 
strous and dangerous things that a country 
could possibly have. We would have an in. 
mense quantity of leisure in the hands of per. 
sons who, as a group, were unschooled, un. 
trained, unfitted, for it. 

“But what do we in fact have? In our wo- 
men we have a group which, on the whole, and 
by and large, is better read than our men. Less 
specialized than our men are, our women have 
more inclination, as well as more time, for 
general reading, for general cultivation. Their 
activity of interest, literary, artistic, civic, 
provides an endless theme for foreign commen. 
tators. Of more importance, it provides this 
country with an incalculable asset. 

“For what is the ultimate mission of all that 
activity of interest among our women? It is 
not simply bandied about among the women by 
themselves. Women do not live simply among 
women. They live in homes with men-folks, 
with children. Their spirit of curiosity, of in- 
quiry, of mental acquisition, in the United 
States of America, becomes for our American 
children a stimulant equal to that of our school 
system itself. More than in any other country 
in the world, I am convinced, there is marked 
progress here toward giving to every child the 
| two supreme educational influences that he 

should have: a good school and a mother who 
knows enough to know how to help keep the 
school good and make it better. 

“That is what we have gained from having 
faith in equality of schooling for girls, and 
| again we have found out that faith in the mas 
| of people is the truest road toward the produc- 
tion of human eminence. We trusted the girl, 
every girl, no matter what her station, in our 
American schools; and we have produced what 
| the world calls a distinctive class, a distinctive 

type, ‘the American woman.’ Release the 
mass, school it, and you will always evoke, | 
again contend, distinction.” 





Character in a Crisis 

“You believe, then,” I remarked with some 
flippancy of phrase, “in what might be called 
the ‘mass-production’ of distinction.” 

“I emphatically do,” said Mr. Hoover ané 
for a moment said nothing more. Then: 

“T was thinking of Main Street,” he said 
“What is distinction? Surely in part, at any 
rate, it is a capacity for elevation of though! 
and for elevation of action. I’d like to tel 
you a little story about Main Street. 

“T have just come back from seeing Main 

| Street under water. What was the Mississipp! 
River flood? It was water trying to sweep 
Main Street down and out. 

“What did we do? We did not try to rescue 
| Main Street with the army. We might have 
tried to do it that way. But we didn’t. We 
| rescued Main Street with Main Street. ; 

“Local committees! That is what did it 
| There were ninety-one of them in ninety-one 

communities mapped out to cover the whole 
region. k 
| “Six hundred thousand people to be put into 








ae © Ff Soe oe 


~swe © Jew ee 


~— em ~~ se, ee es ee es Ss a *& _wJ-- oo -« 


awesome & oe 



























n Our 
what 
ctive 
» the 
ke, | 


some 
-alled 


r and 
said 
t any 


yught 
o tell 


Main 
ssipp! 
sweep 
escue 
have 
We 
id it. 
y-one 
whole 


t into 








Education 


temporary camps! So you go to ninety-one 
different corners—as it might be expressed— 
of the American Main Street. You see people 
there who are said to be just like the people at 
any other Main Street corner throughout the 
Unived States. You pick out the first leading 
characters among them that you can spot. 
You make the committees. You say to its 
members: 

“ ‘Two thousand refugees are coming. Twen 
ty-five thousand are coming. It is for you to 
get the accommodations for them ready. Shel- 
ters. Water-mains. Sewers. Dining-halls. 
Food. Doctors. Streets. Everything. Tem- 
porary cities. That’s what it amounts to. And 
you haven’t months to do it in. You haven’t 
weeks. You have hours. That’s all.’ 

“And they did it. They took hold. They 
organized. They ordered. They led. They 
took charge of their fellow Main-Streeters, and 
they made them offhand into a peace-army 
that had direction and discipline and victory. 

“Of all ninety-one of those local committees 
just one failed mentally and physically. Of all 
ninety-one there was not one—not one—that 
failed morally in the handling of its financial 
trust. Well! I just simply defy any High 
Street in the whole world to do what the Amer- 
ican Main Street did in the Mississippi River 
flood. 

“Preparedness? Our essential preparedness 
for any national emergency is in the individu- 
ality which our universal education, of our 
type, has sifted out from the mass and has 
brought to recognized leadership among the 
neighbors. Against any country that trusts to 
the leadership of one man, or of a few men, 
there can be with the utmost safety opposed in 
the field of international competition the mas 
sive momentum of the multitudinous leader- 
ship of the United States,” 





Our Schools Teach Character 


“You used the words,” I noted, “ ‘of our 
type.’ You said: ‘Universal education of our 
type.’ What type?” 

“The type that is as much inspiration as it is 
instruction,” said Mr. Hoover. 

“The schools of some countries teach simply 
efficiency. I am an engineer. I believe in ef- 
ficiency. But you can not arrive at efficiency 
by following simply efficiency. You have to 
follow something even more, to begin with, 
than you follow efficiency. You have to follow 
character, character for the individual, char- 
acter for the race, a belief in the decency and 
dignity of human destiny. 

“Our teachers realize this. There are more 
than eight hundred thousand of them in the 
United States. Every one of them is a sort of 
public character. Every one of them lives in 
the public eye. Their daily lives are known. 
Their faults are soon discovered. Yet how 
often is it that any one of them is found in a 
grievous fault, a misdemeanor, a crime? It is 
really most extraordinary how seldom any- 
thing of that sort happens among them. They 
are set apart, we believe, to teach ideals; and, 
teaching them, they live up to them amazingly. 
They impart to their pupils a conception of 
character that is fundamental to the perpetuity 
of our industrial and economic institutions. 

“If you believe that every human being has 
a character, and if you then believe in equality 
of opportunity for all human beings in schools, 
it follows that you must go on to believe in 
equality of opportunity for them in life after- 
ward. In other words, a true American educa- 
tion will lead on—as it has led on—to such in- 
dustrial political reforms as our Interstate 
Commerce Law and our laws against monopo- 
lies and against unfair trade practises, which 
are all designed to preserve equality of oppor- 
tunity for the American individual in business. 

“Similarly a true American education must 
lead on to a determined fight against undue 
centralization of government at Washington 
and in favor of the preservation of local oppor- 
tunity, local duty, local self-development. 














ARGARET'’S friends 
eS¥( could never understand 

how she kept her maid 
so long, or how the maid accom- 
plished so much. They knew how much work there 
was in a house of that size. 

The other night, however, some of them found out. 
After bridge saledhiamaes they suggested helping with 
the dishes. Then the secret was revealed—she has a 
perfectly marvelous Walker Electric Dishwasher Sink. 
She told them it saves her maid just hours of time for 
other work—and keeps her happy, too. She doesn't 
have that hour of drudgery after each meal and often 
late at night. 

Moreover a Walker Electric Dishwasher costs only 
3 cents per hour to operate. And the dishes are actu- 
ally cleaner—more free from bacteria or germs; because 
ores they are washed in hotter water than human hands 
pocketbook and kitch- can touch. 
en, Walker Electric 
Dishwasher Sinks are 
approved by Good 


Housekeeping Institute 

and other leading au- 

thorities. For the free ” a 
booklet address Electric Dishwasher Sink 
WALKER DISH- ae 

WASHER CORP., 


}tmanag” a), a. a 








Ask our Kitchen Planning Dept. to ae @ layout 
for your old or new kitchen without obligation. 





or 
WALKER DISHWASHER CORP., Dept. 808, 246 Walton St., Syracuse, N. Y. 
Send booklet “The Dawn of a New Day in Your Kitchen”. 


} Send sheet of instructions on which I can draw my kitchen floor plan for 
your Kitchen Planning Dept. to replace without obligation. 


Name 





Address 


(Names of architect and plumber appreciated) 


Industrial freedom, local freedom—those are | - - 
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Baby’s 
First Year— 


Baby’s first year is usually the most difficult and dangerous 
period of his life. In addition to her helpful articles found 
in every issue of Good Housekeeping, Dr. Josephine Hemin- 
way Kenyon has prepared a course of detailed instruction — 
“The Baby’s First Year.” It will help you keep him well 
and strong. Price 50 cents. 


Before 
Baby Comes— 


There is nothing quite so important as the health and happiness of the 
mother-to-be. Dr. Kenyon has also written a course of instruction for 
the expectant mother in pamphlet form. These pamphlets, seven in 
number, are mailed one a month in plain envelopes. When sending for 
these give date baby is expected. Price 50 cents. ° 


Send stamps, check or money-order (not cash) to 


Health and Happiness Club 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


57th Street at 8th Avenue, New York City 


















In the two shapes baby spe- 
cialists approve — narrow- 
neck and wide-mouth— 
8 oz. size only. 


No worry with 
PYREX 


T. M. Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 


nursing bottles 


PYREX Nursing Bottles are unique in 
their resistance to sudden changes from 
extreme cold to boiling heat. 

They are safe, too, when taken out of 
boiling water and held hot under the 
cold water tap. They can be thoroughly 
sterilized without fear of breaking. 

PYREX Nursing Bottles have other 
advantages. They are six-sided, so that 
they do not easily slip nor roll. Flat- 
bottomed to stand firmly. Smooth inside 
to clean easily. Ounces and half-ounces 
plainly marked. 


Order PYREX Nursing Bottles from 
your druggist today. Made by the mak- 


Preferred by Millions 


A Writing Tablet for every need. 
Available at a Low Price for cor- 
respondence purposes and con- 
venient for those chummy notes. 
Popular sizes, ruled or unruled. 
Envelopes to match in various 
fashionable styles. Also Hy-Tone 
Writing Papers in boxes. 


WESTERN mn el & STATIONERY 


ee n RATI e= nA me“ a ers of PYREX Ovenware, Corning Glass 
yoke, Mass. ic! on a. . 
West Carrollton,O. Dayton, O. Sf Or Works, Corning, N. Y. 


Kalamazoo, Mich. 


Se. Joseph, Mo. Boiling water cannot break them! 
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Education 


the proper and necessary fruits of an education 
| based on the principle of personal equality, 

“We aspire toward such an education jn 

America, and in large part we have achieved it, 
|I would say—” 

Again I could not forbear an interruption, 

| “What are the tests for measuring the degree 
| of the achievement?” I said. 
1 would say,” went on Mr. Hoover, not 
|much deflected by my question, “that we can 
be satisfied with our educational system in so 
far as it intensifies—more and more—among 
us the principles and the qualities of a systen,, 
industrial and political and social, which jis 
always in search—more and more—of per- 
sonality. 

“An industrial scheme in which the littlest 
business has its chance toward a leadership in 
competitive commercial service! A_ political 
scheme in which the littlest village has its 
chance toward a leadership in competitive 
self-government! A social scheme in which the 
newest individual has his chance toward a 
le ade rship in competitive individuality! 

“In sum, and to repeat myself but to put it 
in other words: The glory of America is 
identical chances and differentiated results, 
| One-fourth of our population, approximately, 

|is at any given moment engaged in the busi- 
Iness of getting educated, in the business of 
| going to school. It is our biggest business. It 
i indi We could 
blot out the automobile for a generation and 
| our civilization would survive. If we blotted 
out our school business for a generation, we 
| would slip back a thousand years in all prog- 
|ress. Our school business is the business— 
fundamentally—that has made us what we are. 
Based on the moral theory of identical chances, 
it has produced a people which has demanded 
the social fact of identical chances and which 
thereupon, as if from one light sent at last 
| through the whole of a prism, has created the 
|most differentiated pattern, the most multi- 
colored spectacle of enterprise and achieve- 
ment, in all known time. As long as that con- 
tinued to be so, our mass-education, I say, is 
not a failure but a success; and it is not only 
, our biggest business but our best.” 

Mr. Hoover seemed to be at the end of his 
| obse rvations. He had produced, by this time, 
|on a piece of paper which had been lying con- 
| tinuously before him on a book on his knee, a 
geometrical design of intricately balanced 
multitudinous straight lines, looking in the end 
| and in sum like a mixture of a cubistic drawing 
jand a scheme for improving the labors of 
spiders in the weaving of webs. The making of 
| these designs, in unending variety, is a habit 
of his which he seems to find a necessary ac- 
companiment to thought. 

The drawing was finished. 
questions. 














I had no more 


Our Education Is Justified 
I was reflecting upon the extraordinary te- 
nacity of this man’s Americanism in its exposure 
to foreign scenes. I was reflecting, 

“What makes the difference between him 
|and the Americans who decry their country in 
| comparison with Europe?” 

I began to perceive the answer to the question. 
| “This man [I said to myself] looks at life. He 
| looks at action. He looks at work and conduct. 
| He does not look just at the mirrors and man- 

ners of life. He is not led away from life by 
pretentious outward pomps. He does not sub- 
+ for life a mere esthetic = m of 
however valuable that may be, amuse- 
aie of leisure or in works of art. He holds to 
| what alone has ever made a country strong. 
| He holds to what has made this country strong 
|and can and will make it stronger. He holds to 
| work and conduct. He sees that American 
|democracy and the American school system, 
whatever they may fail to do, produce men 
jand women who live life boldly and adventur- 
ously and who by their conduct in practise give 
| to their country a strength that mounts more 
‘and more beyond any other of present or 
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...-and now comes 
the month.... 


New brides, new grooms, new homes, 


and new refrigerators. A wedding 
seldom receives a refrigerator... . 
although there isn’t a sweeter gift 
than the smart all-porcelain Auto- 
matic. It“feeds your food freshened 
air” —really circulating and freshen- 
ing the air inside. And its comfort- 
able roominess is smartly encased. 
Built foodsafe with tight doors. 


Roomy doors, too—even the smallest 


one is big enough to admit a bottle | 


of milk without bending it! Built-in 
water cooler; easy-to-clean trap. Lots 
of shelf room, and the inside... . 
justassweet as one of Grandmother's 
polished saucers. All porcelain in- 
side and out; wood and steel cases, 
porcelain or enamel lined. . . . an 
electric unit can be put in any Au- 
tomatic refrigerator, and in addi- 
tion, there are several cabinet 
models specially made for quick | 
and easy installation. We'll send | 


a booklet describing other Auto- 


matic features, including our 
famous ice GP» saving insu- 
lation. i 






Just 


To: THE ILLINOIS REFRIGERATOR | COMPANY 
Dept. A-6, Sesriem, Illinoi 
Please send me your booklet .-...........-------+++-++= 


| past. This man does not look at images. He 

| looks at realities. 

| that he justifies our American education and 
our American civilization. I thank him.” 

| ‘Mr. Secretary,” I said, “I thank you. You 

have told me something about living as well as 

| something about schools and something about | 
| America.” 


So I went away. I never before had seen | 


It is from that standpoint | 


| so clearly the connection between our type of | 


| school and our American world-success. 
to my own house and said: 
“T guess we won’t make our schools more 
| European. I guess we ll make them more and 
| more American.’ 


I got 


Patterns for Beach and 
Country Wear 
(Continued from page 75) 





left side only, and the raglan sleeves, with their | 


| 
| 
| 





smart cuffs, come to a point on the shoulders. | 


The back view may be seen at the left. This is 


country. 


runabout wear in town. 

At the extreme right is the new, 
tennis frock for this summer, J-17-b. It is 
made of tub silk, and combines undoubted chic 
with complete freedom of movement for the 
player. The plaits extend all around the skirt 





and a tiny pocket on the right side of the waist 
| holds the handkerchief. The simplicity of the 
| waist is relieved by diagonal tucks, and the 
square neck is finished with an applied: band, 
| fastening with buttons on the left side. With 
this frock is worn, before and after playing, a 
jersey cardigan jacket, J-17-a. The neck and 
front are finished with an applied band of the 
same material. The color of this cardigan 
should contrast with that of the frock. White 
and sunburn-tan are the smart colors for a ten- 
| nis dress. English red or Japanese green would 
| |be charming for the cardigan. The same 
| jacket may be worn with a sweater and skirt, 
|and in this case should match the skirt in 
| color. 

Even the bathing suit has its coat, which is 
both effective and practical. Made of bright 
colored linen, lined with a lighter shade of 
toweling, and trimmed with printed linen to 
match the suit, the coat, J-16-a, provides 
la charming touch of color for the beach. 

| The suit, J-16-b, is made of printed linen with 
| separate shorts. The neck is V-shaped, and the 
| narrow sash ties in a bow on the side. 
| There is nothing quite so cool and charming 
| for summer as a printed-chiffon dress. Made 
| with sleeves, it is suitable for the more formal 
| daytime occasions. 
answer to the problem of what to wear to in- 
formal dinners and dances. The one at the 
right, M-23-a, is particularly becoming and 
easy to make. The yoke in the front extends 
into a graceful little cape at the back, and the 
| tiered skirt falls in the uneven line which is 
| both new and attractive. 


Good Houses for Bad 


(Continued from page 51) 


large panes of glass in the windows give way to 
| the twinkling small panes of Colonial tradition; 


| supplanted by simple, hospitable doorways. 
You see something that is merely a shelter 
become a home and a thing of beauty. When 


sightly houses into gracious little dwellings, 
don’t they tug at your heart and beg you to 
| remodel them? 





the perfect costume for general wear in the | 
By using printed silk for the dress, | 
and plain silk or wool crépe for the coat, this | 
same pattern would make a useful costume for | 


smart | 


(see back view at the left), there are no sleeves, | 


Without sleeves, it is the | 


| you see heavy columns and ornate entrances | 


you know that a little time and money and a} 
little imaginative study might make these un- | 
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CELOID 
FINISH 


New Rochelle, N. ¥ 





Renew with 


Ayanize 
and Beautify with Decals 


ICK out those shabby pieces of 
furniture, those mismates, as you 
think of them now, for transforming into 
bright, beautiful pieces. It isn’t really 
work, much more like play, because 
KYANIZE Celoid Finish is so easy to 
use and so sure in its results. 
You simply brush Kyanize Celoid on. 
Entirely free from offensive odor, it dries 
evenly and quickly without brush marks 
and with a velvet-like surface that is sturdy, 
elastic and waterproof. Then apply one of 
the many exquisite floral and silhouette 
decorations which KYANIZE Decals pro- 
vide. These lovely minute decorations 
are ideal for beautifying furniture, lamp 
shades, vases, etc. 
Send 10 cents for our new booklet, in colors, 
“The Charm of Painted Things.” 
Special $1 Offer 


Send $1.00 and your dealer’s name and address 
and we will forward, prepaid, a full pint can of 
Kyanize Celoid Finish (solid covering), a good 
brush to apply it and our new bookies, “The 
Charm of Painted Things.”’ State tint desired: 
Sunset Pink, Orange, Havana Brown, Granite 
Gray, Gulf Blue, Mellow Cream, Niagara Green, 
Dixie Gray, India Buff, Pure White, Twilight 
Blue, Chinese Red, Pure Gray, Black. 


BOSTON VARNISH COMPANY 
62 Everett Station, Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 











Only You can 
help him— 


NLY your watchfulness and care 
can protect him from unnecessary 
irritations —small things that wouldn't 
matter to a grown-up, but that can 
make him actually suffer! Garments 
that bind him — rough seams and edges 
that press into his tender flesh! 
Generations of careful mothers have used 


Carter's shirts and bands to safeguard their 
babies. 


Carter's shirts and bands are made from 
fine, carefully selected yarns, that give a 
lasting soft and fluffy texture, even after 
endless washings. The special Carter proc- 
ess of knitting results in an elastic weave 
that “gives” and adjusts easily —never binds! 
All seams are flat —all edges smoothly 
finished. 

Carter's shirts and bands come in silk, 
cotton, wool, silk-and-wool, silk-and-cotton, 
or wool-and-cotton. 


Carter's improved tie bands are fast 
\ ened with dainty twistless tapes. The 
usual inelastic cross stay is ingeniously 
replaced by special elastic cross stitch 
ing, another Carter 
device to prevent 


binding 









Carter's shirts come in both 
single-breasted and double- 
breasted models. The double- 
breasted model comes with 
either dainty twistless tape 
fastenings or carefully placed 
convenient little buttons. The 
Aa, single-breasted model is espe- 
/ eae / cially popular for summer wear 
a? / Write for free booklet by an 
authority on baby’s clothes. 
Address Dept. C, The 
Wm. Carter Co., Needham | 
Heights, Mass. 


Carter's 


REG US PAT OF 


Shirts and bands for babies 


June 1928 


Diaper bands are strongly re- 

inforced for either square-fold 

or triangle-fold diapers. De- 

signed to prevent the slightest 
Strain or pull 





Good Housekeeping 


Pleasure Bent 
(Continued from page 97) 


More than once she had mentally grimaced: 
“Ugh! How could any girl have taken you! 
Surely nobody did!” Yet she knew 
somebody had. All were taken. 

“Oh, I want somebody nice—and young!” 
thought Joyce tragically. “I want to be happy. 
I want a good time.” 

And because she was a very young person 
herself, and so pretty that she had no doubt of 
it even on dreary Sundays, she could imagine 
happiness only in the guise of a shadow that | 
| had haunted her elbow since this crying need 
had come into her breast. 


UD was an hour late. She ran downstairs 

with all the joy of the world in her face, and 
the sour landlady, meeting her on the stairs, | 
felt obliged to say, ““Have a good time!” as she 
passed. 

Rud was driving a long, pale-blue roadster, 
and in the rumble seat were a very young man | 
}and a girl, dressed so fantastically alike in | 
| plaid ulsters and cloth hats pulled over their | 

|noses that from some views they looked like 
| immature twin bandits. They stared at Joyce 
in morose silence, as she $lipped into the seat 
| beside Rud, who was more than a little pale 
| and dispirited. Almost his first word bore upon 
| his trouble. 

“T lost nearly all that jack I pried away from 
the old lady the other day. What am I gonna 
do now?” 

“Oh, Rud, you didn’t!” 

Joyce was distressed. She wanted every- 
body to be as happy as she was, but she 
|knew that Rud could not be happy without 
money. 

The girl bandit in the rumble spoke sharply: 
“Cry-baby. We'll help you get it back if you 
shut up. We'll frame on Jimmy Lake.” 








that | 





“What I want to know is if the booze car got 
off first,” her companion interrupted. He made | 
an urgent gesture as if to climb over into the | 
front seat. “Here. You get back here and let 
me drive. Philly wants to try out this bus any- | 
way. You drive like a snail.” 

Rud snarled over his shoulder, obstinately | 
“Not on your life. This is | 
the old boy’s new car. Stay where you are or | 
get out and walk—both of you.” 

There was a blurred struggle, and the blue 
| car wobbled from side to side in a stream of 
traffic. Voices were heard, shouting anathema. 
The girl, Philly, ended it by jerking her seat- 
mate down in a grasp that was stronger than 
his own. 

“Lay off, you simp. We'll be pinched, and | 
I'll bet you’re broker than Rud is.” 

Joyce had recognized the little fair girl. Her 
name was Phillis Hubbard, and her family was 
so powerful, so rich, and so good that praise 
dripped like dew whenever it was mentioned. 
| But the eyes of Phillis were like blue stones 
|and she kept a cigarette between her lips for 
| the next three hours—not the same cigarette. 

The drive was not pleasant. “But it will be 
better w hen we get there,” Joyce thought hope- 
fully. ‘They are just cross because they have 
been up every night, having fun.’ 

Her own ecstatic joy was written all over her. 
To float along winding roads on tires that were 
like airy bubbles; to see fields green as jade, and 
dark woods and pleasant houses in an endless, 
unwinding vista; just to smell outdoors and sun 
and wind was joyful. She loved the blue car, 
deep-cushioned with faintly aromatic leather. 
Oh, happy, happy people to know such luxury 
every day! 

The boy bandit was called Ducks. He had a |} 
small, rapacious countenance and an eye that 
| would never soften again if it had ever been 
| soft. He jeered at Rud continuously; jeered 
the car; jeered the golden day. 

“You drive like a freight train,’ he com- 
mented. “Crikey, I got to have a drink,” and 
took one from a half-pint flask. 

It looked like water. He offered some to | 
Philly. 


gripping the wheel: 














—A bathroom paper French 

asthe Fleur de Lis—in 

lovely harmonizing tints— 
and delicately scented 


—by NAOMI JALENE— 





‘*In your living room, you have color; 
in your bedroom, you have color. To- 
day, there is probably color even in your 
bathroom. A colored shower sheet, per- 
haps, colored tiles or tinted walls. And 
now — voila! — you can have tinted 
bathroom paper—SOISETTE Bath- 
room Tissue, to harmonize with your 
bathroom color scheme. 


‘*For I have made my Soisette not only 
in sheer white but in a light blue, a 
pastel pink, a delicate green, and a 
lovely orchid. And my Soisette is not 
only tinted, it is scented too—scented 
with a delicate suggestion of exquisite 
perfume. 


‘*My Soisette is made from my own 
French formula. And from France, as 
you know, come the finest tissues made. 


**Yet I have priced it surprisingly low. May I 
suggest that you order Soisette by the carton: 
4 rolls containing 10,000 sheets—a year’s supply 
—for $2.00 (note please that this is at the rate of 
only 20c per thousand sheets). Until your local 
dealer is supplied, you can order my Soisette 


| direct from me. Just specify on coupon the tint 


you desire, enclose $2.00 in check, money order, 
stamps or cash, and mail it to me today. I guar- 
antee to refund your money if you are not high- 
ly pleased with my Soisette.”’ 


r 

MISS NAOMI JALENE 
c/o Univerent | Crepe & Tissue Mills, Inc. 
Dept. M, 45 W. 45th St., New York City: 

Enclosed find $2.00 (in check, money order, 
stamps or cash) for one carton, containing 
10,000 sheets, of Soisette (4 gomnpest rolls of 2500 
sheets each). Check color desire 


0D Pure White D Light Blue 
() Light Pink CL) Light Green 
My Name 
My Address 


City and State 


Dealer’s Name 


| 
| 
0 Orchid 
| 
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“Have one? It’s white smoke. Yeah.” 
But she flung herself away. “You take your 
am from the back of this seat,” she told 
him ominously. “Or I’ll throw you into the 


Rud paid no attention to them. His young 
profile, pathetically young, was sunk into his 
collar, and his eyes saw straight ahead. He 
could think about nothing but money. 

“No use to touch Uncle Henry again. 


he pai 


And 
id six thousand for this bum car. I | 


could’ve used that six thousand. No use to ask | 
. n 


They drove for hours through the lovely | 
countryside, and Joyce listened to conversation | 


like this. Nobody said anything to her; they 
seemed to have forgotten, if they had ever 
known, that she was there. 


HE Landing house was beautiful. It had no | 


name, being merely known as “the house,” 
which was enough, for the two words described 
it perfectly. Some of it was stone, and there 
were tiers of dark-red brick and even gray 
weathered shingle walls that were lighted to 
burning gayety by yellow curtains. The win- 
dows were casement with leaded panes, and the 
oaken door looked as if it could keep out an 
army. There were some enormous old oak 
trees beyond a sweep of pure grass, and where 
the ground sloped away to the south was a 
perfect chaos of color, behind a green hedge. 
“The gardens!” Joyce thought with 
quickening heart. 

The car drew in through a pearly pebbled 
drive and stopped at a door lost in ivy. Ducks 
threw himself from the rumble at once, but 
Phillis remained in her place, staring at the old, 
settled house. 

“What a dump!” she exclaimed in her cold, 
dry voice. “Turn around and drive back, Rud. 
We can’t have any fun here.” 

“T’d like to know why not.” He spoke to her 
for almost the first time, turning around to look 
at her rudely. “It’s not a roadhouse, but aside 
from that it’s pretty good.” 

Phillis twisted her mouth in a sneer. “Why, 


it’sa tomb. I’ll go there isn’t running water. 
I'll go—” 
“Aw, shut up.” 


He scowled at her and began to throw suit- 
cases from the bracketed running-board. 

Joyce was shocked, not by what they said to 
each other, but by the affront to the house. 
Something of her feeling showed in her face, 
causing Phillis to notice her for the first time. 

“Take your little girl-friend in and show her 
the tea-caddy,” she said to Rud. 

He gave a little snarl exactly as one half- 
grown puppy snarls at another. “Don’t get 
funny. Maybe a little tea would help your 
temper or make you act like a lady.” 

Ducks guffawed loudly. It appeared, how- 
ever, that he was not laughing at Joyce’s con- 
fusion, but at the word “lady,” and it was upon 
his head that Phillis’ cold wrath presently 
descended. 

There were servants to take the bags, but 
they were servants who did not belong to the 
house. They were as contemptuous as their 
masters. There were people in the long, deep 
living-room, gathered about a taboret crammed 
with bottles and siphons and glasses. An 
Oriental with a face like yellow wax was offering 
crushed ice. Orange rind was in the air, and 
smoke from cheap, strong cigarettes. On the 
hearthrug before the fireplace green with inno- 
cent ferns, a crap game was already started 
between three young men and a small, black- 
eyed girl, who sang monotonously to the dice, 
which never seemed to leave her hands. 

_ The newcomers were greeted without enthu- 
Siasm. Apparently there was no host or host- 
ess, no leader, and but one question upon which 
the interest centered, what were they to do 
next. They thrust the query at Rud, at one 


another, in the reproach of bitter boredom. 
Come on. Speak up. What next? Rud re- 
jected any claim upon himself. Go to thunder, 
he told them. 
Joyce was apart from all this. She was dazed 
y an atmosphere of hardness, of unfeelingness, 















































Out of the Treasure Chests 


of Ancestral Attics 
came the models for these lovely quilts 


THE picturesque charm that pre- 
vailed in the Colonial period 
is, little by little, being restored to 
our homes. Copies of old furniture 
and accessories are reviving the 
splendid simplicity and beauty of 
the old days. 

Out of the treasure chests of ancestral 
attics have come rare heirlooms to be used 
as models for Olde Kentucky Quilts. 

So charming are they in design, so dec- 
orative in color, so moderate in price that 
their importance as a feature in bedroom 





furnishings is almost unrivaled. 

Six authentic copies of beloved 
old patterns are conscientiously 
reproduced. Tub-fast colors. Ma- 
terials are fine sateen or good, soft- 
finished cotton cloth. Fluffy new 
cotton filling. Each quilt wrapped in glass- 
ene paper package. Sold by leading de- 
partment and furniture stores. 


The Story of your Grandmothers’ Treasures 

A beautiful booklet, ‘‘Olde Kentucky Quilts”, 
tells the romantic story of quilt-making. If your 
dealer cannot supply you, write direct to Louisville 
Bedding Co., Incorporated, Louisville, Ky. 








Louisville Bedding Co., Inc., Louisville. Ky. 
Send prepaid for $2 quilted sateen Turkey 
Foot eilioes 18”’x18.”" ferred color under- 
scored: pink, rose, copen, gold, helio, light 
blue. Pennyrile pillow, rose, green, dark--lightblue, $1. 
O)Send pillow, $2. ()Send pillow, $1. () Free booklet. 


Name —_ -_ 


Address - - 





Dealer’s name, address 














“THEY CERTAINLY ARE SOFT— 


and they stay soft—that’s the reason I buy them.” 


&fatknit; WASH CLOTHS 


A marvelous cleansing complexion cloth—the 
type recommended by skin specialists for sen- 
sitive skins. 

If your dealer cannot supply you send 25c for 
two wash cloths to 


PUTNAM KNITTING CO. - Cohoes, N. Y. 








A Modern Way to Increase 


Closet Space and Convenience 


= 


CARDINAL TOGGERY 
RACKS are now regular 
equipment in new houses, 
apartments, and hotels every- 
where. Practically double the 
capacity of any closet. They keep 
hats, shoes, neckwear and other 
toggery neatly in place. Used by 
men, women and children. 
pony Bg nickeled— 
they last a lifetime. Easily at- 
tached, screws furnished. Fit 
any door. Upper section for 
hats, and two lower sections for 
shoes, as illustrated, $3.95. 
Separately $1.50 each. From 
department ona House — Ps Ps 
ing stores or by mail postpaid from us. 
carrier on delivery. Money refunded if ried 
satisfactory. Use coupon below for ordering 
or free illustrated folder. 

Steeeeaaae 





The Chas. Fischer Spring Co., 238 Kent Ave., Brook- 


lyn, N.Y. 
OComolete set 3 pieces $3.95 
CHat Racks $1.50 each 


Please send items checked below: 


OShoe Racks $1.50 each 
Olllustrated Folder 
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HAPPY HOSTES 


‘Waterproof’ 


_3@,_ Tablecloth 


(Not an oilcloth) 


AS a most attractive 

appearance. Instantly 
laundered with damp cloth. 
No washing and ironing. 
Guaranteed not to peel, 
crack or stiffen. In white 
and six colors. Ask your 
Dep't or Dry goods store for 
HAPPY HOSTESS Table 
Cloth. If he cannot supply 
you, write us for samples. 








d by Good H he 


= _ Beery yard marked “Happy Hostess” 
=== on reverse side for your protection 


KENLIT MFG. CO., 


24 Locust <> Medford, 


Street Mass. 

















260 











SAVING STEPS IN SUMMER 


Good Housekeeping Institute points the way 


These Institute bulletins suggest delightful things to eat 
and tell you of housekeeping methods that yield maximum 
results. Fully illustrated, and with clear directions, each is 
an inexpensive source of time and labor-saving ideas. You 
can use many of these bulletins to advantage. 


0 Salads and Salad Dressings............... 25¢ 
©) Vegetable Main Dishes................... 25¢ 
© Frozen Dishes and Iced Drinks ........ 25¢ 
0 Cooking by Temperature................. 25¢ 
© Full Flavored Vegetables 25c 
DC Time and Temperature Cooking 
Chart—on Oilcioth ..................... 25c 
© Recipes by Chart— Bride's Cookery 
Primer Schedules, Series 3 . = Se 
© Recipes by Chart — Bride's Cookery 
Primer Schedules, Series 2 ........... 25c 
© Cooking for Large Groups . — . 
DO The Etiquette of Serving Breakfast, 
Luncheon and Dinner .................. 50c 
© Desserts in Variety........................- 25¢ 
© Sandwiches and Hors d'Oeceuvres........ 25¢ 
D Pies and Pastries ieniaiaield 25¢ 
OD Jellies, Jams and Pickles.................... 25c 
D Fish and Shellfish Cookery............ 25c 
0D Canning Methods Up-to-Date ........... 25¢ 


() Artificial leather binder for bulletins you already have.......... 


Check those you want. 


0 Cooking with Electricity (new) ....... 25c 
© LaundryEquipment andMethods ........ 25¢ 
© Kitchens Planned for Convenience... 25¢ 
© House Wiring and Lighting for 
ee eee 15¢ 
© The A. B.C. of Electricity for the 
OS ee 25¢ 
© Cleaning Equipment ‘and Methods... 25¢ 
0) A Guide to Meal Planning 25¢ 
© Daily Diets for Children and Adults 
SS eee 10c 
0 Daily Diet Diary—4 copies for ......... 15¢ 
O Heating the American Home ........... 25c 
D Selecting and Installing an Oil 
Burner — 
CD Household Account Secoel.. Ss 
a) 4 = Step in Budgeting the In 
. 10c 
Oo Household Devices Tested and Ap- 
IIIIIII sosiscanesiaceisstaiaineddanbinisdnekenens 15¢ 
.. $1.00 


Send stamps, money-order or 


check (not cash) to Good Housekeeping Bulletin Service, 
57th Street at —* Avenue, New York City. 
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Hotel 


Manager, etc 


gl Rg managers, fioor 
are 


now opening are calling for wpiged 


Lewie Simplified Study Plan the 
Hosters or other executive, Coffee Shop 







clerks, sitions everywhere. A good income and quick 
advancement are offered those who suco 
The work is Saqgneting. developing charm and 

ast 
ie Students are winn 

field. One student, Grace F 
Puckett, Orlando, ae. weties “I have a 4-ro 
apartment, a maid, the management of 305 
— and a good salary which has justified 

my buying a roadster 


unnecessary 


ie Btu = ents’ Em- 


¢ put you in touch with pc 


Free Book “YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY, ” gives full details. Write for it today. 


LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Room AW-241 Washington, D. C. 
Charter Member National Home Study Counc I 

















SANETTE 


ananet Rovatoer 


N white and popular 
saves 

odorless 

necessary in the modern 

kitchen 

Separate, leak proof in- 

ner pail. 

Sold by department and 

hardware stores every- 

where. 


Master Metal Products 

295 Chicago St 

STEPOW pes ¥- 
ON Pig, 









Approved by Good 
Housckee ping Institute 





June 1928 Good Housekeeping 





Here'sa wonderfu! way toget it—simply taking 


\~ orders for this charming Paris Model. Forty 
\ other equally stunning silk and wash dresses 
‘eS and coats in the Carlton Line for Spring and 
X Summer at amassing low prices ranging from 


$3.98 to $49.95—prices the thrifty woman 
resist—etyles the smart woman can't pass 
variety to please every taste. This is a wonderful 
money-making opportunity! 


No Experience— No Investment 


Selling Outfit FREE! 


an't 





up 


Paris 
Styles. i | You don't need selling experience or cash to mak« 
. j big money. I tell you what to do and furnish every 
Orders thing you need to start making big profite at onc« 
| pe, no references or deposit required 
Come Write for details of our amazing money-making 
Easy plan. Just mail postal 


CARLTON, 
Dept. 106 


A SIEVE 


Stop Peeling 
and Coring, 


\ you can prepare fruits and 
vegetables without peeling, 
coring, or seeding. Saves time, 
food, and sugar. Handy hard 
maple roller eliminates rub- 
bing through by hand. Makes 
jelly and butter in one opera- 


INC., 206 S. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago_ 


THAT SAVES YOUR HANDS 





SUPER 
VE* 


Rotary Colander 









| tion Delicious applesauce 
| without eling or coring. Re- 
| moves skins and seeds from 
| prapes - hulls from corn, 
| beans, etc. Sold by woes 
stores—or by mail, $1./ 
| Fully guaranteed 
Manufactured 
The TYLER MFG. PANY 
i Dept. GH-4 


Muncie, Indiana 











| 





Pleasure Bent 


of incongruity. 
| herself, eighteen or nineteen at the most, and 
| the young men were very young indeed, yet 
they seemed already to have wearied of the 


The girls were all younger than 


| pages they had turned. Moving about in per- 
| petuz al restlessness, rattling dice, drinking their 
gin and orange, jeering—they were like actors 
upon a stage. She was close to them, but she 
could not touch them. And they were unaware 
of her. 

“Swim!” 
river!” 

They poured from the room like factory 
workers at the sound of the whistle. Momen- 
tarily they became young and _ interested, 
children at the promise of play. But not the 
crap shooters, who kept up their eerie singsong 
to the dice. 

Joyce found a maid in the upstairs hall, and 
the maid found a room for her. It was dis- 
covered through a process of elimination; 
orderly, sweet, and untouched, it must there. 
fore be unoccupied. It was a room all chintz 
and puffy pillows, with four casement windows 
that opened upon the garden far below, and it 
fitted Joyce like a new, white glove. 

“Oh, happy, happy,” she sighed, “to live 
here all the time!” 

She put on the pink sports, and then she was 
doubtful of the wisdom of this, although the 
mirror returned an image that made her blush 
with conceit. Her costume was glaringly differ- 
ent from what the other girls wore—they 
looked like pretty, hard-eyed boys in tweed. 

Of course, she had brought no bathing suit. 
A half-formed thought was in her mind of 
sitting on a green bank, watching the others 
play about in the water, but she abandoned 


somebody cried. “There is 





High-Salaried Positions Open in Hotels, Clubs, Apartments, Institutions | 


that as ridiculous, when she ran downstairs to 
a house empty but for murmurs from the 
fireside rug: 

“Oh, come, you baby! 
mammy love!” 

From the windows of her room she had seen 
something—that sunny slope alive with a million 
blooms. She ran out of the house and around 
the dark-red wing and found herself in the be- 
ginning of unconquerable roses. 

With a gasp of pure delight she felt them 
pulling at her skirt, her thin silk stockings; even 
her hair was not safe from those caressing 
thorns. Deep red and bronze and lemon 
yellow. White roses like snow dropped here 
and there, and some so dark that they could not 
be roses at all, but bits of velvet from a 
knight’s torn sleeve. 


A GARI J)ENER came and released her from 
the branches that were tearing at her gor- 
geous pink frock. 

“Tt isn’t safe to walk here yet,” he explained. 
“Tt has gone to seed, I’m afraid. Nothing but 
leather and real cloth is permitted.” 

“Oh, it is lovely,” cried Joyce. ‘Please, are 

| you going to cut all their poor arms away?” 

For a pruning scissors was snipping vigor- 
ously. 

The gardener said nothing. 
man, almost as silent as his flowers; middle- 
aged, perhaps, with a plain, lean face. He 
smoked a short, old-looking pipe, and his 
clothes and boots were loamy. He regarded 

| Joyce as impersonally as he did his rose-trees, 
| and once she imagined he was about to snip at 
| her pink sleeve. 
| She was free, but how could she bear to 
| leave the garden now that she had found it? 
“May I stay a little while?” she entreated, 
and he gave her a short nod and retreated be- 
hind a hedge. 

Then in a moment his old, plaid cap ap- 
peared. “Over by the tulips,” he advised, 
nodding toward an expanse of uplifted, many- 
colored cups. 

“What a nice gardener!” she thought, and 
then added guiltily, “So much nicer than the 
others. 

Beyond the tulips there was a little house 
almost as charming as its grander neighbor. 
There were little white curtains at the windows, 


Sing once mo’ for yo’ 


He was a silent 
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This simple sentence 


will alter the course of 


millions of lives 


> 





CIENCE has simpufied our lives, 
lifted our burdens, increased our 
pleasures, and now with incredible perfection, has 
stricken the old fear from coffee. At last the way has 
been found to remove the drug caffein from coffee, 
and there is available today a perfect coffee guaran- 
teed 97% caffein free . . . .Sanka Coffee is its name. 
Sanka Coffee is, of course, all coffee. It is a delight- 
ful blend of the finest and costliest Central and South 
American coffees, with Mocha and Java. Nothing is 
added. The flavor that has made coffee the’ most be- 
loved of beverages is still there. The fear of caffein is 
gone. Sanka Coffee is as fragrant as the most seductive 
cup of old—and yet Sanka Coffee is 97% free from 
the caffein which so often affects the heart, the nerves, 
and robs the night of sleep. 


To alter the course of millions of lives 


Thousands of physicians here and abroad—among 
them some of the most prominent in the world—have 
given Sanka wholehearted approval. Coffee experts, 
too, recognize that no other blend of coffee in this 
country is superior to Sanka. Those two endorsements 


“The way has been found 


to remove caffein from coffee” 











SANKA COFFEE 


A BLEND OF THE WORLD’S FINEST 
COFFEES WITH 97% OF THE 
CAFFEIN REMOVED 


© 1928, S.C. Corp. 
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plus the great news that 97% of the caffein has 

been removed from Sanka will mark the begin- 
ningof aneweraof health and better coffee in millions 
of homes. Never again will it be necessary to give up 
coffee or to cut it down. Drink all the Sanka you 
choose, morning, noon or night—and begin today. 
Remember caffein does not even contribute that im- 
mediate sense of comfort you get from a cup of 
coffee; that comes from the warmth and flavor. Put 
Sanka Coffee on your grocery list today, and follow 
these generous terms: 


Your money will be refunded 
if SANKA COFFEE does not make good 
on every claim! 


Buy a one-pound can of Sanka Coffee from your grocer or delica- 
tessen. Give it a thorough trial. Serve it for several days, Judge 
it for flavor and aroma. Serve it at night. Drink all you want. 

Then, if you are not fully satisfied with Sanka Coffee on 
every count —if it does not make 
good on every claim—return what 
is left in the can to your dealer 
and he will refund the full pur- 
chase price. 

Anew experience in coffee-drinking 
awaits you! Start now to get the ben- 
efits! Start using Sanka Coffee now! 





Ifyour grocer has not yet 
stocked Sanka Coffee, please 
send his name and address to 
Sanka CoffeeCorporation, 1 Joral- 
emon St., Brooklyn, New York. 


i 
REMOVED 


In using advertisements see page 6 






































eM ON TICELLO @attern 


UniversAL Corree Urn Set 


ACK of the Monticello Urn Set lies a vision of Thomas Jefferson's 
famous home, resting serene and beautiful on a mountain top in 
Virginia—an inspiring example of Colonial simplicity, rendered more 
delightful, more vibrant by the genial warmth of Southern hospitality. 


The Monticello Universat Urn Set is a member of the largest and 
most distinctive group of classically designed models stamped by a 
single mark of quality—all charmingly linked with happy traditions 
of romance and glory. 


The graceful dignity of these masterful designs, artistically correct in 
every detail, is enhanced by their unexcelled electrical and mechanical 
features, which make them supreme among coffee percolating appliances. 


It is with pardonable pride that a Universat owner displays her 
Coffee Urn Set, experiencing, as she does, the keen satisfaction of 
knowing that she has the best obtainable in Electric Table Service. 
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Pleasure Bent 


and pots of mignonette and phlox, and as she 
stood taking this in, a commotion was begun 
at her feet by two wire-haired puppies with 
ancient, old-men faces. She received them 
with delight, but soon she discovered that they 
were even more formidable than the roses 
However, in the midst of her trouble, the 
gardener came around the corner of the house 
with a leash in his hand and rescued her, 

“They’re rough young-’uns,” he said with 
the scruff of a puppy’s neck in each hand, 
“They haven’t been noticed much—no chance 
to learn good behavior.” 

He gave them a playful shake and thrust 
both culprits into a kennel. Without asking 
permission she went along beside him to where 
he was transferring a vast number of tiny 
potted plants to a big bed of soft, black earth, 
which smelled far nicer than any amount of gin 
and orange peel. She stood by, watching him 
at his deft work, and presently began to help 
him by making little holes in the soil at inter. 
vals with the assistance of a scoop which did 
the work nicely. In no time at all her white 
buck shoes were a sight, but the gardener 
seemed to take it all as a matter of course and 
behaved as if expensive frocks grew on trees, 


“HAVING a good time?” he asked around 

the stem of his pipe, when they had 
planted a dozen or two of the small, green 
things. 

“Oh, splendid!” Joyce exclaimed and added 
truthfully, “At least, I am now.” 

He was surprised at that and stopped plant- 
ing to look at her. ‘You mean you like to do 
this?” 

At his tone she suddenly found herself with 
a grievance at her throat. ‘“Because—” she 
murmured tremulously, “I am talking to some- 
body. You wouldn’t believe—” it all had to 
come now, “—that all this time, since we left 
town, nobody has spoken a word to me—at 
least, not a nice word.” 

She was thankful for the little holes she was 
making in the flowerbed; she could look at 
them and hide her eyes. 

“You mean you’re not one of them—not of 
their crowd?” said the gardener slowly, sur- 
prised. 

She nodded. “Not one of their crowd. I 
just came along, and they behave as if they 
didn’t know I was there.” 

Telling this, it ceased to be tragic and was 
funny instead. She laughed, and he gave a 
low chuckle, and then she remembered what 
she was about, making a confidant of the Land- 
ings’ gardener! She stood up, and automatically 
he stood beside her, showing that he had much 
better manners than Rud and his friends. He 
was a very tall man—taller in his stained over- 
alls—and his teeth were marvelously nice and 
white, now that the pipe was evicted for a 
moment. 

“You have been a great help,” he said 
gravely, ignoring her blush. “I'll finish this 
bed in no time now.” 

He walked beside her to the broad path, to 
keep the roses and the wire-hairs away. 

“Do you live there?” she asked enviously as 
they passed the cottage. 

“Sometimes. When the garden gets into 
this shape, I have to live with it day and 
night.” He was serious, like a surgeon worried 
over a chaotic hospital. 

The sun was setting behind the house that 
lay across the green lawn like a tired, old castle 
sprawled upon its knees. When they came 
from the tangle of the garden, they were fol- 
lowed by the smells of all the flowers, but they 
came into the smell of evening—hot grass and 
dew and sleepy trees and earth drawing the 
covers of night over its head. 

“To think of ever leaving this, if it belonged 
to you,” said Joyce in a whisper. “The rich 
are wicked, I think, to have homes like this and 
go away and forget them and let them get 90 
lonely.” 

“Aren’t you one of the rich?” 

She gasped a little, but it was no more than 
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th siedeserved. “I am very poor,” she answered 
tly. 

“ “It is hard to tell the difference,” the gard- 
eS, eer said meditatively, and she knew that he 
he was looking at the expensive pink sports frock 
se that she hadn’t been able to afford. 

It was snagged by the thorns in half a dozen 
th places, but somehow she did not feel so grief- 
id. stricken as she should have. As she was walk- | 
ce ing away, he added almost as if he were 

amused : 

ist “Don’t mind them. They are just pretend- 
ng ing to be grown up.” 

Te The house was suddenly blazing with lights; 
Y, in the hall were cocktails and highballs to be 
h, had for the drinking, and the swimming party | 
in lounging about in bathrobes and wet bathing | 
m suits, but without visible sign that their dip | 
Ip hadenlivened them. Disagreeable, hard young | 
T- faces with nothing to recommend them but 
id their brilliant youth. Joyce came among them, 
te and they looked at her, pausing over their 
er glasses. They stared as if they had never seen 
aid her before. Then Phillis Hubbard, pointing 


acigarette at the crumpled pink frock that was | 
soiled where the puppy’s paws had been, gave 


id a loud, shrill laugh. 
ad “Look! My stars, it’s Little Red Riding 
en Hood come among us!” 





As she fled up the stairs, Joyce heard Rud 
od say, 




















“You beastly little rotter, y ht to be For nearly three hundred years the Taj Mahal has told to the world 
te —” a a ee Shah Jehan’s love for his favorite wife. In the perfection of its ala- 
10 baster dome and the jeweled magnificence of its inlaid arabesques 
HE had to go down to dinner. It took | we find the supreme achievement of Oriental art. 
th courage, but she put on the yellow georgette | 
he and the silver slippers and powdered her nose | 
e that was slightly pink. What a little fool she 
t had been, to come like this among people who ” : : 
RI leuted or made fun of her—and yet she was Groom templesof match line _ proportion, we 
at not sorry. Somewhere in her soul there was a | less loveliness we may may be sure our message 
a, peace ———— * — to be | not build, beauty that defies will be adequately told. 
aS sel not in words or deeds. She was not : ‘M1 withi Such ‘al is Rock of 
at —y angry —f hillis, oad ~ —— = | the years 1S still within our uch a material 1s KOCK O 
not been happy when she laughed. She : ; i ond ’ 
‘ was so young. Why should her young eyes | reach. And this is true —_ granite lovely 
“ look like that? whether our memorial be a color, however finished, 
Before they went into dinner, there were | : : 
; ui cotta. The atte ene We 6 tot af | simple tablet or an elaborate spotlessly pure, with never 
y tangy colts in their faintly-colored slips that | mausoleum. . —— a knot, stain, or 
lft brown necks and thin arms exposed, and ; 7 rece 
is force hid her white elbows in trepidation. If we choose other impertec 
: ud and Phillis were still quarreling, throwing | a permanently tion to mar its 
t bitter gages without mercy. The boy was | : " im- 
|. ugly and snarling, and the girl high-headed and | beautiful ‘ ma surface,and im 
y insulting in a cold and unrelenting way. No- | terial, and if we pervious to 
h body paid the slightest attention to them, nor | 
le did Joyce herself, after she discovered that erect @ memo heat, cold, oa 
re Jimmy Lake was in the room. | rial of graceful moisture. 
d “Oh,” she thought, and shrank among the | 
3 cushions of a settee. “Oh!” 
And after that, for a little while, a rose- | 
d colored haze settled over everything, and the 
a disagreeable side of things vanished. 


Mr. Lake was as handsome as she re- 


| 
: : Our Certificate of pe, when requested from any memorial 

0 membered him to be. His smooth, blond head | dealer, assures you of our personal inspection through the various @) 

rose an inch or two over any other head in the bs stages of completion and is your perpetual guarantee against defective 
‘ room. He looked a little older than the others | CREDA G08 eaeeEES 

and possessed a poise that made the sprawling, | e : as 
. uncouth antics of Rud and Ducks and the like | Write for booklet “W”—“ How to Choose a Memorial 
j very obvious. Across the room Joyce was 
j unable to hear what he was saying, but every 


word of his was greeted with applause by his | 
t hearers, and soon the feminine portion of the 
2 party was flocking around him. 
. “What is he saying to them?” she thought | 


unhappily. “Why doesn’t he look at me and 
THE D/STINCTIVE BARRE GRANITE 


y bow and smile and make me one of them?” 


_And at that moment Mr. Lake’s roving eye 
did actually discover her and remain fixed with 
a sort of vacant politeness. Her heart beat 
sickeningly when she realized that he did not 
remember her, and then she heard him calling 
loudly, 

“Say, do you love anybody, sweetness?” 

There was laughter at that, and she knew 
something more. Jimmy Lake was quite 
drunk, and what he said made no difference to 
any one. It was not important. 

A girl with sleepy eyes and a sad, beautiful | 
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The mothworm 
has these biting jaws 


~-. the flying moth 


hasn’t any! 


HE picture in the circle may look 

like the head of some ancient 
dragon— but it isn’t— it’s simply a 
highly magnified picture of a moth- 
worm’s destructive biting jaws! 


These are the jaws that do all 
the eating. The flying moths eat 
nothing. 


Flying moths can’t eat. They have 
imperfectly formed mouths. They 
live for only a week or two. But dur- 
ing theirshortlivestheylay hundreds 
of eggs that hatch into hungry moth- 
worms. And here’s the dangerous 
part, they lay those eggs before they 
venture out towards the light! 

That’s why it is not enough to just 
fight the flying moths! The eggs are 
laid before you see the moth. And, 
once laid, moth-balls, tar bags, cedar 
chests and insect killers can’t keep 






There are two forms—Spraying Larvex and 
Rinsing Larvex. Use Spraying Larvex for 
clothes, furniture, etc. Costsas little as press- 
ing, too—enough Larvex to thoroughly 
mothproof two suits is only $1. Simply spray 
it on and the articles are mothproofed for 
an entire year. 


Rinsing Larvex is for washable woolens 
—those that you can soak in water. Use it to 
protect blankets, sweaters, wool hose, baby 
garments, etc. It’s as easy as rinsing — for 
you simply dissolve Rinsing Larvex in water 
and immerse the articles you want to moth- 
proof. Remove, dry in usual manner— 
and they’re absolutely mothproofed until 
washed again, whether they’re to be worn 
or put away. Most economical—$1 package 
will mothproof all the washable woolens of 
the average family. 


Use both forms and mothproof all your 
woolens. Sold by drug and department 
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Two Forms 


.... both easy to use.... 





the eggs from hatching. Nor, when 
hatched, always keep moth-worms 
from eating. 


Larvex is the only home method 
of rendering moth-worms harmless. 
For only Larvex mothproofs the cloth 
itself? Larvex actually is odorless, 
non-injurious and non-inflammable. 
Yet, once applied, your finest woolen 
things are safe anywhere. Mothworms 
starve to death upon them rather 
than nibble a single thread. You 
have no more packing away to do! 
No more bulky bundles and smelly 
moth-balls. Thanks to Larvex, you can 
leave your woolen things right in the 
closet. They can’t be eaten! Larvex 
makes them absolutely mothproof. 





stores. Prices—Spraying Larvex, pints, $1. 
In combination with special atomizer, $1.50. 
2 gallons, $3. Gallons, $5. Rinsing Larvex, 
package of 4 cardboard tubes, $1. 

BOOK FREE—write today for “Out- 
witting the Wily Moth,” the most helpful 
book ever written on moth damage. It tells 
you how to protect everything from a win- 
ter coat to an oriental rug. Sent gladly if 
you return the coupon! 

ee OUPON 
The Larvex Corporation 
250 Park Avenue, N. Y. C. 
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Pleasure Bent 


mouth came and sat on the couch before she 
discovered that Joyce already occupied jt, 
But she did not rise. 

“Oh, well, it doesn’t matter,” she murmured, 
“Jimmy is a brute, isn’t he?” 

“T don’t know,” Joyce answered, which was 
not quite her thought. 

“He kept Gertrude away from the party,” 
yawned the sleepy girl. “They are beginning 
to quarrel shockingly, but so does everybody,” 

“Ger-rude!” cried Jimmy Lake, catching the 
name. ‘Where is Ger-rude?” He gave Joyce 
a glazed smile that embraced her with recog. 
nition. ‘Oh, there’s Ger-rude now. I thought 
you wasn’t coming, Ger-rude!”’ 

Dinner intervened. They moved toward the 
dining-room en masse, and Joyce found herself 
sitting beside Jimmy Lake, who continued to 
address her as “‘Ger-rude.”’ It was useless to 
correct him and worse than useless to remon- 
strate. Some channel of his mind had ac. 
cepted Joyce in the vision of Miss Rawson, 
and her admirer rejected any other premise. 

“Some neck,” he breathed heavily, leaning 
toward her so that she felt the alcoholic heat of 
his cheek against her white throat. “I didn’ 
know you by your neck, Ger-rude.” 

Joyce ate no dinner. She sat still, witha 
faint tremble deep within her. She could feel 
Jimmy Lake as if he touched her; she could 
breathe him. And: she had thought of him 
night after night! 

It was unremarkable to ignore dinner. Long 

before it was over the dishes were pushed aside, 
and the little girl, Carol Evans, was insisting 
}on more craps. She kept jingling the money 
|she had won, and inviting her opponents to 
| revenge. She would pile the money on one side 
|of her plate and tenderly expose her dice be- 
| side it. The dice were her own, made for her, 
|and were of topaz cut in squares, with inset 
diamonds for pointers. She had chosen them 
fora Christmas present instead of a pearl ring, 
|she said. When no one accepted her invita- 
tion, she climbed upon the dinner table, and 
upset water glasses and wine, while she rolled 
double fours one after another, amusing herself 
in her own way. 

Rud was angry. “Get down! Get down! 
You're not in a bar-room.” 

“She calls herself Harlem Kitty,” giggled a 
blond girl admiringly. “She learned to shoot 
craps from a real dinge. Call her Harlem 
Kitty and she’ll get down.” 

| But Rud dragged the crap-shooter from her 
station amid a fanfaronade of breaking glass, 
and the little creature with the doll’s face 
| said things not nice to hear. 

| THE rest of the evening was not very clear. 
| There was dancing. In her pale hall bed- 
|room Joyce had longed to dance with golden 
| youth, but she had never dreamed that it would 
| be like this. There was Charlestoning, just then 
|in its prime. Phillis and the sad-mouthed girl 
| rivaled each other, and the satiny walls of the 
|old Landing house must have shivered. Rud 
| was quarreling with his friend Ducks; she 
heard his voice lifted in a reiteration of some 
| unpleasant word; she tried not to listen. There 
was noise, confusion, shrill voices . . . It was 
a riotous party, but there was no happiness 
about it. Somehow, beneath it all, there 
sounded now and then an echo of pain, of be- 
wilderment, as though this stampede of youth 
was driven, and felt itself to be driven, toward 
a bleak land where presently joy and its sem- 
blance must cease. 

Joyce was sadder than she had ever been in 
her life. At once she felt herself to be so old 
that she could look upon these young things 
with pity and disdain, and again their hard 
wisdom and abandon reduced her to fluttering 
shyness. She retreated to a window alcove, 
where her Nemesis, Jimmy Lake, more glazed 
than ever, found and dragged her forth. 

“C’mon an’ dance. Been lookin’ for you, 
Ger-rude. Why don’t you want to dance?” 

“T can’t dance—your way. I’m not Ger- 
| trude.” 
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“Wha’ makes me think you are then? You 
mus’ be ’f I think you are. Yunno that, don’t 
you? I know wha’ matter. You need a li’l 
drink. Here. Ger-rude needs a li’l drink.” 

He snatched an amber glass from a passing 
tray and held it to her mouth, his other hand 
strong and brutal against the back of her neck. 
The cold liquid was pouring over the front of 
her gown. His voice kept on, 

“Li'l drink for Ger-rude.” 

Then there was a tinkle of breaking glass. 
She was free. Her tormentor retreated mut- 
tering protests, and Phillis Hubbard was there | 
between them. | 

“You fool,” she said to the man, burning | 
him with her contempt, “can’t you see she 
doesn’t belong here? She isn’t one of us?” 

Jimmy Lake broke from his chrysalis of gin 

jong enough for a brief apology. “Beg par- 
don,” he mumbled. “Wha’ makes me think 
you're Ger-rude?”’ 
" Joyce ran along the terrace, holding her hot 
cheeks in her hands. The moonlight was like 
pure silver, and she would not distort it with 
tears. She was not hating herself or Jimmy 
Lake or even Phillis, who had been so rude. 
She was hating the girl in the office who had 
a good job, and the right sort of life, and a 
chance to make something of herself, and didn’t 
do it. The silly girl who wanted what didn’t 
belong to her—the good times of the rich—tall, 
blond, handsome young men who turned out to 
have coarse, rough. hands and to smell of gin. 

“Hold on. You want to spoil another frock? 
You’re going straight for the roses.” 

The gardener was sitting on a marble bench, 
smoking his everlasting pipe. He was as calm 
as if the moonlight belonged to him and he had 
exclusive right to bathe in it. He held her 
back by the merest touch of a finger upon her 
arm, but she was impelled to stop and finally to 
sit upon the bench until the violent hammering 
in her breast was stilled a little. 

“What is it?”’ the gardener asked gently. 





BECAUSE it was moonlight and under the 

moon all things are unreal, or for the reason 
that he seemed to be part of the friendly earth, 
she began to tell him in a small, faltering voice 
of her small job and her dreary days shut up in 
an office when she so loved the out-of-doors; 
and the lonely evenings with the alternative of 
acheap movie; and the years that in passing 
made her to be twenty-four with no talent for 
her work and a horrid, peeping future of old- 
maidhood and a great longing that belonged to 
foolish youth—for a good time with nice 
people—the right sort of people. 

“Ah,” said the gardener as if that explained 
everything. “You mean rich people. Nobody 
else has good times, you think?” 

She was very meek. “I know better now. 
I’m sure they aren’t happy at all, those boys 
and girls. Some of them seem quite wretched.” 

She was thinking of Rud with his fearful 
worry about money, and Phillis with her stone- 
blue eyes, and others who had not found, and 
would not find, the thing they wanted. But 
the strange thing was that she no longer felt 
superior to the man beside her in his baggy 
clothes with the pipe between his lips—she even 
noticed that the pipe was sweet in the night air. 

The gardener was thoughtful. He seemed 
to know a great deal about other things than 
trimming roses and putting little plants to bed. 
“You must not judge all the rich by the few,” 
he said, “or all the poor by the lonely. Either 
condition in too great a quantity can have very 
foolish consequences. To find pleasure . . .” 
he thought about that for a moment, “is the 
simplest right of every human being, and it is 
to be found in the very simplest ways.” 





She felt his grave eyes searching her face left W S 
80 revealed by the moonlight. E yy 


“This was your holiday,” he said with pity | 
that did not offend. “There couldn’t be a holi- | 
day without some happy moments in it. 
Weren’t there any for you?” 

.,, Oh, yes,” she hurried to defend them 
‘there were happy moments. The drive! I! 
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vw know the size of the big 
bath towels they give you 
in the great European hotels. 

Here is a towel of the same 
luxurious length and bulk that 
you can buy in any of the 
department stores where West 
Point towels are sold. 

This new oversize towel is 
fifty-four inches long, and wide 
in proportion—instantly ab- 
sorbent in every fine- 
spun, curly loop of 
its fleecy pile. It can 
be had either hem- 


stitched or plain. 
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You will find West Point 
towels ranging in price from 
75 cents to $2.50 apiece, in all 
sizes, styles, designs, and col- 
ors, at most good department 
stores. Each towel is plainly 
marked with a woven label on 
the hem, and the West Point 
guarantee which tells you that 
every pattern is absolutely 
color fast. 


GSEND for a copy of this 
amusing but useful series of 
slenderizing exercises that you 
can do with a bath towel. 
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your Hair 





Radiant with loveliness 


Brings Out All the Natural Life, Wave and 
Lustre. Gives that Wonderful Gloss and Silky 


Sheen which makes Your Hair so much admired. 


"Te attractiveness of even the most 
beautiful women depends upon the 
loveliness of their hair. 

The simple, modern styles of today are 
effective ONLY when the hair itself is 
beautiful. 

Luckily, beautiful hair is now easily ob- 
tained. It is simply a matter of shampooing. 

Proper shampooing makes it soft and 
silky. It brings out all the real life and 
lustre, all the natural wave and color and 
leaves it fresh-looking, glossy and bright. 

When your hair is dry, dull and heavy, 
lifeless, stiff and gummy, and the strands 
cling together, and it feels harsh and dis- 
agreeable to the touch, it is because your 
hair has not been shampooed properly. 

While your hair must have frequent and 
regular washing to keep it beautiful, it 
cannot stand the harsh effect of ordinary 
soaps. The free alkali in ordinary soaps 
soon dries the scalp, makes the hair brittle 
and ruins it. 


That is why thousands of women, every- 
where, now use Mulsified cocoanut oil sham- 
poo. This clear, pure and entirely greaseless 
product brings out all the real beauty of the 
hair and cannot possibly injure. It does - 
dry the scalp or make the hair brittle, 1 
matter how often you use it. 
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Just wet the hair and scalp in clear, warm 
water. Then apply a little Mulsified cocoa- 
nut oil shampoo, rubbing it in thoroughly 
all over the scalp, and all through the hair. 


A Simple, Easy Method 


WO or three teaspoonfuls make an 

abundance of rich, creamy lather, which 
cleanses thoroughly and rinses out easily, 
removing every particle of dust, dirt and 
dandruff. 


It keeps the scalp soft and the hair fine 
and silky, bright, glossy, fresh-looking and 
easy to manage, and makes it fairly sparkle 
with new life, gloss and lustre. 

You can get Mulsified cocoanut oil sham- 
poo at any drug store or toilet goods count- 
er, anywhere in the world. 

A 4-ounce bottle should last for months. 


MULSIFIED COCOANUT OIL SHAMPOO 
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didn’t hear what they said after the first, 
| There was the lovely country to see and smell, 
| and the house! I love to look at every stick 
| and stone of it. It is happiness just to look, if 
I never entered it again. And my room, 
| adorable and chintzy—I’ve seen pictures of 
rooms like that, but I never dreamed I would 
have one for my own, even just for a night, 
And then—” she was a little timid about it, 
but she went bravely on—“then there was the 
garden, and the little flowers you let me plant. 
| That was the best time of all.” 
For a gardener—they are a selfish race, as q 
| rule—he was tremendously glad to hear that, 
“That is enough for one day,” he said. “No. 
| body has a right to a better time than that!” 
“Then tomorrow,” said Joyce anxiously, 
“may I help you plant the rest of them?” 
The next day was to be Sunday, but they had 
both forgotten it. He snapped at her offer at 
once. 
“Ten sharp,” he said in a business- like way, 
“We must get them in. No delay.’ 





HERE was a roulette wheel in the middle of 

the living-room, and every one was gathered 
around that. Rud was winning, and his face, 
flushed and excited, was a different face from 
the one he usually showed to the world. 

“Make your bets, ladies an’ zentlemens,” he 
was crying. ‘“C’mon, ole zing, make a little 
bet. You can’t lose all a time.” 

The other faces about the table were 
changed, too; in some there was a tired rest- 
lessness, and in others just the sleepiness of 
tired children. As she looked in upon them, 
Joyce’s feeling of awkward youth passed for 
good, and only her pity remained. 

“Poor little kids,” she thought, “allowed to 
sit up hours after they should be tucked in bed.” 

When she was again in her room, she turned 
out the lights and opened the casement win- 
dows to the breath of the rose garden that 
pressed against the panes. There was a twinkle 
of light in the gardener’s house, and she 
wondered if he was putting the puppy wire- 
hairs to bed, or poring over a seed catalogue 

which was doubtless his idea of happiness. 

When a girl is alone at a moonlight window, 
odd thoughts come to her. How would it be 
to sit opposite a gardener who knew a great 
deal about everything, and let him teach you 
the lore of seed catalogues? How would it be 
to plan for next summer and know for sure that 
it would happen—new flowerbeds, new pup- 
pies, and a life that would have no dark and 
lonely hours? How would it be to live ina 
little house where lights twinkled for only a 
little while each night, and the great, roaring, 
cold city was shut out for good and all? 

It was nearly over, the good time she hadn't 
had, but somehow she had missed the hurt that 
was in it. The blow of disillusion had glanced 
aside and fallen somewhere else—perhaps upon 
Gertrude’s heart when she would not come to 
the party because she couldn’t bear to see her 
lover as he was. Things were getting quite 
clear at last—values, the gardener called them. 
Those poor children downstairs had loves and 
hates like older people, and it might be that 
underneath their careful pose of indifference 
and surfeit they wanted life different from the 
way it came to them. 

Tomorrow they were to plant the rest of the 
little potted things—a warm happiness crept 
over her until she wondered what the gardener 
must think of her, a guest of the Landings’, 
even if there on sufferance, who spent her time 
grubbing in flowerbeds instead of dancing and 
making gay. But, of course, he must be used to 
mad young women if he had lived with the 
Landings long— But why should she have an 
odd little lost feeling in her heart at the vision 
of a succession of girls invading the rose 
garden in his company? 

There was a rap at the door to destroy her 
mood before she got the answer to that, and 
Phillis’ drawling voice: 

“Lemme come in. I want to talk to you. girl.” 

There was a spot of brilliant color on each of 








w 





of 
ed 


ce, 


tle 








\ Fi 
\ > 






































SIX 
SUPERIORITIES 





. Gauze specially softened 
with a film of down. 





. Pliant fluffy filler of amaz- 
ing absorbency. 


nN 






a 





. Rounded sides assuring 
comfort and no clumsi- 
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Advantage 


_ the first time, a silent purchase plan for 


a sanitary pad! And a pad of wonderful 


' / improvements—soft, protective, absolutely dis- 


posable—Modess. Women are buying it, mar- 
velling at it, and buying again. But even with 
this new and ideal pad the old embarrassment 
of purchasing was still a problem until Johnson 
& Johnson solved it so easily and ingeniously 
that you will wonder no one thought of it before. 

In order that Modess may be obtained in a 
crowded store without embarrassment or discus- 
sion, Johnson & Johnson devised the Silent Pur- 
chase Coupon presented below. Simply cut it out 
and hand to the sales person. You will receive 
one box of Modess. Could anything be easier? 
Is there a woman anywhere who will not be 
grateful for this method of silent purchase? 

Your first Modess will be a revelation of un- 
hoped-for comfort. The great Johnson & Johnson 
laboratories worked four years to make the finest 
and most comfortable sanitary pad ever offered 
to women. An entirely new substance, soft as 
the finest cotton, was invented for the disposable 
center. The gauze is specially softened and sides 
are gently rounded to prevent chafing. Modess 
has a moisture-resisting back. Once more the fa- 
mous Red Cross trade-mark distinguishes a sani- 

ary product of amazing superiority. 
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Pleasure Bent 
Phillis’ cheeks that made her eyes bluer than 
ever. She wore a huge coat over her wisp of a 
frock, and a scarf twisted around her head, 


| She was smoking a cigarette and had an air of 


what with her passed for awkwardness. In. 


| stantly she began to explain her presence. 


“I’m not apologizing—it’s rotten form—but 
I suppose you don’t understand why I’ve been 
so rough. I was sore to start with. I thought 
Rud was bringing one of his chorines along.” 
She smiled like a baby with milk-white teeth 
and dimples—so pretty that Joyce’s heart 
melted at the sight. “You see, you can tel] 
"em, because they’re so darn nice an’ pretty- 
behaved—” mimicking some mental image— 
“and you’ve got to admit that your clothes are 
fussy. Ducks swore he saw you in a revue last 
winter. But I know better now.” 

Without waiting to be asked, she found a 
seat on the bed and lit another cigarette, 
glancing around the room with a half-smile. 

“Poor old Gertrude, this is her room—did 
you know that? She’s so ashamed of Jimmy, 
but she'll marry him anyway, I suppose.”’ She 
gave a brief sigh. “Those things are just meant 
to happen. You can’t get away from them, no 
matter if you try.” 


JOYCE ventured. “Did Rud tell you I am 

just a girl who works in the office?” 

She was determined there should be no false 
premises after this. 

Phillis nodded indifferently. “Oh, yes, he 
told—after we razzed him enough.” 

Her face darkened disagreeably. “I suppose 
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you know that you tied up the party. We were 
all set to have a regular spree... Rud’s 
| Uncle Henry had loaned him the house, and 
| we brought our own servants so the Landings 
| wouldn’t get wise. Rud’s uncle must have 
| thought it was better to have us here in his 
| house than partying all over the place, and 
perhaps he was right. Anyway, if he had had 
you made to order, it couldn’t have worked 
better. Nobody could have any fun with a 
Miss Prim looking on, all shocked. You were 
better than a dozen chaperones. Carol Evans 
howled like a pup because she did that crap 
stunt at the table with you looking on. She 
said your face reminded her— And anyway 
| this old house would give you the willies .. . 
| It feels like all the dead Landings had gathered 
from the four ends of nowhere to weep over us.” 

“I’m sorry,” Joyce faltered, and yet she had 
to smile a little. 

“You needn’t be. I don’t suppose it will hurt 
Carol to howl once in a while—she’s only seven- 
teen.” 

With a quick change of subject: ‘You saw 
how I hate Rud Rawson. . . he may be a 

| friend of yours, but it’s all the same to me. I 
hate him, and he hates me. We hate each 
other like poison, Joyce. Nothing can ever 
change us.”’ She spoke seriously, as if she had 
reflected on this matter and found it irrevo- 
cable. 

“Rud’s a nice boy,” Joyce defended. “He 
doesn’t mean to be as rude as he is. If you’d be 
a little nicer to him—”’ 

Phillis shook that off as if it annoyed her. 
| There was a bleak little smile on her lips, 
| erasing their baby curves. “He’s only a 
rough-neck. You couldn’t gentle him with 
kindness.” 

She touched her lips with a scarlet stick and 
strolled over to the door. “Goo’by,” she said. 
“The evening’s busted up. No fun at all. 
Some of us are going for a little ride. I may 
let them drop me off at home.” 

She was gone, and Joyce had no intimation 
that the home she meant was more than a 
hundred miles away as the crow flies. , 

There was a faint murmuring of motors in 
the still night, but all Joyce knew of the de- 
parture was a swishing of tires on the graveled 
drive ... She slept through the night with 
the scent of roses in her face; through a great 
stillness as if the earth had suddenly paused 
on its axis. There was a warm little spot at her 
heart all night long. The dreams she had 
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brought with her were far away, and yet so 
near that she could almost touch them... 


| 
| 


the prince whom every girl holds in her heart | 


had mocked her and gone away, but he had 
not taken reality with him. She smiled in her 
Jeep. Tomorrow she would get better ac- 
quainted with the wire-hairs . . . she would 
wear a linen frock that they could maul to 
their hearts’ content. Tomorrow would be 


ynother day... 


TOMORR' )W was. A maid brought a tray | 
quite early. She was a prim maid not seen | 


before. 


“Mrs. Powers, the housekeeper, thought you 
might like your breakfast in the room, miss, 


as you are starting to the city so early,” she | 


said, and made a little table ready, and did 


other delightful things without noticing the 


stricken look upon the guest’s face. 

“The others are leaving —?” Joyce managed 
to say at last. 

“The others,” said the prim maid, unfolding 
a napkin, “are gone, They left last night. 
You are the only visitor, miss.” 

Gone! She sat in shocked silence before a 
breakfast that would have pleased a princess. 
They had gone and left her. Forgotten her! 
What was she going to do? Stranded in the 
Landing house. But that was not irrevocable. 
It did not account for that miserable sensation 
of choking tears in her throat. She would have 
to leave at once, of course. She could not stay 
amoment longer than was necessary. The sun 
was already high, and the fat, black flowerbed 
was waiting— but she must go! 

“If I could have a car to take me to the 
station?” she said timidly. “I must get a 
train—” 

She met a disapproving look. “That is all 
arranged for, miss. Mr. Henry Landing is 
driving you up to town. He'll be waiting when 
you have finished.”” There was subtle reproach 
about that. 

Joyce had finished—she had not even be- 
gun. Mr. Henry—one of the great Landings. 
She had never dared lift her eyes when either 
passed augustly. He was to drive her to town. 

She crept downstairs like a mouse, but when 
she got to the bottom step her spine stiffened. 
Afterall, the great and the rich were just people 
like any one else. The gardener had told her 
that, and she knew that it was true. 

The blue roadster was in the drive, and a tall 
man with a short pipe in his mouth was waiting 
to put her in the car. He was dressed in nice 
tweeds and wore a collar, but otherwise he 
was just the same. 

“It has disarranged our plans for the day,” 
Henry Landing said regretfully. “I thought 
we would get all those seedlings in.” He 


sighed. “It is beastly to be dragged into town | 


onsuch a day.” 


“But you don’t have to go,” she managed to 


say. “Please—go back and—and plant—” 











“We can not do that,” he explained mildly, | 
and as if it was impossible to separate pro- | 


nouns. “We have to go into town. My sister 
will make a deuce of a row as it is.” 


Joyce lifted her head proudly. “I will explain | 


to her,” she said, and no one would have 
guessed how cold and heavy her heart had 
grown, 

He stopped the car and made her look at him 
and saw the tears in her eyes. 

“Little dunce,” he smiled, and his smile was 
a astounding as the smile of Phillis. “You 
don’t know what you are talking about. How 
could you?” 

He took out a telegram and made her open 
and read it. 

“That came this morning.” 

he telegram said: 

“Thanks, old root, for the house week-end 
but too dull stop gave everybody the willies 
stop had to start something stop Phillis and 
myself just married justice peace all square 
ind right do not how! too late stop tell mother 
wire money Montreal not later than Monday 
noon must have stop see you later Rup” 
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Act. as Hostess to the 
Maytag Next Washday 


NVITE the Maytag in for a trial washing. It will make 
washday a holiday for you, make the week’s washing a 
pleasant task of an hour or so. 





See the torrent of the hot suds, augmented by the 
smooth, rounded corners of the seamless, heat-retaining, 
cast-aluminum tub, flush out all the dirt by water action 
alone. See this gentler, yet faster and cleaner, washing 
principle which removes the most stubborn dirt without 
the aid of hand-rubbing. 


See, for the first time, both soap and water removed 
evenly from all parts of the garment—bunched overalls, 
heavy blankets, thin handkerchiefs, buttons and ornaments 
going through safely. Practically every operation is auto- 
matic—self-adjusting tension, self-reversing drainboard, 
automatic feed board and instant safety tension release. 

Telephone any Maytag dealer for a free trial washing 
in your own home. Find out why the Maytag has been 
accorded World Leadership. If it doesn’t sell itself, don’t 
keep it. 


THE MAYTAG COMPANY, Newton, Iowa 


Founded 1894 


A postcard request brings an interesting book- 
let—“‘Better Methods of Home Laundering.”’ 














In using advertisements see page 6 





27 


How you 


can help 


WIN! 


The very food you serve at the table 
can aid him in avoiding a condition 


that holds men back 


WIFE, in a sense, is custodian of her 

husband's health. The food she 
selects can help him in his daily battle 
for success. 

To many men, the luncheon table is 
merely a place to discuss business. Food 
is a secondary consideration. It is at 
home, therefore, that the proper precau- 
tions must be taken against the menace 
of constipation. 

To this unnatural condition, physicians 
trace a high percentage of all illness. But 
they admit freely that it could often be 
prevented by including more bulk food 
in the daily diet. 

By eating Post's Bran Flakes every 
morning for breakfast, millions of peo- 
ple avoid constipation. This delicious 
cereal provides necessary bulk, and yet 
is so good to eat that it delights the 
palate every day. 


You owe your family’s health 
this two weeks’ test 


Constipation must not be neglected!* 
Start our test now. Mail the coupon for 
a free sample which shows how delicious 
this food is. Or order a large package 
from your grocer. Don't expect the one 





* Ordinary cases of constipation, brought about by 
too little bulk in the diet, should yield to Post's 
Bran Flakes. If your case is abnormal, consult a 
competent physician at once and follow his advice. 


wPOSTS 
* BRAN 
FLAKE 


WITH OTHER PARTS OF WHEAT 





@s an ounce 
© 1928, P. Co., Inc. 


of prevention 
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serving from the sample package to cor 
rect constipation. To be effective, bran 
must be eaten regularly. 

Every day for two weeks, cat Post's 
Bran Flakes with milk or cream. Its 
crispness and flavor will delight you. 
Vary the dish, if you like, with fruit or 
berries. It also makes marvelous muffins 
and bran bread. 

We predict that after two weeks you 
will find this delicious bulk food a nat 
ural regulator, and will notice a big dif- 
ference in the way you feel. Then follow 
the example of millions of healthy people 
whoeat Post's Bran Flakes every morning 





SEND FOR FREE SAMPLE PACKAGI 
Postum Company, Inc., 
Dept. B368, Battle Creek, Mich 

Please send me your free booklet and a 
sample package of Post's Bran Flakes, so I 
can see how good it tastes. 


NAME 
ADDRESS 


cIrTy STATE 














Pleasure Bent 


“That is what I have to explain to my sister 
Mrs. Rawson,” said Henry Landing thought: 
fully. “I don’t think you could help me do it.” 

He remained unexcited by Joyce’s dismay, 

“Tt may not be so frightful. They’re tired of 
everything else, and they may find marriage a 
lasting experience—if they love each other,” 

Some miles vanished in silence, and then 


| Joyce said in a broken voice, “Those children— 


if only I*hadn’t gone to their party—”’ 

“Thank Heaven, you did,” he answered wit} 
such emphasis that she wondered. 

But he began to talk of his garden and whaj 
he planned to do with the place at Ridersvill 
that had been neglected so long, and presently 
they were in the Sunday city, and the car wa; 
before Joyce’s door. 

“T will persuade my sister to go back with 
me,” he said. “It will be a good place to meet 
the criminals when they come back from 
Canada. I wonder—’’ he bent down to look 
into her face—“if you meant what you said—” 

What had she said to make him smile like 
that? 

“About planting those seedlings? They've 
got to get in, you know. And they'll grow 
only if planted on Saturday afternoons—if | 
call for you on Saturday morning, will you 
come out for the week-end?” 

Would she? What girl wouldn’t! 


An Early American 
Bedroom 


(Continued from page 52) 


velour or velvet rug would be quite out of place 
in this room, as would modernistic or fine china 
lamps with the stiff parchment shades of today 
Instead, we turn to what was available in 1740 
In our studio room, the colorful hooked rug: 
were chosen, but rag rugs would have beer 
equally correct, and should be in the blue, pink 
or tan tones found in the pattern of the wall- 
paper. 

The furniture, the lamps, the bedspreads 
all should have the spirit of the time. A four- 
poster bed would really have been more “ir 
the picture” than the twin beds of our present 
era, but twin beds are a necessary concessior 
to modern needs, if the room is to be used by 
two people. 

The five-legged highboy or chest of drawer: 
is of a type which dates around 1700. Thes 
chests were made in England in the latter pari 
of the 17th century of either solid or veneere 
walnut; in America were made of solid wooc 
only—walnut, pine, and the fruit woods 
This earlier type had four front legs and twc 
back legs, with a stretcher between, clear) 
showing the Dutch origin of the walnut furn 
ture introduced into England with the reign 0 
William and Mary. The straight molding al 
the top is an earlier feature than the bonnet 
top, which did not appear until around 1730 
Therefore, such a chest of drawers or highboy 
is quite appropriate in an early Americat 
room, and was to be found in the houses of the 
better sort at this early date. 

Before 1715, a dressing-table, similar to the 
base of the highboy, was used; bureaus were 3 
later development. But since this room !: 
planned for two people, we place a bureau il 
it, rather than the lowboy or dressing-tabl 
which can be had to match the highboy. Th 
bureau, in maple to match the highboy an 
the beds, though its prototype was of 4 
slightly later period, is in sympathy with the 
other pieces. The maple frame of the mirrct 
shows the Chippendale influence, and in thi: 
instance is gracefully proportioned and loohs 
extremely well above the bureau. The beds 
too, are harmonious, although also of a late! 
date than the highboy. The ribbon backs are 
suggestive of Chippendale. A modern sewing 
machine, electrified, is concealed beneath the 
lid of the table placed by the wall near the 
bureau, and so good are its simple lines that !! 
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An Early American 
Bedroom 


fits demurely in its surroundings and answers 
asa table when not in use for sewing. 

The spreads are made of a semi-glazed 
chintz in a soft, yellow self-figure, bound with 


rose-color. We might have used candlewick 
bedspreads with the tufting in yellow on un- 
bleached muslin, but chose the chintz for 
variety’s sake. The quilts across the bottom 
of each bed are in a delightful, old-fashioned 
pattern of rose, yellow, and cream, which 
brings a bit of the color of the wallpaper to the 
beds. Many-colored patchwork quilts would 
be equally suitable. 
The Fireside Grouping 

Every fireside seems to demand its own 
grouping. Here a happy as well as comfortable 
one was made by the quaint little maple rocker 
of the Windsor order, comfortably near the 
maple pedestal table on which a lamp and a 
book are placed, equally convenient to the bed 
and the chair. The fireplace fittings are of 
brass, and an old-fashioned brass scuttle may 
hold an extra log or two. On the other side of 
the fireplace is an overstuffed chair covered in 
gay lowered chintz with a yellow background. 
This chintz is also used as a cushion for the 
Windsor chair, a pad for the ladder-back chair 
(by the window near the bureau), and for 
cushions on the chaise longue, which is diag- 
onally across the room from the fireplace. 
This puts a bit of gay yellow chintz in different 
places in the room—an important thing in 
decorating. On the mantel-shelf quaint little 
china figures, gay in color, are placed in a row. 
Here is where restraint is necessary if you 
would keep the atmosphere of your room. 

Another concession to our modern ideas is 
the chaise longue. Here it is covered with 
plain, rose-colored, glazed chintz, matching one 
of the flowers of the wallpaper. On it are some 
pillows of the gay-patterned chintz, which has 
bright flowers on a yellow background. 

It is to be noted that the hardware and the 
latch of the door and hinges are the thumb- 
latch and H hinges of the earlier days. Side- 
lights, again a modern concession, show the 
hurricane glasses that used to protect candles. 
They are in the feeling of the room, although 
ofa more formal type than the pewter candle- 
holders backed by the old-fashioned pie-plate, 
which the Studio used in the rooms downstairs. 
_ Low, glass whale-oil lamps have been electri- 
fied and a pair placed on the bureau. Quaint 
little shades of plaited book linen were placed 
Over them. Another type of shade, a little 
earlier and quainter in character, is of plain 
material with a gathered ruffle pinked around 

¢ bottom. 

The standard lamp by the chaise longue is 
almost as modern as the chaise longue itself, 
but is redeemed by the simplicity of the shade. 
If possible, it would be well to find an old 
candle-stand—one of the old, double-standard 
candle-stands—and have it wired. 


’ Editor’s Note 
We regret that, through an oversight, the follow- 
mg names do not appear in the credit caption. 
Ve are grateful to Pequot Sheets, Kenwood 
Mills, B. Altman and Charles R. Morson 
for their cooperation in the June Studio 
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Against Ants! 


-they stand on guard like sentinels 


Antrol jars soon “call 


a halt” on ants. This 
modern, scientific new 
way is least expensive 
and has three distinct 
advantages over old- 


time methods. 


LLL LESLIE ad 


HE Antrol system has revolutionized 

methods for the control of ants. It 
stops the invasion of these unsightly and 
destructive pests—effectively, permanent- 
ly and safely! 


For Argentine and Other 
Sweet Eating Ants 


The Argentine and sweet eating varie- 
ties of ants are the kind 


_—_ >) 


Dm mt me) 





tiny jars at proper intervals with Antrol 
syrup. The jars stand on guard “like sen- 
tinels” to protect your home from these 
pests. 

Then Antrol is safe to use around chil- 
dren or pets. No danger of accidental 
poisoning. Folks say this feature alone 
makes Antrol superior to old fashioned, 
deadly poisonous methods. 





= ) Easy to Use 





that infest houses and are || 
frequently seen on plants || 
and trees. These pests not 


only spoil food, but also 


Get 


| P 1} 
Cutworms, Snails, 


}} The Antrol system con- 


sists of tiny glass jars (com- 
plete cottage set—g jars and 


| } , sufficie ’ : 
os. . a a | enti, . syrup—sufncient for $-room 
spread — — bug and ! Slugs Earwigs, || home. Extra jars and syrup 
scale on P — ~~ 1 | Sowbugs and || are necessary for larger 
your garden. us, Antrol, Grasshoppers ] homes), which you fill with 
| 


not only protects your home 
but prevents garden damage 


Snarol, a ready pre 
| pared meal, non-sol- 


Antrol syrup and place out- 
side the house close up to 


as well. | uble in Kling’ ) a - | the foundation. Anyone 
or sprinkiin sn ‘ ° “ 
Three Advantages  fhR pe se me can do this in a few mo- 
iT 


Antrol, therefore, destroys 
the entire ant colony. Old 
time pastes and powders are 
merely repellents. They kill 
the worker ant but allow the 
queens to create increasing 
numbers of ants on your 
property. | 





Also, Antrol affords per- 
manent protection from 


| 

| 

| from these 
ants. You simply refill the 


harmless to v 
quickly kills these de- 
structive and unsightly 
garden pests. 

Sprinkle it around the 
flowers and shrubbery 
and save the damage 


for pamphlet or order 
from your dealer. 





ments’ time. 


etation, 

| Act Now for Results 
The ant season is here. 
| Destroy these pests before 
| they destroy your property. 
| Order Antrol today from 
| your dealer. Or write us for 
24 page pamphlet on 
| Pest Control and name of 
| your nearest dealer. Clip the 
| couponasareminder—today! 


ests. Write 


free 





The National Ant Control 








Antrol Laboratories, Inc., Dept. 56 
651 Imperial St., Los Angeles, California. 


Gentlemen: Please send me your 24-page booklet 
on “Pest Control,” together with the name of a 
dealer in this city who handles your products. 





Name.... 

Street 

City . ad State ane cane 
I am interested especially in ( ) Antrol (_ ) Snarol. 
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Air-Cooled Handle 


adds new glory to the 
30-Year Sunbeam 


cAlso Non-Breakable ‘Plug that holds cord out of way 


Both Innovations included without extra cost—Look at this: 


This rescues women from withering hot 
iron handles that bake the hands to a dry, 
unlovely shine. And it leaves no excuse for 
using troublesome plugs that work loose, 
come apart, or drop and break. 

The 30-Year Sunbeam Iron now includes 
the first and only AIR-COOLED HANDLE 
ever produced, and a NON-BREAKABLE 
Plug. Plug alone, $1.50. Free with the 
Sunbeam Iron. 

Sunbeam first attracted the world’s atten- 
tion because of its All-Over Heating Unit 
that electrical engineers left with current 
turned on for a year and a half and could not 
burn out. No other iron we know ever with- 
stood a test like that. It is equal to 30 


Non-Breakable Plug 
encased in steel, can’t crack 
or crumble. Contacts insu- 
lated with everlasting pure In- 
dia Mica and firmly gripped 
from outside by air cooled 
springs, hence continuous 
contact assured indefinitely; 


for the springs can’t overheat 
and lose temper like springs 
in ordinary plugs. Only Plug 
with cord leading from the 
through flexible metal 
shaft, protecting and holding 
cord out of your way. 


Cool, Comfortable 
Handle Grip 


Arrows show how large air- 
passage in Handle and Vents 
in handle support let cool air 
rush through at every motion 
of the iron. This open sup- 
port also stops nearly half 
the heat formerly conducted 
to the handle 





side 





years’ service in the average home. 

This 30-Year All-Over Heating Unit 
covers the entire bottom—right out to the 
edges where an iron meets the damp clothes 
first. Hence, Sunbeam stays hot where most 
irons cool. This saves re-heating from time 
to time—hence, you get your ironing done 
an hour or two sooner. 

Any dealer or Light Company can supply 
you. If the Sunbeams have all been sold, 
don’t accept any second choice, but leave 
your order or write to us at once giving your 
dealer’s name. Complete with Cord, Non- 
Breakable Plug, Air-Cooled Handle and 
fine nickeled Stand, $7.50. In Art-Steel 
Fire-proof Case, $1 more. 






GUARANTEED ELECTRIC APPLIANCES 

















Toasts Halved Rolls 
and Sandwiches 
as well as ‘Bread 


the Sunbeam Flat Toaster has 
E over Rack which 
© admit Halved Rolis, Gems, Coffee 











Sunbeam WET-PROOF 
Electric Heating Pad 


The Only WET-PROOF Heating 
Pad. Keeps WET Packs HOT with- 
ou short-circuiting the current 
Saves wringing out hot applica 
Ideal for all general uses and ¢€ 
lly for invalids and « 

High, Low and 

4 trols. ¢ 
Slip Cover, Cc 





omplete with Wet-Proof 


d Plug, $9.50 








Cake and Sandwiches 
tests prove Sunbeam 


toasts 


asters 


twice as quick as ordinary tc 
because the food lies flat directly over 
the heat instead of standing beside 


Complete with cord and plug, $8. 
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Made and Guaranteed by the 


CHICAGO FLEXIBLE SHAFT COMPANY 


38 Years Making Quality Produéts 


5640 W.Roosevelt Rd., Chicago, Ill. 349 Carlaw Ave., Toronto,Can. 








tack in the center. 
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Squiffy 
(Continued from page 33) 
dog at all, instead of the nice make-believe | 
cook for you. And there’s hardly anything 
more dangerous than real food, Squiffy, 
There are all sorts of things one mustn’t eat. 


| You’d be getting sick, Squiffy dear. Indiges. 


tion. You might get poisoned!’ 

“ ‘Oh, real food,’ he says. ‘Real food, real 
food, real food.’ He just pants. ‘Real food,’ 
he says. ‘Beefsteak, lamb chop, knuckle, 
gristle, bone! Kidneys!’ That’s what he says, 
He gets so excited, Momsie. ys 

“IT say: ‘You’d be meeting real dogs, Squiffy. 
They fight in front of the postoffice. You'd 
be getting bitten!’ 

“He rolls his eyes; he looks terrible. He 
says: ‘Fight, fight, fight; 7’ fight! I'll bite 
‘em!’ He gets so excited!” 

“What do you say then?” 

“Oh, then, Momsie, I just cry; I can’t help 
it. I say: ‘But I love you just the way you 
are, Squiffy! You’re with me all the time, this 
way! When you wobble on your wheels and 
fall over on your side—that’s so dear!’ 

“Wheels? Wheels?’ he says. ‘I like legs! 

“T just cry, Momsie. I can’t help it. ‘Don't 
you love me, Squiffy?’ I say. ‘Do you really 
wish to leave me and become something else? 
Don’t you love me, Squiffy?’ 

“He says, ‘I-love-you. I-love-you, I-love- 
you.’ Then he says: ‘But oh, little mistress, 
don’t you see? If I had a real heart, I'd love 
you so much warmer!’ ”’ 

“That does make it hard,” said Mother. 

“It’s terribly hard, Momsie, when he says 
things like that. Sometimes I almost feel like 
giving up.” 


UT she was not giving up. At bedtime a 
few nights later her mother witnessed a 
strange rite. Sitting up against her pillow, all 
ready to slide down between the sheets, Maysie 
took Squiffy, drew his eyes out of his head, and 
laid them on the small table at her side, as one 
puts away hair-pins or a switch. The insides of 
the eyes were white, like cooked fish-eyes, a 


Mother shuddered. “Oh, don’t do that!” she 
cried, all upset, forgetting that Squiffy was 


only a stuffed dog. 


“I do it every night now,” said Maysie 
calmly. “This way, Momsie, if he does make 
himself into a real dog at night when I can’t 
watch him, then he can’t go out. ’Cause he 
can’t see. Instead, he snuggles up to me 
close—oh, he’s cute!” 

Mother, feeling queer, went seeking solidity 
in Father. 

“Don’t you think it is time we put a stop to 
all this?” she asked, after she had told him 
what had happened. 

“Why?” he said. 

That was the way he had. Saying “Why?” 
all the time. To nearly everything. A lazy 
man he was. Except when he was painting. 
Then he wasn’t lazy: he was crazy. 

“Why?” Mother indignantly echoed. ‘Why, 
because, of course!” 

“Because what?” 

“Now you are acting, Ned. You know as 
well as I do that Maysie should not be imagin- 
ing such things.” 

“What things?” 

“That her stuffed dog wants to become 4 
real dog.” 

“Well,” he said, “maybe he does. J would!” 

“Ned! Please be serious. This is a serious 
matter.” 

“Well, what do we know about it? 
it’s children’s make-believe that’s true. 
we that are not.” 

“Ned! Stop it! You are simply trying to 
get out of doing anything about it!” 


Maybe 
And 





“Doing what, dear?” 

“It’s all getting too spooky. Squiffy should 
be taken from her for a while.” She stopped. 
“T can hardly bear to do it,’ she added. 

“What you can’t bear to do, don’t,” said her 
husband. 
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It’s time for the next step 


bem grandmother made her own 
soap. Your mother baked her own 
bread. You've stopped baking bread as 
well as boiling soap. For you can buy a 
better, cheaper and more dependable prod- 
uct at your grocer’s. 


Have you taken the next step in mod- 
ern, scientific housekeeping? 

Do you have your coffee ground, 
roasted and prepared for you by scientific 
experts so that you can be sure of the most 
delicious coffee every time? And—just 
think of it!—with no coffee pot to clean 
or scour afterwards! 


For you, G. Washington's Coffee will 
end the bother and uncertainty of coffee 


making. Trained workmen now make 
this coffee in giant percolators, vacuum- 
dry it, and pack it in a form as handy, 
as concentrated and as dependable as 
granulated sugar. 


This is G. Washington's Coffee—a fin- 
ished product. Delicious, convenient and 
economical. 


Now, you can make satisfactory coffee 
safely, easily, and economically at your 
table. Just stir a teaspoonful of 
G. Washington's Coffee into a cup of 
hot water. 


G. Washington Coffee Refining Co., 
46 Hanover St., Morris Plains, New 
Jersey. 
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Ad on 


your menus 


lO] 


new dishes 


It's easy with the help 





of this tiny cube 


Here’s good news for folks who are 
tired of every-day foods! Just say 
***STEERO’ bouillon cubes’’ 


dealer. Dissolve a cube in boiling water. 


to your 


That's all you have to do to make soups, 
entrées, egg dishes, salads, sauces 
and sandwich spreads that are abso- 
lutely different. “101 New Dishes” is 
the title of a splendid cook book that 
describes the various uses of these magic 
cubes. Everyrecipe is new — originated 
by one of the foremost food experts in 
the country All are easy to make, and 
fit right into your daily menus. The book 
also contains helpful menu suggestions. 
Send the coupon today for your free 
copy of this book and samples of 
“STEERO” bouillon cubes. 


“A CUBE MAKES A CUP” 


The incomparable flavor of choic- 
est beef, vegetables and spices skil- 
fully blended, makes *STEERO” 
bouillon one of the most delicious 
of the 101 uses. “A cube makes a 
cup.” 
and serve. 





Simply add boiling water 


Three sizes Boxes 






of 12 cubes, 
ting of 
50 and 
100 


cubes. 


American Kitchen Products Co. 
278-F Water Street, New York, N. Y. 


Please send me your new cook book, “101 New 








Dishes,’’ and free samples of the cubes. 

NAMI ate 
STREET tema ti " 
CITY cumucag STATE. 
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Squiffy 


But the argument did not stop there. The 
house became full of arguing. Maysie argued 
with Squiffy; her mother argued with her 
father. 

“You could easily take that dog,” Maysie’s 
mother would suggest to Maysie’s father, 
“when you go sketching. You could easily 
smuggle it among your boxes and canvases. 
Passing a deep canyon, you could drop it. 
That way, he would simply disappear.” 

“Yes,” said Maysie’s father, “but Maysie 
would not disappear. She’d cry. I'd hear 
her.” 

“Oh, children forget so easily!” 

“True. Then why don’t you do it, dear?” 

“So like a man!’’ remarked Mother. 

“Why do it at all?” Father went on. “Why 
not let people alone? Why is it you ladies can 
not leave things alone?” 

Maysie’s father was beginning to gesticu- 
late. He had reached that subject which nearly 
always made him gesticulate. Maysie’s 
mother now let a little of the real reason slip 
out. 

“Ned—I’m afraid. Honestly. That child— 
why, she has me almost believing it! All that 
nonsense!” ‘ 

“Ho, ho,”’ laughed Father. ‘Ho, ho.” 

He looked far away a moment. “J believe 
it!” he cried. 
“Ned!” 
indignantly. 

But the next day she would be about again 
with new suggestions. ‘“‘Ned, when you go 
swimming today, why don’t you take Squiffy 
with you and leave him out there, far out.” 

“He’d get wet,”’ he said. 

She could do nothing with him. 

But it was not the arguing which settled the 
question. A brick settled it. A brick which 
had fallen out of place. 


Maysie’s mother stalked away 


INTER was coming; one morning the land 
was lavender with early frost, and the 
stove was set up in the Japanese wing where 
Maysie’s room was. Secretly, the brick had 
loosened itself in the flue. All this coolish 
day, while the stove roared, a rafter out of 
sight between ceiling and roof had been getting 
hotter and hotter, and blacker and blacker, 
every minute nearer to bursting into flame. 
All day this had been going on, secretly, out of 
sight. 
And just after supper an automobile horn 
sounded outside at the garden gate, and two of 


| Maysie’s young friends were there with their 


| with them. 


mother, inviting Maysie to come to the movies 
No time was lost. One longing, 
questioning glance from Maysie, a nod from 
her mother, and Maysie was in her room, 
snatching at hat and coat. 

“So long, I’ll be back soon,” she called out 
gayly to Squiffy, camped on his four wheels on 
the night-table. 

On second thought she leaped back from the 
door and kissed him on the nose. Then was 
away for good—into the automobile, off to the 
movies, 

Her father and mother went back slowly 
through the garden; it was growing warm 
again; the south wind was blowing. In the 
living-room, after a moment’s hesitation, 
Mother sat at the piano and began to play 
idly, while Father opened a book. They had 
come to an absurd period in their lives: 
whenever Maysie was away, even for a short 
time, even having a good time, they felt a little 
sad. 

Then they smelled smoke. 

“It is smoke,”’ said Maysie’s mother. 

“I believe it is smoke,” said Maysie’s 
father. 

They rushed through the main part of the 
house, but everything there seemed in order. 
They went out into the garden, and there was 
the roof of Maysie’s room on fire. A little flame 
like a bouquet of flowers was shooting out of 
the roof toward the bright stars. 

“Fire! Fire! Fire!’ their hearts thumped. 
Maysie’s father ran for the garden ladder, set 





it, and axe in hand climbed to the roof. 
Maysie’s mother awoke Anna, and _ together 
they passed buckets and pans of water up to 
the fire-fighter. Mr. Rutherford came mp. 
ning through the trees and joined them, By 
soon Maysie’s father found himself with , 
furnace of fire under his feet, and thought 
what he should have thought at first. 

“Call out the fire department,” he panted, 
still fighting, and Maysie’s mother ran into 
the living-room to the telephone. 

When she came back to the garden, her 
husband and Mr. Rutherford were standing 
side by side, watching the blaze and awaiting 
the fire department. And when these had 
come scurrying ahead of their little engine, 
they stood side by side and watched the blaze, 
They did turn the stream of the chemical 
against the wall of the main house which was 
brick, and kept it from catching, but help 
lessly they saw the light-built Japanese wing, 
and Maysie’s room, burn down to a white ash, 
without being able to get anything out of it. 

Thus Maysie found it, when she came back 
from her small party. 

She stood, looking at the smoking ashes, at 
the place where the little building had been 
and where there was nothing now; and her 
mother watched her out of the corner of he 
eye, and her father pretended to examine the 
stars, both afraid of what was coming. 

“Your little precious people are safe,” said 
mother, after a while. “See, there they are, 
on this side of the court. They were outside 
when it happened.” 

“I’ve got the princesses,”’ said her father. 
“In my overcoat pocket. They were just out- 
side the door.” 

““Now she'll ask us about Squiffy,’’ they both 
thought in dread. 

But Maysie, after a last look, turned away 
without saying a word, and they all went in. 

After she had been put to bed in her mother’s 
room and was asleep, her father and mother sat 
in the living-room. They replenished the fire 
on the hearth; they were still excited and had 
no thought of sleep. 

“Queer about Maysie,” said Mother. “She 
must know her beloved stuffed dog was in the 
burned room. She didn’t say anything.” 

“You can never tell what a child is going to 
do,” said Father. 

“Do you suppose she hasn’t thought of it?” 

“Oh, she has thought of it!” 


WHEN the ruins had cooled a day later, 
Maysie’s parents amused themselves like 
children. Standing ankle-deep in ash, they 
raked carefully, and every now and then came 
up with some poor, twisted bit of metal, or 
some blackened porcelain, or something which 
had been of glass, now fused into strange shape. 
They would guess at what the object had been, 
and if it was one which had been Mother's, 
Father would laugh, and if it was one which 
had been Father’s, Mother would laugh. But 
if it was something which had been Maysie’s, 
they wouldn’t laugh; they quickly threw it 
back into the ashes, where it disappeared. 

Maysie, meanwhile, was playing with her 
army. But every now and then she went to 
the garden gate and looked up the road which 
led up through the woods to the village, as 
though she were awaiting some one. 

After she was asleep that night, her father 
and mother again found themselves talking 
about her before the living-room hearth. 

“She hasn’t said anything yet, has she?” 
Father remarked. 

“Not a word.” } 

“All the time we were searching the ruins, 
I was afraid of coming across him. I imagined 
him in the shape of a little, shriveled roast pig. 
I was afraid she might see it before we could 
hide it.” 

“But there wasn’t anything, was there?” 

“He was just a stuffed doggy. All cloth and 
wool. I guess he’s all smoke and ash now. 
Nothing left to give her queer affection 4 
shock.” 
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“But why doesn’t she say anything?” said 
Mother. “I do hope she’ s not feeling bad and 
keeping it all closed in.’ 

“Get her to speak of it. Secret sorrows are 
bad for small hearts. Why does she keep going 
to the garden gate? And keep looking up the 
road?” 

“Did you notice it, too? She looks up that 
road as though she were expecting some one.”’ 

“Yes,” said Father, puffing at his pipe, “I 
noticed it. 

“You know,” he said, “we are getting a bit 
silly. Here we are worrying because our small 
daughter is not grieving sufficiently over a 
stuffed dog. You must remember that is all he 
was. A stuffed dog!” 

“We are funny,”’ Mother agreed. 

But all the same, when another day passed 
with Maysie still silent and strange, she could 
not bear it any longer. 

“Maysie,” she asked, “don’t you feel bad 
about poor old Squiffy?” 

“Why, Squiffy is all right, Momsie,” said 
Maysie. ‘“‘He’s all right. You'll see. That 
night I went to the movies, I didn’t take out 
his eyes.” 

Mother told this to Father that night. ““What 
does she mean?” she added helplessly. 

“Umph,” said Father wisely. And then 
sagely added, “Ask her.” 

“Maysie,” said Mother next day, “what do 
you mean about Squiffy? Not having taken 
out his eyes?” 

“Why, Mother, Squiffy wasn’t burned up. 
He always became a real dog at night, you 
know that. And with his eyes in he’d know 
where to go. He ran away when he saw the 
hire coming. 

“He’s become a real dog for good, as he al- 
ways wanted to. He’s out there in the woods, 
having a grand old time. As soon as he’s a 
little tired, he’ll come back to me. You just 
see, Mother: he’ll come back to me.” 

Mother reported this also to Father in the 
evening. “She’s a queer child,” she concluded 
with a sigh. . 

“Imaginative,” said Father dryly. “To 
think,” he added, “that such a child should 
come of people like us. So sensible and so sane. 
So well stuffed with good common sense.” 

“Humph,” said Mother. 

“And what, my dear, does this remark 
mean?” 

“I said nothing,” answered Mother. “I 
simply said, ‘Humph!’ ” 

Several days more passed, and Maysie 
still clung to her strange make-believe. She 
and her mother were standing at the garden 
gate in the twilight. The road stretched be- 
fore them, dark between the trees. Suddenly, 
far up the road, they saw something coming 
that looked like a little rag pushed along by 
the wind. Floppety-flop, floppety-flop, it 
came toward them through the half-darkness. 

“Mother!”’ Maysie cried, and her small hands 
went to her heart. 

The little floppety rag came on down the 
road between the trees. It stopped abruptly 
not ten feet from them. It sat there looking 
up at them, head cocked, one ear up, the other 
down, red tongue hanging—a little, long-haired, 
café-au-lait-colored dog, panting, panting. 

“Why, who are you?” said Mother softly to 
the small waif, looking so forlorn there, no 
more than a gray spot in the dusk. 

But Maysie stepped forward, and gathered 
it up to her breast. “It’s Squiffy, ”” she said. 

They went back through the garden, 
toward the house, and Father now appeared 
out of the trees, as if he had stepped out of the 
inside of one of them. 


GARDEN TIME 


| PLANTED three small dreams today 
In a corner of my heart; 

Two rosy ones where shadows play, 

And a wee white one apart. 


Squiffy 


” 


““Maysie,” said Mother uneasily, “Squiffy | 


was pink. 
ie—”’ 

“Mother, it’s Squiffy! Of course, he wut 
change his hair—he never did like it. But 
look at his eyes—see that darling light in his 
eyes? Oh, Mother, it’s Squiffy. I told you he 
would come back to me!” 

The little dog was certainly behaving as 
Squiffy would have done. He was a squirming 


worm oi love; his tail wagged fast, fast; he was | 


yapping, yapping, and it sounded like I-love- 
you, I-love-you, I-love-you. His red tongue 
darted in and out, slapping Maysie’s cheeks in 


*that doggy caress so cordially disliked of sour 


hygienists. 


Maysie’s happiness was clearly of the kind | 


which one fears to touch even with the bright 
wand of truth. Mother forbore. 

So the small dog was taken to the kitchen 
for a supper of bread and milk, which he 
gulped with right good will, then to the bath- 
room for a bath. After which Maysie in 
dreamy content stretched with him before the 
living-room hearth. Only the tip of his ears, 
the tip of his nose, and his bright eyes showed 
out of the Turkish towel in which he was 
wrapped. 

At bedtime an old scene happened again. 

“No, Maysie, you simply can not have him 
on your bed. He can stay in the room, just 


for tonight, because he has had a bath and it is | 


cold outside. But not on the bed. He can lie 
on this rug.” 

“All right, Momsie. 
so glad he is back!” 

When, a little later, her father came to say 
good-night, she held his big head long against 
her little chest. 

“Father,” she said, “I’m so happy that 
Squiffy is back.” And, in a whisper, “‘Could 
I have him on my bed?” 

“Where is he?” 

“Down there by your feet.” 

Father stooped and came up with the warm 
bundle. Maysie seized it and settled it on the 
covers, within the curve made by her body. 

“Good-night, Father dear.” 

But she called him back in the darkness. 

“Father, when I gave him his bath, I parted 
his hair and looked at his skin. It’s pink, 
Father. He’s Squiffy, all right.” 

Father managed to get back to the fire in the 
living-room with no look of guilt. He picked 
up a book. But though he had on no look of 
guilt, he found the eyes of Maysie’s mother 
upon him. He squirmed. 

“T didn’t put the dog on Maysie’s bed,” he 
said. 

Then, perhaps because he wanted to change 
the subject, or perhaps because he was really 
puzzled, he said: 

“You know, that small maid has me all 
mixed up. I wouldn’t bet three cents either 
way; whether this is a new little dog or old 
Squiffy come back. As a matter of fact, I 
more than half believe it is Squiffy. Why 
shouldn’t a stuffed dog grow into a live one, 
after all? And why shouldn’t a burned-up 
stuffed dog come back to its little mistress, 
if he loves her too much and she loves him too 
much?” 

“What shall we do,”’ said Mother, “‘if it’s a 
lost little dog, and its owners come for it?” 

“They won’t,” said Father, puffing at his 
pipe. 

He stopped as though he had said something 
he did not mean to say. He puffed a while at 
his pipe, thinking. 

“I’m going to believe that Squiffy is Squiffy,” 
he said finally. 


Good-night. Oh, I am 


By Lexie 
Dean Robertson 


] SET them in a sunny place 
Where little cool thoughts blow, 

And left them such a lot of space 

They can not help but grow! 


His hair was short, you remember. | | 
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Go Quietly 
3-in-One can do a better oil- 
ing job than any ordinary oil 
because it really is very much 
better than so-called “machine 
oils”. It’s not just a light 
mineral oil, but a scientific | 
compound of several high- 
quality oils—a blend of many 


virtues. Has 79 uses in the 


home alone. 
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| PreventsRust- OILS - Cleans & Polishes 


3-in-One takes squeaks and rattles out of 

go-carts and all wheeled toys, roller 
: skates, bicycles, scooters; saves wear and 
repairs by oiling perfectly. 
3-in-One is exactly right, too, for sewing 
machines and their motors; also the mo- 
| tors of washing machines, vacuum clean- 
ers, ventilators, electric refrigerators. 


t Sold by good grocery, hardware, drug, 
4 notion and general stores. 3-oz. Handy 
\ Oil Cans and three sizes of bottles. 

I ample and illusty ictiona 
FREES GA penal brings book. 
i Meaufectused since 1894 

ee THREE-IN-ONE OIL COMPANY 


130 William St., New York, N. Y¥ 





POLISH MOPS 


are made economically 
by cutting the strands of 
an ordinary twine mop 
8 inches from the handle 
and lightly saturating 
with 3-in-One. Try this! 
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Remove 
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That counts in keeping a radiant skin— 
one properly cleansed and free from 
blemishes and unattractive pores 
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EMOVING cold cream itself from 

your face may seem simple to you. 

Yet beauty experts warn that improper 
removal may endanger a good skin. 

They themselves would no more think 
of using a cold cream cloth, or a towel 
on their face, than they would think of 
not using cold cream at all. For cold 
cream is important to a soft, supple skin. 
3ut if it is left to accumulate in pores, to 
harden at their base, it means coarse 
pores and unattractive texture. 

Cold cream cloths used time and again 
are always a risk. Even if they are freshly 
laundered there may be danger of infec- 
tion. And being of low absorbency, rub- 
bing is necessary for complete removal, 
and that irritates the skin tissue. 

Kleenex ’Kerchiefs is the scientific solu- 
tion to cold cream removal. You use 
them once only, then throw them away. 
These daintily soft complexion sheets re- 
move entirely, and without rubbing, the 
day’s accumulation of soil, remove all 
make-up and cold cream, by absorption. 
And in gentle safety to the skin. 

Try Kleenex ’Kerchiefs. Let us send 
you a seven-day test packet, free. We 
know you will discard old-fashioned 
methods in complexion care in future. 


KLEENEX 


ABSORBENT 


‘KERCHIEFS 


At all drug and toilet goods counters 


In 2 size packages (sheets go sq. in) Introductory size 
(generous supply) asc. Regular size (230 sheets) soc 


7-Day Supply — FREE 
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KLEENEX CoO., 
Lake-Michigan Bldg., Chicago, Il. 
Please send sample of Kleenex 'Kerchiefs. 
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4 (Continued from page 79) 
at the thought and then rebuked herself. That 


wasn’t the way to think about it. She was 
wrong there. If this wasn’t her familiar world, 
she had deliberately stepped from her own 
world to this, and it was not for her to dictate 
terms. This was Mr. Horton’s world, and it 
was for Mr. Horton to lay down conditions. 

“That’s all for the present, Jackson,” dis- 
missed Mr. Horton. “Miss Lanier can start 
tomorrow.” 

Mr. Jackson was both subdued and trium- 
phant as he led Sidney through the Spanish 
reception room again, where she had a fleeting 
glimpse of her predecessor, a dark, strikingly 
handsome girl with a sullen face, who ignored 
Sidney as she passed through, except for one 
lightning-swift glance of curiosity. 

“T knew Horty would like you,” said Breezy 
Jackson exultantly, as he pressed the elevator 
button in the hall outside. 

Sidney perceived that she had risen enor- 
mously in his estimation with Wesley Horton’s 
approval of her. 

“Why is the other girl leaving?” she inquired 
out of idle curiosity as they stood waiting. 

The young man’s face clouded abruptly. 
“T may as well tell you the truth,” he said. 
“She is leaving because of Thomas Horton.” 

The elevator signal flashed red. The door 
opened. Breezy Jackson pushed her inside 
hurriedly, and she had the impression that he 
was glad to be able to avoid talking further 
about Mr. Thomas Horton just then. 

Later, however, he explained the situation 
clearly and concisely. “Horty won’t stand for 
any philandering between his employees, par- 
ticularly during office hours. He’ll tell you 
that himself before you’ve been there twenty- 
four hours. He fired that girl you saw for 
going to luncheon with Tommy Horton.” 

Indignant color flamed in Sidney’s face. 
“Then Mr. Horton shouldn’t have asked her.” 

“No,” agreed Jackson, torn between loyalty 
to his firm and disapproval of Thomas Horton. 
“You're right about that. But you'll have to 
be careful with Tommy Horton.” 

“IT shan’t have to be anything with Mr. 
Thomas Horton,” said Sidney icily. 

“That’s the stuff,” enthused Jackson. “It’s 
worried me a little, that angle of an otherwise 
fine place to work.” 

“What about us?” Sidney’s mind had seized 
upon another point. “Does Mr. Wesley Hor- 
ton object to our being friends?” 

It was Jackson’s turn to be indignant. 
“Horty doesn’t own me! And my time after 
office hours is my own.” 

“T just wanted to be sure,” said Sidney de- 
murely. “I wouldn’t want to involve you in 
any difficulties.” 

She would not, he explained then, meet 
Thomas Horton during her first week at the 
Horton Advertising Agency, because of his 
absence from the city. 

“He’s at Newport, trailing with the heavy 
swells,” informed Mr. Jackson. “It’d suit me 
fine if he’d stay there, although he’s clever as a 
whip and turns out some fine work for us.” 

The faint anxiety which seemed to assail him 
whenever he spoke of Thomas Horton was 
again present in his tone, and saying good-night 
as she went upstairs to make her preparations 
for the next day, leaving the others on the front 
porch, Sidney was aware of a vivid curiosity 
concerning Mr. Thomas Horton. 


T WAS a long day, that first day at work. 
Even at noon, when she put on her hat to 
go to join Genevra for lunch, she knew that 
it was going to be a long day. The Spanish 
reception room was cooled by two revolving 
fans, but her throat was numb with answering 
the telephone, and her back was already lame 
with endless bending over the files of corre- 
spondence. 
Half her first working day was over, as she 
went soberly out into the marble-paved corri- 
dor and down in an elevator crowded with 


other girls briefly released from the treadmill, 
In the entrance of the building Genevra was 
already waiting, and outside Michigan Boule. 
vard was a blaze of sunshine. 

“Well?” demanded Genevra eagerly. 

“Well enough, I think,” returned Sidney 
doubtfully. “I seem to be able to do the 
things which have to be done.” 

“Tired, aren’t you?” asked Genevra compas- 
sionately. ‘“That’s the strain of being on 
parade, but you'll get over that.” 


ROBABLY she would get over it, reflected 

Sidney, walking up the Boulevard beside her 
companion. The human body had a seem- 
ingly marvelous power of adjusting itself to un- 
familiar conditions. She was learning to eat 
the food provided by her earning capacity if 
not with relish, at least with appetite. She was 
learning to accommodate herself to the bumpy 
straw of her bed so that her rest was no longer 
broken and disturbed. She was learning to 
look forward to pleasures which would never 
have attracted her before. 

On Sunday Breezy Jackson, Genevra, and 
herself were going to Fox Lake for the day, and 
she was gratefully pleased with her own share 
of the invitation. 

Doubtless in its own good time her body 
would adjust itself to the new burden of 
working nine hours a day without too much 
fatigue. She was not physically weak. She must 
be as strong as all these hurrying others. But 
there was this wretched aching in her back, 
the tiredness in her throat. A new respect for 
the chattering throng about her awoke in 
Sidney. 

“Sidney Valentine’s gone to Europe. I read 
it in the morning paper,” said Genevra idly. 

Startled, Sidney missed step. “Do you 
think she has?”’ she stammered. 

“Her father’s sending her abroad until this 
has blown over—he said so,”’ informed Genevra. 
“Isn’t she the lucky thing? Chucks a man at 
the altar and then gets a trip to Europe instead 
of getting spanked. I think she ought to be 
spanked, if you ask me!” 

“Possibly life will do the spanking,” sug- 
gested Sidney with a queer smile. 

“Not to her! She'll land right side up and 
smiling, see if she doesn’t. The cards are 
stacked and the dice are loaded for rich peo- 
ple.” Genevra was pessimistic in her profound 
belief that fortune favored the rich. 

On Saturday, Sidney drew her first week’s 
pay, two limp ten-dollar bills, which Genevra 
told her was generous in that she had not 
worked her full week. 

Gravely considering, Sidney looked down at 
her two bills. No doubt Genevra was right 
about the generosity of the firm, but one of 
the bills must go at once to Mrs. Becker, and 
the other must be stretched to cover carfare, 
dinners, lunch, amusements, and laundry for a 
whole week. 

Sidney sighed, beginning to comprehend 
why she must do her own laundry work on 
Saturday afternoons. Why seventy-five-cent 
dinners were ordinarily too expensive. Why it 
was advisable to eat a sandwich on a high stool 
at a soda fountain noontimes. 

Genevra saw her brooding glance at the two 
bills and understood. 

“You'll have to get you a sweetie,” she said 
candidly. “I told you a working girl’s good 
times depend on having some one to take her 
around. I’m stepping out tonight.” 

It was nearly five o’clock on a Saturday after- 
noon. Genevra lay across the foot of Sidney’s 
bed, her ash-blonde hair curled into rings from 
the heat, purplish shadows beneath her eyes. 

“I’m so tired!” she sighed. “My boss is a 
fiend. He never dictates early in the morning 
so I can get through comfortably. Today I had 
to work until after two, although I’m supposed 
to get off atone. Then I had to rush home and 
wash my things and then my hair. But isn’t 
it a blessing I’m naturally curly?” 
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“It would use up a lot of time having it 
curled,”’ agreed Sidney. 

Genevra gave an exasperated laugh. ‘““Won’t 
you ever learn, Sidney? I’m thinking of the 


py 


cost! 

Languidly she got up. “I’ll have a dip, if I 
ean grab the bathroom, and be on the front 

rch when my young man comes, looking as 
ss h as though my lily- white fingers had 
never touched a typewriter.” 

She went out, and Sidney dubiously con- 
templated the long evening ahead of her. Ap- 
parently she was more dependent upon Gene- 
yra’s companionship than she had realized. 
Other nights she and Genevra had eaten down- 
town and window-shopped up the great, 
brightly-lit thoroughfares until bedtime. 

She knew much of Genevra now and of 
Genevra’s simple, normal longings, longings so 
simple and so normal that they were almost 

itiful to Sidney, and she would listen with a 
be | in her throat to Genevra’s wistful voice. 

“T don’t want money, Sidney—who am I to 
expect that? But I want somebody to be good 
to me and care about me. Women can’t live 
without love, Sidney.” 

Hearing, the lump would tighten in Sidney’s 
throat. 

“I’m always looking at the furniture in 
store windows. And at vacant apartments, 
little ones. And at the babies in the Park, and 
wondering if any of these will ever be for me. 
I—well—I’m not pretty, Sidney.” 

“You are pretty!” Sidney would dispute 
fiercely. 

“Not really, Sidney. I can’t even get a 
steady fellow.” 


G* -NEVRA went down the front steps out- 
side, an hour later, with-a clatter of high 
heels and a girlish laugh. Looking from the 
window Sidney saw that Genevra’s escort was 
short and pry A and plainly past his first 
youth. But at least Genevra was not alone, 
thought Sidney, lingering at the window. 

Decisively then she turned away. Best to 
conquer this distaste for braving the streets 
alone at night. There was a wafile shop three 
blocks away; she would try that. And then? 

She was amazed at the paucity of entertain- 
ment offered her. To Sidney Valentine any 
number of possibilities for an evening would 
have presented themselves, even with nearly 
all her friends away, but ‘for Sidney Lanier 
there was only the front porch or a movie she 
could ill afford. 

Ruefully she opened the door and stepped 
into the hall, and as though waiting for just 
such a signal Breezy Jackson’s door opened 
also, and he stepped into the hall. Freshly 
shaved, in gray flannels, with a carnation in 
his buttonhole, with his rough, gold curls still 
wet from recent tubbing, and his eyes eager. 

“I’m all alone this evening, Miss I anier, he 
said, trying obviously to be casual. “The old 
boat’s outside, and I wondered if you wouldn’t 
have dinner with me?” 

Sidney, in her relief at escape from a long 
evening alone, was unexpectedly cordial. 

“We're stepping tonight,”’ informed Breezy 
Jac kson magnificently, handing her into the 
car. “‘We’re going to the Beach.’ 

He meant the Beach Hotel, and at the en- 
trance she wondered if her black and white 
would pass muster, and if any one there would 
recognize Sidney Valentine. 

But the dress, as she followed Breezy Jackson 
to a table, seemed quite all right, or if it were 
not, so many other sports costumes had in- 
vaded the room that she was not conspicuous, 
nor was she recognized. 

_He talked a great deal about himself that 
night, and she found herself liking him. His 
gay optimism. His laughing confidence in 
himself. His manner of thinking up slogans for 
everything. His slight uncertainty with herself. 

“There’s times I can’t get you!” he declared 
earnestly. “I’ve been trailing with girls ever 
Since I sang in the choir back home, and I 


thought I knew ’em all, but you’re different.’ 
* “How?” asked Sidney, interested. 

Breezy Jackson thought deeply. “I dunno, 
he confessed eventually. ‘Unless it’s because 
you’re so sure of yourself, and maybe because 
you don’t play up to me.” 

“Play up to you?” repeated Sidney in sur- 
prise. 

Breezy Jackson colored. “I mean—” he said 
in confusion ““—that when a fellow takes a girl 
out, she usually tries awfully hard to be enter- 
taining.” 

“And I haven’t been?” 

“Oh, no, I didn’t mean that.” Breezy Jack- 
son was floundering badly. “I mean, you sit 
back and let the other fellow make all the 
effort.” 

He had finished rather lamely, was volubly 
reassuring her. 

“T like it—it puts me on my mettle, see? 
And somehow I feel that you’re worth extra 
trouble. But it’s different!” 

Different—Sidney was reminded abruptly of | 
Genevra’s frank “All a working girl’s good | 
times come through men.’ 

Genevra had matter-of-factly explained it in 
literal terms. “If aman buys you a dinner one 


| 





night, you can buy yourself twice as goou a} | 


dinner the next night.” 

It was true. Because of Breezy Jackson the 
ten-dollar bill remaining from her salary en- | 
velope was still intact. Because of Breezy 
Jackson she could buy herself a better dinner | 
tomorrow. She remembered then that Breezy | 
Jackson was taking Genevra and herself out for | 
the day on the morrow, and that he would be 
buying her dinner then. It was from Breezy 
Jackson that her good times would come in the 
new life. 

“T see,” said Sidney, with the dawn of com- 
prehension in her eyes. 

No wonder girls were eagerly grateful for 
invitations! Invitations, if not bread and but- 
ter, were at least cake. 

“T’ll try to do better,” she apologized. 

Breezy Jackson leaned to her, disturbed and 
uneasy. 

“But I don’t want you to change. 
you just as you are.” 

His eyes were holding hers. Something hung 
between them in that breathless glance. 

The orchestra began to play. “Let’s dance,” 
urged Breezy Jackson. “I want to dance. I 
could dance all night.” 

When he had her in his arms and they were 
moving across the floor together, he said the 
rest of it. 

“With you!” 
her ear. 


I like 


whispered Breezy Jackson in 


UDDENLY and without warning, Sidney ex- 

perienced a shock of pain. It was not Davitl 
Dallas Jackson who held her in tenderly pro- 
tective arms; it was Noel. Noel’s dark head 
above her own instead of a curly gold head. 
Noel’s tenderness surrounding her like a shield. 
Noel whom she had trusted and relied upon 
all her life. Noel, who had always been at her 
elbow but was there no longer. Because Noel, 
too, had once said that, a little differently. 

"a could dance all night, Siddy,’’ Noel had 
said. “Time is nothing when I am dancing 
with you.” 

Telling her in that way, as he had in so many 
other thousand ways, that he loved her. 

Looking steadily out over a swirling room, 
it was as though the crowd of dancing people 
thinned away, and Sidney saw over and past 
them to a vista which concerned herself and 
Noel alone. Herself and Noel—always herself 
and Noel! 

She saw their two selves as children, as boy 
and girl, as young man and woman. Always 
Noel loving her and always herself loving Noel, 
only because she had loved Noel so long, she 
hadn’t been able to estimate that love at its 
true worth. 

She’d thought— 


as likely countless other 


girls had also thought—that love, to be love, 
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The subtle art 
of variety 





Wiis it comes to serving good 


things to eat — and winning 
praise for them—even though the 
occasion be quite informal, the ex- 
perienced hostess calls into play the 
subtle art of variety. Something new. 
Something different. New combina- 
tions of ingredients. New blends of 
flavors. 


And thousands of women should 
know—where only dozens now do— 
what tempting variety, what entirely 
new blended flavors can be secured 
from Beech-Nut Peanut Butter when 
used with other ingredients. There 
are, first of all, wide varieties of 
dainty sandwich combinations. 
Beech-Nut with other fillers. Made 
with brown bread as well as white— 
with raisin or nut bread—each cut to 
fancy shapes. Celery stuffed with 
Beech-Nut Peanut Butter and then 
rolled in a blanket of thin-sliced 
bread. Dates or olives stuffed with 
this same golden goodness. 


Such unusual flavor combinations 
you'll find if you only try it. We'll 


help you if you'll write for recipes to 
Canajoharie, N. Y. 


Beech-Nut 


Peanut Butter 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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“I useKitchen Aid 
for Everything.” 







— 


Slices vegetables and 
all firm fruits, uni- 
formly, thick or thin. 


| cli — oe) 


Chops or grinds meats 

for loaves, sand- 

wiches, croquettes, 
etc. 


Freezes ice cream and 
all frozen dainties, 
without hand crank- 
ing. 


“KitchenAid, the Elec- 

tric Maid, is the per- 
fect servant. It is nev- 
er sick—never tired 
—never takes a day 
off—never ‘‘gives 
notice.”’ 


It does everythin 
that takes time an 
muscle in cooking and 
baking and food prep- 
aration in general. It 
mixes doughs of all 
kinds and pastry bat- 
ters—beats eggs, ic- 
ings, candies, etc. 


It whips potatoes 
(better than mash- 
ing)—whips cream— 
strains fruits for but- 
ters and sauces— 
sieves vegetables for 
soups—slices vege- 
tables and fruits. 

It chops meats, nuts, 
raisins, figs, celery— 
chips ice—blends 
mayonnaise—freezes 
all frozen dainties. 


KitchenAid saves 
housekeepers time 
and labor. Makes 
maids contented and 
more efficient, pro- 
motes sanitary meth- 
ods. 

Attaches to any light 
socket. Costs lc an 
hour for current. So 
simple a child can op- 
erate it. Will last a 
lifetime. Good for 
families of two or ten. 
In use in thousands 
of homes. 


Write for our Budget 
Plan and the illus- 
trated KitchenAid 
Book. 
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KitchenAid 


Glectrical Food Preparer for the Home 
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City. . 





The Kicchen Aid Mig. Co., Troy, Ohio. 
> 


Please send me the illustrated KitchenAid 
Book and letters fr users. 
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must come in some remarkable way and from 
some remote source. She hadn’t realized that 
| love might grow up quietly alongside, a sturdy 
plant awaiting the completion of bloom. That, 
in a way, accounted for her infatuation for 
Lester Crofts: his difference, his utter remote- 
ness from her world. Expecting love to come 
in some unusual way, she had permitted her 
imagination to entrap her emotions. 

She had never really loved Lester; she had 
always loved Noel. Sidney knew it now, and a 
mist darkened before her as she danced fault- 
lessly along with the music. 

Noel—where was Noel now? If Noel only 
knew, he was completely revenged for whatever 
misery she had brought upon him by her own 
present misery of loss. 

And it was loss, because it wasn’t possible to 
go back to a man who had literally been jilted 
at the altar and say, “I thought I didn’t love 
you, but it seems I do, so I’ve come back.” 

No, she couldn’t do that to Noel. Noel being 
Noel, and having no desire whatever for re- 
venge, might even think he had to take her, al- 
though he no longer cared about her. And 
she’d hurt Noel enough without doing him this 
added injustice. 

Noel—Noel—Noel—said the music. 

“You're like a feather in my arms,” whis- 
pered Breezy Jackson. 

Sidney sighed, coming back to reality. 
Feathers—lead—her heart was like lead, even 
though her dancing feet were light. 


CHAPTER XVI 


IDNEY went down to the office on the fol- 
lowing Monday morning to find that she 
was not the first to arrive. 

When she had taken off her hat, and turned 
back her sleeves, pinning white paper cuffs over 
them in a thrifty fashion taught her by Miss 
Westbrook, before opening the day’s mail, she 
glanced up in the very act of reaching for the 
first letter to find a stranger intently regarding 
her from the doorway of the short hall leading 
back to the private offices—a tall man, with a 
heavy mane of bright yellow hair, vivid blue 
eyes, and the build of an athlete. 

“New girl?” he inquired after a deliberate 
inspection. 


“Yes.” 





“And where’s—’’ His gesture might have 
meant any one, but Sidney understood that he 
was referring to her predecessor. 

“Fired,” informed Sidney with a tinge of 
angry color rising in her cheeks. 

Her manner made the bit of information 
a direct accusation, and Mr. Thomas Horton, 
for she was certain it was he, received it as such. 

“Too bad,” he said mockingly. “Charlotte 
was a mighty pretty girl.” 

“And a foolish one,” stated Sidney calmly, 
beginning her task of opening the letters. 

A circular. A pale green check. A letter 
from a customer, giving instructions. She 
arranged them in the proper piles. One for the 
book-keeper. One for Mr. Wesley Horton—a 
thick, violet-colored envelope addressed in a 
dashing feminine handwriting which she laid to 
one side unopened. 

“That’s mine,” informed Thomas Horton. 

Sidney went on with her work without re- 
plying. 

“IT said, that’s mine,” repeated Thomas 
Horton. 

Sidney glanced up. 
ton.” 

She made no motion to hand him the letter, 
and presently he lounged over and pocketed 
the letter. 

“T’d like some letters written,’”’ he intimated 


“T see it is, Mr. Hor- 


then. 
“Miss Westbrook will be here at nine 
o'clock.” 
“IT suppose you couldn’t write them?” 
“I’m not a stenographer,” informed Sidney. 
She was hurrying a little over her work now, 
ignoring Thomas Horton, trying to finish be- 
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fore Mr.- Andrews’ arrival. Another check. 
More circulars. The mail was light today for 
Monday morning. She finished. 

“Anything else, Mr. Horton?” 

She turned to him before getting out the 
correspondence files from the locked steel case 
in which they were kept. 

; Thomas Horton gave her another deliberate 
inspection. 

“Very good effect, except for the paper 
cuffs,” he said aloud. “I could almost believe 
you were some rich man’s daughter, and your 
voice is charming.” 

Sidney unlocked the filing case with a dupli- 
cate key she carried, ignoring him. 

“Have lunch with me?” invited Thomas 
Horton. 

“Sorry, Mr. Horton. The elder Mr. Horton 
has made it clear that to do so means dis- 
missal.”’ 

“Other girls in this office have known the 
same thing—and gone.” 

“And other girls have been discharged.” 

“There are other reasons for dismissal,” 
hinted Thomas Horton irritably. 

Sidney gave him a clear-eyed, direct glance. 

“If that’s a threat, it doesn’t frighten me, 
Mr. Horton.” 

“Tt wasn’t a threat,” disclaimed Thomas 
Horton, suddenly ashamed of himself. 

Confound it, he was thinking, how this girl 
succeeded in putting him in the wrong! To 
offer to buy an expensive lunch for a working 
girl was scarcely an affront—and yet—to buy 
her an expensive lunch which would cost her 
her job was not exactly being generous. He 
was again ashamed of himself. Hardly a sport- 
ing thing to do, and this girl was telling him so 
in her quiet way. Spunky little thing appar- 
ently, and pretty, too, in her demure, dark- 
haired, dark-eyed way. 

If Wes, strait-laced old Wes, hadn’t laid 
down the law so peremptorily about his not 
lunching with the office girls, likely he would 
have left them alone. As it was, each new girl 
represented a challenge. This girl in particu- 
lar represented a challenge, because she was so 
obviously despising him, and to be despised, 
even by the least of his employees, was 
painful. 

Sulky, lowering at Sidney with his vivid 
blue eyes, Thomas Horton continued to linger 
in the doorway. 


‘THE outer door opened, and Mr. Wesley 

Horton rushed in, all in brown, a color 
which he wore so incessantly that he was 
termed “Brownie” by the more irreverent 
among his acquaintances. 

Mr. Wesley Horton gave a tight-lipped 
glance of disapproval from Sidney to his 
brother. 

“Back, Thomas?” he greeted. “Come to my 
office. I’ve a dozen things to discuss with you.” 

He led the way down the short hall, his 
heels clacking in brisk, short, staccato steps 
and with Thomas Horton lounging unwillingly 
behind him with the effortless and soundless 
ease of a tiger. 

He was not unlike a tiger, realized Sidney, 
filing away papers left in the basket from Satur- 
day, with Thomas Horton’s face clearly before 
her. The same restlessness, the same grace of 
motion, the same rebellion against restraint, 
the same heartlessness. But Thomas Horton 
was also superb in somewhat the manner of a 
superb animal. 

Color—warmth—tawny strength—abruptly 
Sidney laughed at herself for continuing the 
simile, but she could see why other girls had 
risked the penalty of dismissal for a few min- 
utes with Thomas Horton. 

Miss Westbrook entered. 
back?” 

A laugh rang out from Mr. Wesley Horton’s 
personal office, a rich, amused laugh having @ 
tawny, velvet quality about it. Immediately 
afterward Mr. Wesley Horton’s laugh echoed 
it, dry, brittle, and oddly reluctant as though 


“Tommy Horton 
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ICE Gives You These os 
Three Special Advantages in Refrigeration 


Wis ICE refrigeration you get not just one—or 
only two—but these three important advantages 
for keeping food at its best. Here they are: 

(1) Just the right atmospheric balance between dry- 
ness and moisture in your refrigerator—(2) the constant 
absorption of odors and impurities by the melting ice 
filmand their removal through an outlet—(3) abundance 
of ice for table use and for freezing desserts. 

When the air is too dry, food dries out and becomes 
tasteless. Ice keeps the air moist enough without 
being too moist; dry enough without being too dry. 
There is just enough moisture to keep food at its best, 
preserving the savory juices. 

The constant circulation of air over ice keeps the air 
pure. Impure odors are borne to and absorbed by the 
film of moisture on the ice cake and carried off in 
meltage through the outlet. It takes melting ice and 
an open outlet to do this. 

Ice is cheap and abundant. You can always have plenty 
to make ice cream, garnish the olives and salads, to 
cool the drinking water, to freeze desserts. 

Surprisingly Low Cost! 

The original equipment for using ice costs compara- 
tively little. Maintenance, service and repairs are very 
minor. A survey covering the ice bills in more than 
20,000 homes throughout the country shows that the 
cost of ice for the average beunsheld ice Customer is 


only $26.31 yearly, or $2.19 monthly. The average a// 
year ice user pays only $42.42 annually or $3.54 per 


NATIONAL ASSOCIATION OF ICE INDUSTRIES 
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month. Even these figures would be materially less if 
more people used a good refrigerator. 


Be sure you have a good refrigerator. A poor one will 
waste enough ice to more than make up for any differ- 
ence in price. A well made model will give you much 
more refrigeration for the money. 

If the ice box is well insulated and properly built and 
the ice chamber is kept well filled, you need never worry 
about spoiling food, losing food flavor, or wasting ice. 

Ask your local ice company to help you select the 
refrigerator best suited to your requirements. It has the 
facts, obtained by practical test. 


Interesting Booklets Free 


The National Association of Ice Industries will be glad to 
send you, without charge, copies of the following booklets by 
Dr. M. E. Pennington, Home Refrigeration Expert: 

(1) “Why We Refrigerate Foods’’ 

(2) “The Care of the Home Refrigerator” 

(3) “‘The Care of the Child’s Food in the Home’’ 

(4) “‘Where to Place Food in the Household Refrigerator’’ 


Order booklets desired by checking after corresponding num- 
bers in coupon below. 





{ 
MAIL THIS COUPON (3u) 
National Association of Ice Industries,163 W. Washington St., Chicago, Lil. 
Please send booklets checked : 
1 : 3 4 





Name. 





Street. Town, 











163 WEST WASHINGTON STREET, CHICAGO 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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“The Sooner a Car Is 
Simonized the Better” 


The reason isevident. Simoniz 
provides a beautiful, hard dry sur- 
face to the new lacquer finishes 
that stands the wear and tear in- 
stead of the original car finish. 






























This means: Your car is made 
more beautiful, lasts longer, 
and colors don’t fade. 


That’s why—Thousands of 
motorists, leading motor 
car manufacturers and 
body builders use and re- 
commend Simonizing. 


Anyone 
Can Simoniz a Car 


If your car is dull, faded or dis- 
colored,apply SimonizKLeeNneR 
with a cloth to remove grime | 
and blemishes. Then Simoniz 
will renew the original bril- 
liance and give the needed last- 
ing protection. 


Your dealer has Simoniz and 
Keener. Ask for them by name 


The Simoniz Co, 
2116 Indiana Ave. 
Chicago, Illinois 

















Apply With a Cloth 
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he resented his unwilling tribute to his brother’s 
personality. 

“He’s a winner,” said Miss Westbrook, sub- 
duing her voice. “It takes will-power to hold 
down this job, if you’ve an impressionable 
heart.” 


“You've held yours,” suggested Sidney 
bluntly. 

Miss Westbrook grimaced. “I’m not im- 
pressionable. At least, not any longer. Three 


times a bride but never long a wife have 


| taught me that a good job ranks higher than 


any man’s attentions.” 

Sidney stared in abrupt surprise. Miss 
Westbrook, pretty, efficient, exceedingly youth- 
ful in appearance, couldn’t have been twenty- 
live. 


T WAS astonishing, the difference Thomas 
Horton’s presence made in the office, his 
vivid personality casting over the every-day 


| routine a glow to which each of the other occu- 


pants reacted in his or her own fashion. 

Miss Ellis, the meek little assistant stenog- 
rapher, brought in a single rose, which she had 
raised in a pot upon her windowsill. 

“For him,” she explained in a soft undertone 
of happiness to Sidney, as she filled a silver 
vase at the drinking fountain in the reception 
room. “I thought he’d be back today, and he 
loves flowers.” 

She thrust the stem of the creamy-tinted 
rose into the narrow neck of the vase. “He 
doesn’t even know I’m here,” she confided. 
“But J know he’s here.” 

With the light of adoration in her sparsely 
eyelashed gray eyes, Miss Ellis went toward 
Thomas Horton’s office. 

Breezy Jackson came in presently, and al- 
most immediately Sidney heard a perfect gale 
of laughter ring out back at the end of the 
little hall. Even Mr. Andrews took on a new 
sprightliness of manner. 

“TI can’t approve of Mr. Thomas Horton,” 


he observed unwillingly to Sidney. “But I 
can’t help liking him!” 
That was it, reflected Sidney. Nobody ap- 


|proved of Thomas Horton, but everybody 
| responded to the warmth of his intense vitality. 
| He was so alive that he made everything and 
| everybody with whom he came in contact more 


alive. A golden man, thought Sidney, without 
realizing that she had thought of Thomas 
Horton incessantly all morning. 

Just before noon Mr. Wesley Horton sent 
for her, and she found him sitting in the swivel 
chair before his desk, turned so that he was 


| looking out over the vast expanse of blue water 
|far below, his fingertips interlaced across his 


chest. He did not turn to face her, but spoke 
across his shoulder, in almost an abstracted 
manner. 

“You fit in very well here, Miss Lanier. So 
well that I should be sorry to have you leave us. 
So well that I am impelled to give you further 
warning about Mr. Thomas Horton. As you 
have already heard, to accept any of the invi- 


| tations with which he will undoubtedly favor 


you would mean your instant dismissal.” 
Sidney began a slow trembling of indigna- 


| tion. “I might suggest, Mr. Horton,” she said 


clearly, “that it would be more efficient, and 
certainly more equitable, to cut off these 
prospective invitations at the source.” 

Mr. Wesley Horton spread his fingers in a 
gesture of resignation. ‘“‘When two associates 
in a business break a rule of the firm, it must 
inevitably be the one who can be dispensed 
with who is discharged. That is all, Miss 
Lanier.” 

Sidney went back to the reception room in a 
seething of humiliation. She owed this to 
Thomas Horton. She hated Thomas Horton. 
She hoped to see Thomas Horton properly 
punished for his contemptible behavior, not 


| only to herself but to the others before her. 


Her eyes were full of angry tears as Breezy 
Jackson and Thomas Horton stepped unex- 


| pectedly from Thomas Horton’s office, and she 
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“water. 


had no time to wipe them away. With her 
head up and angry color in her checks, she 
went past the two men without speaking. 

“I hope you are proud of yourself,” said 
Breezy Jackson bitterly. “This is your doing 
of course!” ; 

Thomas Horton fidgeted. “Can't say | 
am,” he acknowledged with a touch of cop- 
straint. “Hang it all, Jackson—you steady 
men with no tendency toward experimentation 
can’t make allowances for the rest of us!” 

Inwardly he was surprised. First the girl, 
then Jackson, who had always stood in awe of 
him, calling him to account. 

What a difference this girl was making in the 
office! Spirit—she had it right enough, and he 
loved spirit wherever he found it: in his horses, 
in his dogs, in his adversaries, in his friends, 
He'd always said he had never married because 
he had never found a woman with the proper 
spirit to match his own. 

Dark eyes, bright with tears but proudly 
refusing to conceal their tears. Young cheeks, 
aflame with the color of indignation. A young 
head held high upon a slim neck. Here was 
spirit indeed. 

Thomas Horton did not realize that he was 
still looking toward the door. through which 
Sidney had disappeared, with Breezy Jackson 
staring at him in obvious distrust. 

Thomas Horton had never looked more 
vividly alive than at that moment. His hair 
seemed more yellow, his eyes more bright— 
oddly enough Breezy Jackson thought of Sid- 
ney’s phrase, a golden man. Although Breezy 
Jackson was not aware of it, Thomas Horton 
wore the identical expression he always had in 
subduing a difficult horse, a look of determined 
conquest, 

Heavily Breezy Jackson’s thought went back 
to Saturday night—Sidney across the table 
from him, with her face turned to him; Sidney 
in his arms on the dancing floor, young, ap- 
pealing, but strong somehow. 

He sighed, and Thomas Horton sensed a 
challenge in him for all his quietness, laughed 
with a touch of self-consciousness, and went 
casually to the door of the reception room. 
What was she doing, that girl? Crying ina 
corner, as he had seen them cry before? 


Bet Sidney was not crying in a corner. Sid- 

ney was answering the telephone, appar- 
ently calm and composed, making an appoint- 
ment for Mr. Wesley Horton with her anger 
held in control, so that in spite of himself 
Thomas Horton had a wave of respect for her 
courage. 

For better or for worse he and this girl were 
locked in a contest of wills to be played out to 
the finish. Her eyes, momentarily meeting his, 
acknowledged it. 

For better or for worse—he smiled at his 
phrasing. Taken from the marriage ceremony, 
those words, and they suggested something to 
him. Why not marry the girl? said his 
thought. He was old enough to be married. 
Wealthy enough to keep a wife in proper state. 
This girl was a lady, or a good enough imita- 
tion of one to get by. Why not? 

Standing there staring at Sidney, he decided 
that he would do so. He’d marry her, thereby 
making honorable amends to the memory of 
countless other girls who had lost jobs through 
his fatal power to attract. But he wouldn't 
let her know his intentions straight off. “He'd 
play this thing out to the finish. Break—no, 
bend—her will, and then acquaint her with the 
honor intended for her. 

She wasn’t afraid of him, that was plainly to 
be seen. Hating him. Despising him. But 
not fearing him. An epic struggle ending in @ 
romance—what could be more intriguing? He 
went back to his office, whistling gaily and 
feeling that life was very good to him. 

“He means mischief,” said Miss Westbrook, 
coming into the reception room for a drink of 
“He always means mischief when he 
whistles.” 
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gIDN EY awoke every morning to the sound 
of three separate alarm clocks, Her own. 
Then, a minute or so later, Genevra’s. Then, 
after quite five minutes, Breezy Jackson’s. 

If she tore herself immediately from the 
mists of sleep, she could make it to the bath- 
room, have a quick shower with the rubber 
spray she had bought, and, pink and glowing, 
rush back again before Breezy Jackson emerged 
from his door. 

“How you find energy for all this bathing in 
the early morning, I can’t see!’’ Genevra would 
yawn at the breakfast table. “None of this 
hurry-up washing for me—I’ll take mine when 
Ican have plenty of time and plenty of soap.” 

But Breezy Jackson, meeting her occasion- 
ally in the hall, would have a quick compli- 
ment for her. 

“My eye—you’re good-looking even in the 
morning, Sidney.” 

He was so lovable, Breezy Jackson. Im- 
possible not to be fond of Breezy Jackson. 
Impossible not to find herself listening for him 
evenings. Impossible not to be glad when he 
asked her to dinner, as he did frequently. 

Over the dinner table he would disclose his 
eventual ambition. “I’m going to be rich 
some day, Sidney.” . 

“What makes you think so?” 

She loved to tease him because he was so in 
earnest. 

“Because I’ve got to be! It takes money and 
plenty of it to be happy nowadays.” 

Sidney would narrow her eyes thoughtfully 
at that. “I wonder,” she would demur. 

“But you can’t have anything without 
money.” That was Breezy Jackson, careless, 
confident, sure he was right. 

“I wonder,” Sidney would say again. 

She knew all about Breezy Jackson now. 
About his people. His plans for the future. 
His hopes. His ambitions. She liked every- 
thing she knew about him. 

“A man’s foolish to marry too young,” said 
Breezy Jackson in the early days of their asso- 
ciation. “It’s easier to get ahead if you travel 
light, and I’ve a long way to go.” 

Later he began to modify that, eventually 
to change his opinion. ‘A man’s better off if 
he has responsibilities. Gives him something 
to work for.” 

Sidney would assent as demurely to this 
later argument as she had to his earlier decla- 
ration. 


ANTING to see Noel was something 
which grew upon her as time went by. 
Often, perplexed by some problem of her new 
life, she caught herself thinking she would take 
it to Noel and they would talk it over and laugh 
together about it. Only that, of course, was 
impossible. She had had Noel. She had given 
oel up, and she now had this puzzling, monot- 
onous, sometimes dreary life. The two were 
not compatible. 

At unexpected moments she would find her- 
self considering her present life as though Sid- 
ney Valentine stood off and watched Sidney 
Valentine masquerading as Sidney Lanier, and 
wondered what it was all about. 

She didn’t belong here. She couldn’t hon- 
estly say that this life was comparable to that 
belonging to Sidney Valentine. As week fol- 
lowed week, she longed intensely to be able to 
slip back again. To be Sidney Valentine and 
not Sidney Lanier. 

But that was the worst of burning one’s 
bridges. Everybody must be intensely angry 
with her. Her father. Noel. Noel’s mother. 
Even Celia would have nothing to say in de- 
fense of a daughter who had treated Noel so 
cruelly. 

Or would Celia, with her habit of under- 
Standing, find the one thing to say which 
could be said? 

“TI think Siddy ran away because she was 
frightened of something, Noel. She wouldn’t 
hurt you for the world, except that she lost 
her head.” 


But even if Celia did say that, she couldn’t 
go back. 
John Valentine’s reproaches? Be besieged by 
an army of newspaper reporters all wanting an 
exact story of her emotions at the time of her 
flight, when she didn’t know what her emotions 
had been? 

The prospect of pitiless publicity for herself 
and Noel was too harrowing to be borne. 


until they were no longer news. And then, 
maybe, one day she could join Celia some- 
where, and they would contrive a life to- 
gether. 


DOWN at the office there was a hostile 
truce between herself and Thomas Horton. 
Thomas Horton left boxes of candy on the 
table in the reception room, and Sidney turned 
them over to Miss Westbrook and Miss Ellis 
in such a way that he guessed their disposition. 


Go back and face Myrtle’s sneers? | 


} 
| 
| 
| 


| 


Bet- | 
ter let time go by until the public had forgotten, | 


Thomas Horton left roses upon the table also, | 


and she put them in the vases which stood in 
his private office. 

Thomas Horton was finding himself curi- 
ously baffled as the days went by. He couldn’t 
know, of course, what lay behind his inability 
to dazzle Sidney. Couldn’t know that she had 
already had more than anything he could 
promise her. 


“I don’t believe you care whether I like | 


you or not!” he exploded crossly one night at 
closing time, when Sidney had again declined 
his invitation to dinner. 

“T don’t,” returned Sidney truthfully. 

There was a poetic justice in the way she 
felt about Thomas Horton, thought Sidney, 
which punished him for his careless disregard 
of other girls in the past. Girls in plenty had 
sighed over Thomas Horton’s heartlessness, 
and now Thomas Horton in turn was finding a 
heart adamant to him. 


The summer passed. Fall came. She in- 


| 


| 


| 








| 


vested in warmer clothing under Genevra’s | 
sage guidance, and still she remained at Mrs. | 


Becker’s. 


| 


How long her exile was to last, or whether it | 
was to be really an exile instead of a permanent | 
abandonment of her own class, Sidney did not | 


know. 


Every morning she read in the personal | 
column of the newspaper the two personals | 


which had run ever since her disappearance. 

“S. V. Please communicate with J. V. 

“Siddy, please write. N. K.” 

She saw Noel once during this time, standing 
at the curb talking earnestly to a man dressed 
in rags, and her heart greeted him with a throb 
of startled recognition. 

A beggar, probably, with Noel doing the 
Good Samaritan in his customary way. And 
here she was, a beggar of the heart—what sort 
of alms would Noel have for her? 





Not daring to ask, she slipped by, a small, 
dark-haired girl in a shabby coat, and Noel | 
never knew that she was so close, although she | 

| 


brushed his very coatsleeve in passing. 
Later she read in the morning paper one day 


that Noel’s mother had died, and had a pang of | 


regret for the passing of that gentle lady. At 
noontime she went to a fashionable florist’s and 
invested heavily in a great sheaf of creamy 
roses to be sent without a card. Noel might 
never know who had sent them, probably 
would not know, but it eased her own ache of 
sympathy for hjm to do this little thing. 

Noel was alone now. Had she married Noel, 
Noel would not be all alone. She would be at 
his side, helping him bear his loss. 

All day she was very quiet, so quiet that 
Breezy Jackson spoke of it that evening. 

“Sick?” he demanded anxiously. ‘No? 
Then what’s eating you? You’ve looked like a 
little, white-faced ghost all day.” 

Sidney explained that she had lost a dear 
friend, and something of Breezy Jackson’s 
exuberance faded. 

“I’m sorry,” he fretted. “I can’t bear for 
you to be ill or unhappy or uncomfortable.” 
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lin new homes 
-~andold 


TIS in the living room that your 
ests’ first impressions of your 
ts comfort and charm are 


crystallized. 


And it is here that artistically 
beautiful and correct lighting fit- 
ments play an important role. 


No longer are incongruous, unhap- 
pily chosen lighting fixtures excus- 
ed with “Oh, my a is so old 


any way, you know.” 


Moe-Bridges lighting fixtures, al- 
though rich in color harmony and 
faithfully exact in their fidelity to 
period v= are so reason- 
ably priced that they are well within 
the budget of every home owner. 


You will find them displayed and 
sold by progressive contractor- 


dealers everywhere. Look for them. 
“When Evening Shadows Fall” 


—a new, authoritative and in- 
teresting booklet on home light- 
ing, will be sent free upon re- 
ceipt of coupon. Send for it. 


MOE-BRIDGES COMPANY 
MILWAUKEE 


MOE-BRIDGE 


— ARTISTIC ~ 
LIGHTING EQUIPMENT 


Please send me your instructive, 
free booklet on home lighting, 
*“When Evening Shadows Fall."* 
Name 
ee 
City 








Dep’ 
86 











Camps and Stitimer, Schools 
a xd; 
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COLORADO 


MAD CREEK RANCH 


FOR BOYS 

Near Steamboat Springs, Colorado 
Summer Outdoor Educational and 
Character Building Program. 
Boys 10-18. In three groups. 
Counselor for five boys. eaturing 
Western Riding, Pack Train Trips, 
Swimming, Archery, Athletics, Handi- 
craft, Excellent food. Secluded Ranch 
of 720 acres surrounded by Routt 
National Forest. 

Directors and Poegets tors 
George Ives, M.D. t. Louis, Missouri 

For Catalog write 
Harry M. Littleton, 4930 Highland Ave., Kansas City, Missouri 


Camp Newaka 


for girls 13 to 20 years. Gold Lake, Ward, Colo. 
ing daily, trips in Rockies, 
tennis, basket-ball. 
Directors Mrs. ae B. WaLtTz, Miss EMELYN WaALTz. 
554 Longwood Ave., Glencoe, ILLINOIS. 








Rid- 
swimming, hiking, canoeing, 


- CONNECTI Ct UT 
Camp Wonposet 


Camp for boys at Bantam Lake, Conn. 
Horseback riding and all 
100. miles from New York. 








In the Berkshires. 
other land and water sports. 
23rd _year. Booklet 
Rorert G. TINDALE. 
31 East N wy 


Tist St. _N fORK Ciry. 
Camp Mystic 
Mystic, Connecticut. Miss Jobe’s 
8-18. Conducted by Mrs. Carl Akeley (Mary L. Jobe). 
Halfway New York and Boston. Land and water sports. 
Horseback riding. Mary L. R ae 
Room 507-D, 607 Fifth Ave., N. ¥. C 


GEORGIA 
Camp Takeda 


For Girls 12-20. In _ foothills Blue Ridge Mountains. 
I:xperienced Directors. Land and water sports. Horseback- 
riding. Screened sleeping porches Enrollment Limited 
Moderate rate. Address Director oF Camp TAKEDA. 

_Box cr 20, Gaines ville, GrorGia 


___ INDIANA 


~ Cunver has ex- 
pended millions of 
dollars providing 


* 

™- 
the finest type of 
all-round training. 
Summer Naval 

* 

* 








salt water camp for girls 














and Cavalry Schools 
for boys 14 to 20, 
Woodcraft 10 to 14. 
August 22. Separate catalogs. 
Vice President, Culver, Indiana. 


June 28 to 
The 


On 
26 
<= 


MER 
LAKE MA 


MAINE 
A SALT WATER CAMP FOR GIRLS 
EAST HARPSWELL, MAINE 
All Land and Water sports. Delightful combi- 
nation of seashore, woods, and country 
Est. 1914. Experienced councilors only. Resident Nurse 
Separate Junior and Senior Camps—Ages 8 to 20. 
orse iding. Tuition $320 Witte Ser for illus- 
trated Booklets. Winter Address — and Mrs. E. 
Ave., Wash- 


—— <1 Pairmont School, 1 








summer camp on 
Lake Sebago where 50 
health and happiness. 
Trips into the White 
Crafts Dramatics 


Wawenock-Owaissa 4 


girls find the hidden treasures 
Free horseback riding every day. 
Mountains. Land and water sports. 





Dancing. ““Molly’’ has a booklet for you. Mr. and Mrs. 
KLROY 0. LaCasce, Langdon Hall, Fryeburg. Maine 
For Girls 


Kineowatha Tutoring Camp [Gir 
weak points in long vacation under expert tutors of College 
Preparatory subjects. Trained leadership in land and 
water sports, hiking and trips, horseback riding. Camp 
Kineowatha, a recreational camp under same management. 
ELisaBeTH Bass, A.B., Director. mn, MAINE. 


Box G, Wilton, 
Camp Whileaway 


For Girls. Moosehead Lake, Maine. High Altitude. 
Healthy Location. All Land and Water Sports. Log 
Cabins. rm Equipment. Real Camping in Real 


Camping Country. Bi 


et. J. Howarp Starr. 
Colgate University, 


HAMILTON, N. 


June 1928 Good Housekeeping 





MICHIGAN 








es 








CAMP 
OVERLOOK 


For girls 10-16 


VE BELIEVE girls should 
toa high ideals in playing 
the game of life; win with 
modesty, lose with grace. 
Overlook furnishes heipful 
environment and understand- 
ing counselors—seeks to in- 
culeate these in its 
Start of weekly picnic girls. 

On Kennebec Point in view of the Atlantic. Balsam 
trees add fragrance and health. Large, airy cabins. 
Recreation Hall for dramatics, dancing, games. Fine 
white sand beach with special instruction in swim- 
ming and life-saving. Land-locked bay. Weekly trips 
to nearby points of interest. 

Write for illustrated catalog. 


Mrs. Martha Rich Bowen, Box A, Georgetown, Maine. 





ideals 








CAMP NEELARNIS | 


For girls 8-18. On beautiful Big Star 
Lake, Michigan. ine groves, high, 
well-drained site, invigorating air, 
no pests. College trained counselors, 






nurse. All desirable land and water sports. No extra 
charge for riding. Crafts. Modern buildings and 
equipment. Highest references. Selected, limited 
membership. Season June 30 to August 25th. Illus- 
trated catalog. Miss Edith G. Holt, 39 Fitch Place, 
S. E., Grand Rapids, Michigan. 

















"MASSACHUSETTS _ 











OSOHA-OF-THE-DUNES 
A Camp for Girls 

ON CRYSTAL LAKE, Frankfort, Mich. 

Lanp and water sports. Riding, hiking, 

canoeing. Nature work, crafts, dramatics, 

Skilled instructors, personal supervision, 

Screened lodges, cabins, modern sanita- 


tion. Nurse, dietitian, excellent table. 
Beautiful woods and water front near dunes and Lake 








On Buzzards Bay 
The seashore camp for girls. Sandy beaches 
Forests of pine. Sunshine and salt tang of open 
sea. All land and water sports. Sailing with Cape 
Cod Captain. Free hors-back riding. Wholesome 
food an —— cupervision. Illustrated :atalog 
SS BEATRICE A. HUNT 
ll a | Street, Holbrook, Mass. 

















piichigan. Eighth season. Junior and senior groups. 
Mrs . Mattson, Director, Box 48, Charlevoix, Mich, 
Camp for Boys and Girls 5 to 13. 
Castlewood On Grand raverse Bay, near 
Neahtawanta, Mich. Graduate nurse in attendance. Boys’ 
Division under Gerald H. Castle, M.D., girls’—Edna 
Waterman Castle. Address, 
Miss WATERMAN’s ScHOoL, 
26 Oak Street, Cincinnati, Oni. 
On two lakes, 


Holiday Camps for Girls 
canoeing, gypsy trips. 








northern Minne- 
We emphasize horseback riding, 
Experienced staff. ‘ifteenth sea- 


Juniors. Seniors. 


on. Enrollment limited. Cabins, Inclusive Fee $359. 
Booklet. Address Mary V. FarnuM, 3926 N. Kostner 
Ave., Ch Chicago, Ill, After May Ist, Hackensack, Miyyx. 








NEW HAMPSHIRE 












The camp on Cape Cod for Girls. 
3500 feet of shore front. Attractive 
bungalows, craft shop, safe boating, 
canocing and swimming. Field sports. 
Horseback riding. Dancing. Handi- 
crafts. Advantages in Art.and Mu- 
sic. Attention to physical and men- 
tal hygiene. Under the direction of 
Sea Pines School Executives. Separate 
unit for little girls. Summer training 
school. Constructive report at end of 
summer to assist in educational guidance. 
Faith Bickford, Director 

W. T. Chase, Treasurer 

Box 1, Brewster, Mass. 


rd 














The Sea Camps 

- < O- -Moy Brewster, Game Cape Cod. Superb 

bathing, sailing, canoeing, deep sea fishing; land sports. 

Horseback riding. Cabins. Tutoring. Camp Mother. 

Nutrition classes for underweights. Senior Intermediate, 
Upper Junior, Junior Camps. Booklet. H. G. Dopp. 

Worcester Academy, Worees ter, MASSACHUSETTS. 


—<—<r 


for Boys. East 





Camp Cotuit 
For girls 8 to 18. Woodlands, lake, 
Cape Cod. Fresh and salt water swimming. 


high elevation on 
Tennis, canoe- 


ing, riding, archery, and field sports. Catalog. Miss Emma 
L. ScuuMacHER, Physical Directof. Miss BErarp’s 
P. Box ' 924, 


SCHOOL. oO. 


MICHIGAN 


Camp Arbutus $y. ii Season 


Canoe Trips and Woodcraft. Land Sports. Real Camping. 

Resident Physician. Limited enrollment. Well-recom 

mended girls from 10 to 18 accepted. For booklet, write 
Evita A, STRERE 

Camp Arbutus, Mayfield, Mic HIGAN. 


New Rochelle, N. 











County, Mich- 
Water Sports 


for Girls. P. 0. Holland, Mich, 
Camp Halcyon 155 acres on Lake Michigan. 
All activities. Kentucky saddle horses. Expert instruc- 
tion. Nouniform. Fee $250. Booklet. Brookwood Beach 
Camp for girls over 21; rates on epuene, 
Directors: Mim1 H. Garescue, ANN O. Warr. 
3622 W. Pine 8t., St. Louts, MIssoURI 








T THE TALL PINES CAMP 


The best summer of all—in a delightful fetrytend 
of fragrant pine woods near Bennington, N. H. re- 


free, happy days going just the things girls m. ? 


to 18 love. Sizzling bacon ‘round a campfire, over- 
night hikes, canoeing on a sunny, clear lake, swim- 
ming and horseback riding. Arts and crafts. The 


camp ig noted for its comforts and well-supplied 
table. The Club (separate), for college students, pro- 
fessional and business women, — campers for 
short we Booklets on re 








EVELINA R AVELEY 
Box C mwood, N. H. 





Sargent Camp Club 


Peterboro, N. H. For Young Women 18 to 35. 
Mrs. C. L. ScHRADER, Director. 


8 Everett St., Cambridge, MAssacurseTtTs 





For Boys. 38th year. On an island in Lake Winnepe- 
saukee, Trips of adventure Creagh White Moun- 
tains. Land and Water Sports. Book) 

D. hors. 


16 Everett Street 








Camp Idlewild 


Cambridge, MASSACHUSE TTS. 


SARGENT CAMPS 


For Girls 


8 Bowdoin Street, 


17th Season Peterboro, N. H. 
Separate Camps: Junior—Senior—Club 
Booklet 
Mrs. Carl L. Schrader, Director 
Cambridge, Mass. 








sailing trips. Under ma- 
26th Season vegetable farm. Forty 
Mountains, N. 


All sports—~ideal location 

or for riding, swimming, 

Boys ture supervision. Superi- 

or equipment. Dairy and 

One of the outstanding page hooklet on request. 
camps of the White - J.C. Bucher, Box G, 

— 
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epe- 
oun- 














NEW HAMPSHIRE 


PENNSYLVANIA 





Pi Snoelirng an yh, 


Girls 13 to 21 


AMY D. MacMASTER, A. M. 
42 West lith St., New York, N. Y. 














‘ € f 6 irls f ltured 

‘amp for 5 girls from culture 

Greggmere Jewish families. On Gregg Lake, 
Antrim, N. H. Alt. 1800 ft. Hillside location, well- 


lanned equipment and program under 20 carefully chosen 
eaters All athletics, Seventh season, 

Mrs. Morris Buy. 
114th si., New York, N. Y 





There or hundreds of camps 


2 hours from v0 OWISSIN 3 hours from 


New York City mg ce 
“For Regular Boys Who Want to Things.””’ 
ht wpe reliable x, thoroughly etabished: —— 

rm Purposes o' FULFILLED. ys from 
8 to 18 years old, are, ability for sports and 
recreation; constant su; ion of cow lors who 
are Permanen: 


ow 
River provide surrow ne un 
Inapection invited. All-inclusive fee. Owned and directed 
W. G. TRANSUE 
North Water Gap, Pa. 
I have the privilege of explaining by catalog or 
PRA the advantages Wyomissing offers sour best 





building 


For 


A summer o 


r 


hd AAAS 


6 to 2, at FAIRLEE, 
perfect enjoyment 
guaranteed 


and Vinca th- 


girls who come to 


Wynona Camp on Beautiful Lake Morey, Fair- 


lee, 


Vt. 


Horseback 


trips, golf. 14th season. 


Write for booklet: 


St. Ann’s Camp 


plain (Vermont). 


Ag 
spe 


es 7-16, 
rts. 





Limited to 13 
Illustrated catalog 

BROTHER PRINCIPAL, St. 
153 East 

















iced W. ee 
NEW JERSEY 
Rose Haven 
Girls five to sixteen. Re A we send you our catalogue 


showing views of one he finest equipped camps in 
the country exclusively ) A little girls? 

Mary Brrcnanp. 
Box 17-B, Tenafly, New JERSEY. 





New Jersey Coast, 
Camp Dune By-the-Sea Girls 6 to 16. Ship 
Bottom, N. J., between Atlantic City and Asbury Park. 
fereened modern buildings. Swim in bay. Instructors, 
Qwners are Phila. musicians. Arts and crafts, dancing, 
singing. Excellent care and food. Marcuerite G, 
Siptey. 1626 Spruce St., Philadelphia, PENNSYLVANIA. 








De Vitte Camp 


Boys 6 to 14. Open June 15 to Sept. 15. 
35 miles from N. ¥. C. Booklet. 
Box E, Morganville, N. J. 


NEW YORK 


$50 monthly. 
60 acres. All sports. 











Guamacren. TRAINING. Sa 


seniors, ag: 

oy in TA : han d PD F soter dy 

handicraft <ancina. =e. Sse ses 1 I, Not 
pel 


juniors, middle: 
500 ft op Vari 


7 nal direction 
& Mra. RCs C. Stoll, 


ke 15 Col- 
pt rig Snyder. Erie County, New York. 





Fire Place Lodge 


For Boys 7 to 17—110 miles from N. Y. C. East Hamp- 


ton. One of the finest and safest beaches on L, I. Superior 
bungalow equipment; all sports ee ® golf, Moderate 
fee. For Catalog: Dr. S PERHAM. 


Tesbronck "Heights, N. J. 








for Girls 10-18. On Lake Cham- 

Pocahontas plain, N. Y. Bungalows. All land, 

water sports. Music, dramatics, dancing Horseback 

riding, laundry, included in fee, $300, no extras. Excel- 
lent food. Selected camp staff. Write for booklet. 

Inwin G. Davenport, M. D. 

Woodbury, NEw JunsBr. 

H For Boys 8-16, Theresa, N. y. 

Camp Neyomia On beautiful Lake Pleasance, 


hear 1000 islands, 9 hrs. from N. Y. 250 acres. Sand beach, 
Modern, sanitary buildings, excellent food. Mature, experi- 
enced Counselors. vat sports. Horseback, canoe 
trips. Woodcraft, fishing. Tutoring, if desired. 
Booklet on request. McCorMIcKk, Cornwall, N. Y. 


tennis, 
H. E. 





Camp Dunes 
Peconic, L. I. Lake-by-the-Sea Camp for Girls ander 8. 
Dunes CLun—Girls over 18. Directors, Dr. L. M. il- 
lard, Jamaica, N. Y¥.; Marion E. Wood. Write uae 
Woop for Catalogue G. 

Pa. 


3 
533 Kathmere Rd., Brookline, Delaware Co., 


Rocky Pond Camp Be 


Informal congenial group. 


In the Adirondacks. 
For adults and children, 
Hike or rest. Comfortable, 


floored tents, Excellent food well prepared. Swimming, 
canoeing. Spring- fed lake near Clemons, N. Y. Alt. 1400 
ft. Booklet ARTHA eBAt, 


Dr. Ma 
N, E. Cor. 17th & re, Sts, Phila., 


Kyle Camp 

tents. Safe bathing. 

Nature lore. 
Dr. 


Pa. 





Catskill Mts. The Paradise for Boys, 

6 to 16 years. Bungalows only—no 
Saddle horses and ponies. Movies. 

Supervised boys 40 years. Address 

and Mrs. Pavit Kyir, Kyle School for Boys, 





Box 95, Irvington-on-Hudson, N. Y. 

W. ieee Foget ner.”’ Boys 6 

Camp Ton- Ka- a to Lake eB, 

ee 1500-ft. elevation. Midgets, yw Seniors (lim- 
075). 


Splendidly equipped. Water and land sports 
riding, fishing, boating, hiking. High moral influence. Per- 
{inal supervision Director and Mrs, Nyenhuls, Send for book- 

_H. Nyennurs, Box 2606, Williamsville, New York, 





A Mental Hygiene Camp. Is your 
The Spruces child nervous, delicate or difficult 
to manage? Does he need special tutoring with a careful 
physical and mental health regime for the summer? The 
pruces maintains a camp for specialized work of this 
kind. De. V. V. ANDErSON, Medical Director, 
Staatsburg-on-Hudson, N. Y. 








Hot and cold show- 


SCREENED, electric lighted cabins. 


ers. Horseback riding. All sports. 

dancing, concrete swimming pool; a 

victrola, orchestra four times a week. Tutoring’ by ro 

lege graduates. Miss Minnie Reinhart, graduate of 

Pennsylvania state teachers’ college, director. June 16 

to Sept. 10. Booklet. Ages 6 to 18. $270 oe Ln weeks. 
PLEASANT RIDGE CAMP Mountai Pa. 








for Girls. In the healthful Poco- 

Paupac Camp nos between Scranton and Delaware 

Water Gap on shore of lake a mile from Lackawanna ine 
Commodious lodge. Horseback riding, canoeing. swim 

ming, arts and crafts. Fresh vegetables and milk foam 
nearby farms. Catalog. Miss M. BLANCHE PoTTER. 

Box G, 1637 Monsey Ave., Scranton, PENNSYLVANIA. 





Pocono Pines Camp 


For boys. Pocono Pines, Pa. High in invigorating moun- 


tains. Four hours New York and Phila. Sandy beach, 3- 
mile lake. Swimming, canoeing, riding. All sports. 
Catalog. ALHOUN. 


3. B. Cy 
5906 Pulaski Ave., Philadelphia, PENNSYLVANIA. 





For Girls. On beautiful Naomi 
Lake. 2,000 feet above sea, in 

Four hours from New York 
Horseback 


Pine Tree Camp}{ 

pine-laden air of Pocono Mts. 

and Philadelphia. Experienced councilors. 
“ n 


riding, canoe , all aaa ree Club for older 
girls. 17th year. BLANCHE G. Price 
404 W. School Lane, Philadelpiia, PENNSYLVANIA. 





Montessori Children’s Village 

For children 3 to 12. In the hills at Wycombe, 70 miles 
from'N. Y., 30 miles from Philadelphia. Strong permanent 
organization for 14 successful seasons. Each child improves 
in conduct and health. Pony Riding. Booklet. Mrs. ANNA 
Past Ryan, 42nd and Pine Streets, Philadelphia, Pa. 


CAMP LEN-A-PE FoR 
(Lenape Village is assoc. Adult Camp) 


On lake in Poconos. 110 miles from 
N. Y. C. 130 miles from Phila. Real 
Mature 











cowboy, 
counselor for every five boys. 
Log cabins, horses, 
motor-boating, aquaplaning. 
tian boys 6-16. Fee all inclusive. 
Booklet. lene Keiser, 4813 King- 
sessing Ave., Philadelphia, Pa. 











z 


Summer camp of Junior 


TENNESSEE 








Camp Whooppee Military Academy. Excel- 


lent staff and equipment—-especially suited for youngsters 
to 14. Home care. 

baseball, archery a boxing. 
M 

Box H, 


Swimming, ponies, hiking, tennis, 
Write for full information. 
asor Roy DeBerry, Headmaster. 

Bloomington Springs, TEN NESSEE. 


Address 





‘Tue Horseback Camps’’—a 300-acre playground 
in the Green Mountains at Roxbury, Vermont, where 
girls learn to ride and swim, play golf and tennis. 
Experienced counsellors. Comfortable bungalows of 
rustic simplicity. Athletic flelds; golf course by, 
Stiles & Van Kleek; riding ovals. ‘“The Camps 
Without Extras.’ 16th season. Camp Idlewild for 
boys under the same management. Catalogs. Mr. a 

Mrs. C. A. Roys, 10 Bowdoin St., Cambridge, Mass. 





=" the 
southern Ver- 
0 acre estate. 
Swimming, hiking and other sports. 
References required. Rate $18 per week. 


Brook F Farm ‘arm Camp For young boys 
mont. 6 miles north of Brattleboro. 
Dormitory cottage. 
Fifth Season. 








W. D. MILLER, 
15 Congress Street, 


Greenfield, MassacuvusErTTs. 











Wynona Camp, 12 Bemis Road, Fitchburg, Mass 


For Catholic Boys. (36th 
Season. ) On Lake Cham- 
Conducted by the Marist Brothers. 
0 boys. All land and water 


Ann’s Academy. 


76th Street, New York, N. Y. 





i. Zia 














LAKE POCAHONTAS 
CAMP 


* For Girls 9 to 20 


On A mountain lake in Southwest 


Virginia. Alt. 2300 ft Easily 
accessible. Lodges well-screened, 
electricity, hot showers. Instruc- 


tion in swimming, canoeing, motor- 
boating. Nature-study, handicraft, 
music and dramatics. Trips to 
points of interest. All land and 
water sports, riding, riflery. Tutor- 
ing. ro Sg hoa Dietitian, 
fresh foots. onan 


MONDS ON, M.A 
Box 300, Glade Spring, Va. 





WEST VIRGINIA 

















A Lake 
Pullman 








Camp 


Terra Alta 


Terra Alta, W. Va. 

IN CENTER of resort area with cli- 
matic and scenic advantages of the 
Adirondacks. Only six hours from 
Washington. For boys 10 to 18. 
Excellent equipment. Aquatic and 
athletic sports. Horseback riding, 
fishing, exploring. One counselor 
to every seven boys. Tutoring—no 
extra charge 12th season. For 
catalog address Staunton Military 
Academy, Lt. Col. T. G. Russell, 
Box 396-8, Staunton, Va. After 
June 9th, Terra Alta, W. Va. 








~ WISCONSIN 





Boating, riding, 
Wisconsin lake. 


Competent coaches. 
Tutoring if desired. 
Three hours from Chicago. 
ST. JOHN'S MILITARY 
Box C168, 


boys. 


MIDWEST 


and SPORTS Cc AM P 
At Wetomachek, Powers Lake, Wis. Ideal vacation for 
women interested in land and water sports. Beautiful 
lake, good food, low cost. Latest English hockey 
methods, expert coaching. verk, play or rest. Reg- 
ister for one week or more. July 18th to Sept. Ist. 
Alice Beaman, Chicage Normal School of Physical 


Education, 5026 Greenwood Ave., Box C368, Chicago, III. 


camping on a delightful 
Facilities for all sports. 
Boxing, golf, fencing. 
Separate camp for small 
Catalog. 
ACADEMY 


Delafield, Wis. 








HOCKEY 





”~ 








Sandstone Camp 
Girls 8 


art, 
booklet 


season. 


riding 
adc 


y counsellors 
dancing, 


Five hours from Chicago _ on 
famous Green Lake, Wis. 
to 24 yrs. in three 
Instruction in all sports, 


divisions. 
dramatics, 


tutoring Screened bungalows. For 
Mas. Estuer C. Dunnam 
211 Carberry Apts., Omaha, NeprasKka. 








These Summer Schools and Camps 


will be glad to send you their catalogs and 
complete information if you will write di- 
rectly to them. 
do not 
camp answering your purposes 
you will write to 


If you 


pages, 


if 


keeping, 


we 


find a summer school or 
in_ these 
Good House- 


to assist you. 





shall be glad 
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CASEMENTS. 


























Free 


Get this book on case- 
ment windows—learn to 
drape them! to screen 
them! to decorate your 
home with casements! | 





Send for these helpful new 
ideas — practical sugges- 
tions—clear explanations 
—delightful illustrations! 


Mail the coupon today! 


fenestra 
CASEMENTS 


OF STEEL 


Cc Oo U P Oo N 


DETROIT STEEL PRODUCTS CO., 
2244 East Grand Boulevard, 
DETROIT, MICH. 

Please send “Decorating with 


Casements”— no obligation. 
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Rich People’ 


Startled, Sidney recognized that this was the 
way she felt about Noel—as though she wanted 
to fend away from him all the unhappiness and 
all the misery in the world. 

“I’m always upset about you,” complained 
Breezy Jackson. “I keep wondering if you 
have enough clothes on to keep you warm, and 
thinking you might get pneumonia riding back 
and forth to work.” 

“Thousands of others do the same thing,” 
pointed out Sidney placidly. 

“They’re not you,” disputed Breezy Jackson 
impatiently. “And if I’m not worried about 
something foolish like that, then I’m worrying 
about Tommy Horton. He’s crazy about you, 
Sidney, and he’s simply wild because you can’t 
see him for dust.” 

“T can take care of Thomas Horton,” as- 
sured Sidney composedly. 

“That’s just what makes me worry,” ex- 
plained Breezy Jackson unhappily. “He’s 
used to girls fluttering and rolling their eyes 
and risking their jobs for his sweet sake, and 
the cool, capable way you handle his attentions 
drives him wild.” 

Sidney hardened. “It’s just as well he met 
a different sort of girl. Discipline, ina way, 
isn’t it?” 

“Did any one ever enjoy discipline?” snorted 
Breezy Jackson. 

Chicago, as the winter advanced, was a dif- 
ferent Chicago from any Sidney had ever 
known. Chicago, with a chill wind biting in 
from the frozen lake and Genevra and herself 
fighting their way each morning to the ele- 
vated along slippery, icy streets, was a new ex- 
perience. 

No heated limousines, no luxurious furs to 
temper cold blasts. Sometimes, stamping her 
feet on the elevated platform and blowing upon 
her cold fingers to warm them, Sidney won- 
dered why she stayed. 

She might go to Celia. She might persuade 
her father to support her independently. She 
could not account for her continued endurance 
of the myriad lacks and discomforts of her 
present life unless it were pride which restrained 
her from returning where she belonged. 

She did not see a great deal of Genevra any 
longer. Their at first keen friendship seemed 


to be gradually dissolving, and Sidney, herself 
as friendly as ever, was unable to account for 
the change. 

Usually she saw Genevra at the breakfast 
table, but Genevra, as apt as not, was just 
finishing her breakfast. Although it had been 
their habit to leave together, Genevra, if not 
already gone when Sidney entered the break. 
fast room, would be in the act of rising from 
her chair. 

With an inarticulate murmur which was 
both greeting and farewell, she would vanish. . 

“What’s eating her?” Breezy Jackson would 
demand. “She used to be chummy enough, but 
she’s certainly a cold proposition nowadays,” 

Sidney had no explanation. 

Perhaps Genevra was jealous of her ow 
close friendship with Breezy Jackson, but if go, 
that was both unfair and unlike Genevra. Ac. 
cording to Genevra’s own account, she and 
Breezy Jackson had not been friends in the 
days before Sidney’s arrival on the scene. 

Sidney took to riding down-town with Breezy 
Jackson instead of with Genevra, and there 
was comfort for her in his broad shoulders 
sheltering her from the crowds on the elevated, 

“Honest,” Breezy Jackson would scowl, “] 
hate to see you braving this crowd twice a day, 
When good weather comes, I'll drive you down 
every day.” 

Three or four evenings a week she met him 
after work. They would have dinner some- 
where, take in a picture show, where they 
would sit close together in a companionable 
silence in the darkness, and then go home. 

“You shouldn’t be spending so much 
on me,” Sidney would protest uncomfortably 
out of a guilty conscience. 

Breezy Jackson would laugh a laugh which 
was tender. “A lot most girls would worry 
about that!” 

Breezy Jackson was falling in love with her! 

Warned by his increasing tenderness, Sidney 
accurately foresaw the time when his love 
would declare itself. When that happened, 
what would she do? 

It hurt so dreadfully to be disappointed in 
love, and she didn’t want to hurt David Jack- 
son, who had been so good to her in his breezy 
way. 


(To be concluded) 


Week-Ending Smartly 


(Continued from page 60) 


A tweed coat in a neutral beige and white 


| mixture, as shown on the seated figure in the 


group on page 68, is always a necessity. 

If more formal occasions are to be attended, 
such as country weddings or garden parties, 
the printed-chiffon gown, as illustrated at the 
right, below, on page 68, must be included. 

The evening calls for lace or chiffon, the 
latter preferably printed, with the new down- 
in-back and up-in-front movement. If sports 
dresses show little change in length (they cover 


| the knee), the evening gown attains all lengths. 


Usually fairly short in front, it dips in the back 
and sometimes even becomes a short train of 
fluttering chiffon. The Patou printed-chiffon 
gown, below, on page 69, is new from many 
angles. First, its color, the new Patou red; then 
its material, for it is printed chiffon for evening; 
and again its fashion, for it shows the new 
dipped hemline and scarf kerchief adapted 
from sports wear to evening. . 

The white lace gown by Chanel, also illus- 
trated below, on page 69, is a perfect inter- 
pretation of lace. It shows two interesting 
starched flounces which achieve the new flar- 
ing silhouette. 

Either of these two dresses may be packed 
without fear of wrinkles. Other materials, such 
as taffeta and moiré, are also fashionable but 
impractical for traveling. 

Not to be forgotten is the evening wrap, 


which in its smartest interpretation for summer 
appears in blond satin, or champagne moité. 
A blond satin wrap by Louiseboulanger is 
shown below, on page 69, which by its intricate 
seaming, scalloped hemline, and neutral color 
asserts its newness. 

Two hats should cover the needs of a week- 
end—one in baku or ballibuntl and the other 
in felt. The straw hat should preferably be of 
a natural shade, and the felt in a color to match 
one or two costumes. ; 

Shoes are always a problem, but the white 
buckskin shoe trimmed in tan calfskin, as 
illustrated in the group on page 68, may be 
worn with any sports costume. Black lizard 
is advisable for traveling, and for the evening 
a pair of red moiré sandals, as illustrated, 
could be worn with either the white lace or the 
red chiffon evening gown. A contrasting 
shoe at night is a little smarter than one that 
matches. 

For sports wear nude stockings in lisle, of 
wool and silk mixture, are preferable to putt 
silk, and to these are added pure woo! socks 
rolled over the ankle, in white for tennis and 
beige for golf. Sometimes the cuff of the 
tennis sock matches the scarf or sweater. 

The perplexing question of a sports bag % 
made simple this season by the advent of the 
colorful cretonne bag in shades to harmonix 
with the costume. 























TuinGs of silver have a living, 
scintillating beauty; the power to 
awaken a room.... The finely 
proportioned silver bowl, in itself a 
perfect setting for red roses, repeats in 
its glinting surfaces the rich color of 
the flowers. Loveliness is multipled! 
Pitchers and platters and vegetable 
dishes, no longer prosaic, become 
serving pieces that truly grace the 
table when they are International 
Silverplate. They are the highlights 
of the picture. Again and again, as 
the dinner progresses, hospitality is 
reflected with many glamourous 
lights and colors, shifting in silver. 

In homes where exquisite taste 
prevails and friendliness is ever-pres- 
ent, International Silverplate has 
come to be a tradition. For formal 
occasions, it at once makes enter- 
taining simpler and adds the effective 
elegance that is the mode. Used 
daily it makes living pleasanter. 
And because the initial cost is not 
great, it is possible for families of 
moderate means to own these deco- 
rative practical pieces, and to enjoy 
them for a lifetime. 

International Silverplate is on sale 
in the better shops. Many pieces. 
A variety of patterns. Made by a 
firm with an honorable reputation 


for craftsmanship and quality. “Sil- 
verplate for American Homes,” a 
free booklet, will give you much val- 


uable information about setting the 
stage of your home. Send for Book- 
let HW-125, Dept. E, International 


Silver Company, Meriden, Conn. 
(Chateau pattern illustrated) 
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very 
man’s house~ 


T és a castle, if not literally, surely in 
imagination. And forged iron hard- 
ware is a link to bind the present more 
prosaic type of house to the romantic cas- 
tle gates and bartlements of Ivanhoe and 
King Richard. McKinney has produced 


marvelous pieces of forged 
iron in authentic patterns at 
remarkably reasonable 
prices. Everything needful 
for outfitting a house is 
available; hinge straps, 
handle sets, knockers, 
H & L hinges, lanterns, foot 
scrapers, garage and gate 
hardware, etc. There’s no need to be sat- 
isfied with ordinary hardware when forged 
iron by McKinney is so easily obtained 
from the Builders’ Hardware Merchant. 
Write for beautiful Brochure 
McKinney Mpc. Co., Pittsburgh, Pa. 


MCKINNEY 


FORGED IRON 
(HARDWARE 4 


Forge Division, 


4 McKinney Mfg. Co., Pittsburgh, Pa. \ 
Please send me, without obligation, the * 
items I have checked :— r 
DO) Folio on Lanterns y 
O Brochure on Forged Iron Hardware A 
NE a as 7 
a A 
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Making the Most of a Cottage 


(Continued from page 54) 


we transformed such a group into a charming 
modern dwelling will give you some suggestions 
for adding charm and color to a cottage you 
wish to remodel. Or perhaps the description of 
its quaint, low-ceilinged rooms will inspire 
some young couple who are decorating and fur- 
nishing a house in the French manner. 

The cottage with roses tumbling over it 

stands at the foot of a garden. It originally 
consisted of three rooms, one of which was the 
kitchen. This remained so, and the other 
rooms became a tiny dining-room and a bed- 
room. 
Leaning against the cottage, and forming an 
ell; was a cow-shed with a hay loft above. This 
had only one doorway, very narrow and ugly. 
We cut through the connecting wall to the 
cottage, and made the stable into a pleasant 
living-room. It is one step higher than the 
rest of the house, which adds to the informal 
effect. 

Large windows weré cut in all three walls 
and the entrance door made wider. The walls 
were made of cement, and we plastered them 
with a slightly rough finish and tinted them a 
buttercup yellow in a flat finish. The ceiling 
rafters were left untouched except to be cleaned 
and oiled, and the plaster between them was 
painted a skyblue. The total color scheme was 
thus one of gaiety and sunniness. 

By far the most difficult of all the alterations 
was the building of the brick fireplace, which 
we designed ourselves and built without the 


| help of an architect. A huge old beam formed 








the mantelpiece, plaster made into cuts and 
tinted to resemble cut stone formed the 
hooded top, and the fireback was of cast iron 
with a bas-relief crest. 

It was a lovely fireplace, but it smoked furi- 
ously and the flames flared out and charred my 
lovely old beam. We cut drafts into the out- 
side wall, raised the hearth of bricks first one 
step and then another—which, incidentally, 
made the quaintest footrest before an open 
hearth—we put in a protecting piece of sheet 
iron to control the smoke. 

I was beginning to despair when along came 


a friend who was an honest-to-goodness archi. 
tect. He laughed and told me that all chim. 
neys smoke until the plaster is quite dry. 

“Let the summer pass, and by autumn your 
chimney will draw like an old pipe,” he said, 

It did, but I am not sure whether for the rea- 
son he gave or because of the changes we had 
made. Anyway, I know I shall never build 
another without the help of an architect. 

The living-room is delightful with its win- 
dows curtained in a glazed chintz—a nile green 
background gay with flowers. The floor is of 
old red tile, to which I gave another coat of 
paint, and then highly varnished. Scattered 
about here and there are bright cocoa-matting 
rugs. Some easy chairs, a table, and a day-bed 
are its furniture, and by far the most important 
is the bed. It had been in the gardener’s 
house, and when I found it was disguised with 
several coats of green paint. These removed, it 
stood forth in its true character—a perfect ex- 
ample of Gothic wood-carving. 

he wee dining-room is equally charming. 
The walls are covered with paper patterned 
like old French chintz of old rose on an ivory 
background. Chintz of the same tone and 
almost the same design upholsters the straight 
Louis XIV chairs. The curtains are of delft 
blue edged with the pink in the paper, and 
finished with a valance which sets under the 
old rafters. These have been cleaned and 
oiled, while the plaster between them is painted 
to match the curtains. 

In true cottage style the curtains hang to the 
sill of the casement windows.. These floors, 
too, are of red tile, painted and highly var- 
nished. 

The bedroom with polished wood floors is 
simplicity itself. A trellis pattern paper with 
shaggy pink roses climbing over it, white 
lacquer furniture, and a couch bed that is cov- 
ered in black velvet, edged with a narrow 
apple-green braid, furnish it. The curtains are 
me of black velvet with the same bright bind- 
ing. I like the black draperies, but a deep green 
would be just as attractive, and many people 
would prefer it. 


Awnings as a Protection and Decoration 


(Continued from page 55) 


long awnings that provide a porch with shade. 

The third classification is the picturesque or 
period awning. This is appropriate to the style 
of architecture that flourishes along the coast 
of Florida and California, and which is inspired 
by the villas along the shores of the Mediter- 
ranean Sea. Bright colors and gay designs are 
in harmony with this type of house for definite 
reasons. It was found in this hot climate that 
the unbroken e«panses of white or light-colored 
walls both intensified the heat and exaggerated 


the glare of the sun till it became unbearable. 
So, to alleviate this, people protected their 
windows and doors with highly-colored, plain 
or patterned materials. First, probably, be- 
cause they have an instinctive love of color, 
and second, because less sunlight penetrates a 
strong dark color than a pastel one. This awn- 
ing treatment is illustrated at the top of the 
page in the picture that shows clearly this long 
awning over a terrace and the draw-curtain 
type on the sleeping porch. 


Fashions 
(Continued from page 63) 


It all started with that altogether charming and 
by this time well-known gown of Louisebou- 
langer’s made of exquisite printed chiffon and 
showing a hem that floated in an entirely un- 
even line, much longer in the back than in 
front. It was shown in this department of 
Goop HOUSEKEEPING a year ago and was the 
outstandingly graceful note in the new femi- 
nine mode. And now all skirts are longer, waist- 
lines more defined, and there is a galaxy of float- 
ing panels, draperies, bows, boleros, scarfs and 
circular effects. Even in the sports mode this 
is true. 

Hats, too, carry on the feminine note. Of 
course, the large hat always blooms in the early 
summer and every year is adopted enthusiasti- 
cally and charmingly by American women, 
but this year it is more important than ever. 


It still retains the smart flat look, but has lost 
all severity of line; it is trimmed, it is pretty. 
Even the small hat, because it is more trimmed 
than last year, contributes its share in the 
beauty and soft femininity of the mode. 

A great deal of the charm of summer clothes 
always lies in their colors—colors seem to break 
forth with the first warm days and radiate a 
flower-garden impression. This summer 15 
no exception. Colors are distinctly important. 

For afternoon there are bright blues, reds— 
that English red which is so smart—greens, 
one a Japanese green which is lovely, and, of 
course, all the pastel shades. One important 
color is oyster white. All the off-white shades 
are smart, and when combined with strong 
reds, blues, and greens, one recognizes 1m- 
mediately that there is something new in color. 
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If you knew your guest had a preference 


for Star Bacon 





Gruossrs! The very word is warm 
with friendship. The spare-room 
swept and garnished. A vase of 
flowers. A good book. And then 
—the meals. The food the finest 
the market affords. Special efforts 
to cater to the guest’s well-known 
preferences. 

The preparation of Armour'’s 
Star Bacon is like that—prepared 
as for a guest whose preferences 
we have taken pains to learn. 
The best the market affords. Ex- 
tra special efforts that not one 
shadow of disappointment may 
cross a single face. 

And what determines the stand- 
ard of goodness of Star Bacon? 





Sturrep Star Bacon Siices—read 
how to make this delicious dish in 


“Slices of Real Flavor.’ 


Your preferences, discovered by 
Armour’s many wide-awake and 
far-reaching activities. Your likes 
expressed to your retail meat 
dealer—letters by the thousands 
from housewives everywhere 
—conversations and correspon- 
dence between domestic science 





For breakfast have Star Bacon and Clover- 

bloom Eggs. See recipe in ‘’Suices or Rear 

Fravor’ —the Bacon book prepared by the 
Armour Kitchen. 


teachers, writers and editors, and 
the domestic science management 
of the Armour Kitchen. 

A kitchen? Yes! One in which 
you would feel immediately at 
home. A place where good things 
to eat are prepared, where Star 
Bacon has been cooked and com- 
bined in half a hundred appetiz- 
ing ways—where it is regularly 
tested and tasted to see that its 
quality meets the standard you 
have set. 

The Armour Kitchen is an 
agency of helpfulness. Its in- 
fluence extends backward all 
through the Armour organization 
—to every process that contrib- 
utes anything at all to the final 
goodness of Star Bacon as it 
appears on your table. And it 


extends forward throughout the 
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Star Bacon #5 sliced and packed in pound and balf- 

pound cartons having window tops. Through this 

top you can see what you are buying. Armour is the 

first to use this package for bacon. Star Bacon is 
also sold in parchment-wrapped pieces. 


great Armour distributing ma- 
chine that daily transports 
Armour products from a score of 
plants to five hundred branches, 
to thousands of retail dealers, 
to you. 

‘‘Armour on a food product is 
an assurance of quality.’ For 
sixty years Armour and Company 
have been perfecting methods to 
safeguard meat—the most impor- 
tant item in the daily diet. Your 
preference for Star Bacon will be 
quickly extended to all other 
Star products as you buy them 
and serve them. Armour and 
Company, Chicago. 


Send the coupon for ‘*Siices oF 
Rear Fravor’’—the unusual 
recipe book prepared by the 
Armour Kitchen telling 36 
ways to serve Star Bacon 











a — 
Dept. 6-A, Div. Food Economics 
Armour AND Company, Chicago, U.S. A 


Please send me free recipe book, *’Slices of 


Real Flavor.”’ 





SHALL We Pension. the Ageoe 


Other HAT do you think of old-age 
Big Nations pensions? For America, we 
Do mean. The principle that the 


State should look out for its 
old people has long been accepted in Europe, England 
particularly having appropriated vast sums for that pur- 
pose. And now, according to The Nation, “France, which 
seemed the stronghold of individualism, has just launched 
a tremendous program of national insurance, which in- 
cludes pensions, effective at the age of sixty, of one-half 
If thrifty France, burdened with 
debt, feels keenly enough the tortures of impoverished 


the annual income.” 


old age to make it willing to loosen its purse strings, 
should not America take note and perhaps do likewise? 
But, on the other hand, should it? The level of prosperity 
is so much lower across the sea than it is here, the op- 
portunity for saving there is so much less, that new ar- 
guments must be advanced by the proponents of an old- 
age pension system. It is not enough to say, “England 
has it, France has it; so should we.” If we need it, we 
should have it, though all the world turn against it. If 
we don’t need it, we should turn a deaf ear to the agi- 
tators who say, “America still lags behind.” 


But E CAN imagine nothing worse than 
Should facing uncertain years of idleness 
We? with no money and no income. And 

yet we all know men and women 


who are rapidly approaching such a dilemma and who are 
as careless as the lilies of the field and take no thought for 
the morrow. What they get they spend; what they ex- 
pect to get later no one knows, and they do not seem to 
care. We wonder if the number of such people would not 
be very materially increased if the State were to under- 
Most men do not 
like to save for a far-off, “rainy day.” Remove that 


necessity > 


take to prov ide for all the aged needy. 


and the tendency to be improvident receives 
a tremendousimpetus. The fact that the State will provide 
will make it necessary for the State to provide for thou- 
sands who could have provided for themselves. ‘That’s 
just human nature. The fly will always sit in the sun. 
Men Need OMEHOW we can’t feel quite so 
Work sorry for the improvident poor 
Not Pensions as we do for those who have 

never been needlessly idle, who 
want to work, and can’t find work to do. There’s a job 
for the State, if the State is going to become a benevo- 
lent uncle to the needy. Society never permits a man to 
starve, if it knows he is hungry; but it seldom gives him an 
honest, respectable job to keep him from getting hungry. 
Very few men who are physically fit want or will accept 
charity; most of them would gladly serve society in any 
capacity—toiling, moiling, for a day’s wage—if it is hon- 
est work and honest pay. A man has a right to work; he 
should not be deprived of the right or the work except 
for cause. Business is the world’s last remaining autocrat. 
At its word thousands who go cheerfully about their work 
one day are forced to spend the next in depressing idle- 
ness. And perhaps the next and the next, until want 
touches them, fear grips them, desperation haunts them. 
And Business does not care, for its heartlessness keeps 


pace with its power, and the lives of men are not weighed 


in the balances with profits; profits are weighed alone. 
4 





This is the place where readjustments should begin, for 
when men get an even break with money there will be 
comparatively little need for a system of pauperizing 
doles. The laboring man doesn’t want them; the business 
man should see that he doesn’t need them. 


So Let's HEN business is dull is the worst 
Let Them possible time to discharge an em- 
Work ploye—one or four thousand times 


one. No one can consume without 
producing, and so the vicious circle grows, affecting not 
only the industry primarily concerned, but all industry. 
The shoemaker out of a job buys less of everything than 
when he had his weekly wage. One shoemaker makes no 
difference, but multiply him by the workers in oil and 
cloth and iron and coal and the “white collar’ men who 
depend upon these toilers with their hands, and you get 
“hard times’’—and lend color to the argument for gov- 
ernmental care of those placed permanently on the shelf. 
Would it not be better if business, when it sees the dollar 
earning less than usual, would think a little less of the 
dollar and a little more of men? Only in that way can we 
escape the inevitable conclusion that if industry won’t, 
government must see that men and women do not want. 
We believe that it will be a sad day for America when it 
has to decide for pensions; we believe that business, if it 
will, can postpone that day indefinitely—can push it 
into the dim and distant future. 


Give Them 
Justice 


Not Cha rity 


F COURSE, this is not the whole 
story. and their 
number is legion—who are always 
almost poor. Low earning ca- 

pacity joins hands with high responsibility to prevent 





There are those 


their saving, either for the opportunities that savings 
Says Daniel 
Henderson, the novelist, “I should say that there are 
thousands of deserving men and women who 
spend their lives working for small salaries and who, 
because of family burdens, etc., never get ahead.” Some 
security would be a priceless boon to such as these, but 
is a pension from government the only form that security 
can take? 


make or for the security that savings give. 


many 


Pensions mean taxation: taxation means less 
net income, and for those just over the border line any 
reduction entails the lowering of an already low standard 
of living. Men to whom independence is as the very 
breath of life might, because from their little a little has 
been taken, find themselves compelled to ask for assist- 
ance. For their sakes, if for no other reason, the pension 
question should be considered very carefully in all its 
aspects. But here again business enters. “I have a 
feeling,” says Mr. Henderson, “that employers would 
welcome such a law, for I’ve found businesses carrying 
on their payrolls many old men and women who, almost 
useless, are dependent upon the kindness of their em- 
ployers.”’ Since it has for years been difficult for a low- 
salaried man past fifty to find a job, it is safe to assume 
that most of those referred toas “dependent upon the kind- 
ness of their employers”’ have grown old in their employ- 
ers’ service. We hesitate to say that, insuch circumstances, 
it is justice, not kindness, with which the employers should 
be credited, but when a business has had all that a man 
can give, does it still owe him nothing? We wonder. 
WituiaM Freperick BiceLtow, Epiror 





Heary Scidel Canby 


Chairman 


ave the best new books come 
to your home by mail 


Get only those you want, and pay only for those you keep... 
Find out how the Book-of-the-Month Club prevents over 
80,000 people from missing the new books they want to read. 


GAIN and again you miss outstanding books 
you want to read. Through oversight or 
because you are too busy, you just “never 

get around to it.’’ Take the Book-of-the-Month 
Club service—it does not cost you a cent!—and 
this need never happen again! How is it prevented? 





The plan is simplicity itself. The publishers of 
the country submit their books to us in advance 
of publication. Every month a distinguished 
group of five critics chooses the most readable 
and most important ones—fiction and non- 
fiction. They also choose what they consider 
the outstanding book every month. This we 
call the ‘‘book-of-the-month.”’ 


Before you get the “book-of-the-month”’, you 
receive a full report about it, a month before it 
is published. If you judge, from this report, that 
you want it, you let it come to you. You receive 
it by mail, on or shortly after the publication 
date, so that you can’t miss it. 

If one of the other books reported upon ap- 
peals to you more strongly, you specify that that 
one be sent. And if none of them appeal to you 
in any month, you take none at all! 


Moreover, whenever you take a book on the 





Heywood 


Broun 


Dorothy 
Canfield 


Christopher 
Morley 





recommendation of our selecting committee, 
you are guaranteed against dissatisfaction. If you 
don’t like it, you may exchange it for some other 
book you prefer. 


Over 80,000 of the most notable people in this 
country—in every line of endeavor—now guard 
themselves, by means of this service, against 
missing the new books they want to read. Why 
don’t you try it? You can join this organization, 
and obtain the many benefits of its service, 
and yet take as few as four books a year. You 
may take more if you please, but you don’t 
have to. 


nothing! There are no 
fees, no dues, no extra charges of any kind. You 
pay only for the books you keep, and for them you 
pay the same price as if you got them from the 
publisher himself by mail! 


Moreover, the cost is 


Surely, among the 150 or more books our 
judges will report upon in 1928, there will be at 
least four you will be very anxious not to miss. 
Find out how this service will absolutely pre- 
vent you from missing them. Mail the coupon 
below for complete information. Your request 
will involve you in no obligation. 








































218 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


the Book-of-the-Month Club operates. 
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William Allen Address 
White Oe ee 2 
City . State 








BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB, Inc. 78-F 


Please send me, without cost, a booklet outlining how 
his Tequest 
involves me in no obligation to subscribe to your 
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When you use this INDEX of ADVERTISEMENTS 
in GOOD HOUSEKEEPING remember 
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Apparel, Clothing, Shoes, Etc. 

Lane Bryant Maternity Apparel 239 
Corticelli Silks pans eeeseenebe 246 
Dix-Make Day Dresses 114 
Hubrite Dresses .........20.. 249 
Lingerie ““V’’ Chain. .......0.++. 230 
Berthe May's Maternity Apparel 240 
Queen-Make Everyday Dresses....... 228 
Rayon Modes & Fabrics . ‘Gu. 3 197 
Sta-Rite Hair Pins ° : 
““Sunbath"’’ Suit 


Shoes, Footwear, Etc. 
Hood's Sneakers, etc......... bee 
i <snasee-en0d0500 000 0.06 
Red Cross 
Walk-Over 
Wilbur Coon 


Shoe 
Shoes ..cccccevecs 
Shoes... 





Autos & Accessories 


Auto-Comodate 
Victory 


ce recesecces eo. .208 
Bix... esse 301 
> .Opp. 156 
Opp. 106 
292 


Baby Comforts, Gm Care, Exe. 


Auto-Comodate 
Baby Bathinette 
Carter's Shirts & Bands Se 
Child Welfare Guild........... 
Gordon Motor Crib or Bassinet 
Hanson Weigh ~ ter . 
Liovd Baby Carri s 
Master Spelling iad, 
Berthe May Layette 
Mennen Borated Taicum 
Nursry-Craft« 

Pant-ease Diaper 

Pyrex Nursing Bottles 
Simmons Cribs 
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Happy Ho Ww areas Tablecloth. 2 

Martex a yemowd Opp 

Olde Kentucky Quilts 

Rome De Luxe Beds ‘pring 

Scranton Lustre Spreac 

Turknit Wash Cloth 

Utica Sheets & Pillow Cases 

Veltex Wash Cloths 

Wamsutta She & Pillow Case 

West Point Towels 269 
Building, Plumbing Etc. 

Alpha Brass Pipe 

American Face Brick Ass'n 

Birch Woodwork 

Celotex Insulating Lumber 
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) Research Association 
> : 1 Casement 
Holyoke"’ Kerosene Hot Water He ater 


s-Manville Asbestos Shingles 
weed iron Hardware 
} Bridges Lighting Equipment 
Refinite Water Softener 

Stasco Seat 
Stewart Iron Fence 
Te-pe-co Plumbing 
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China, Glass, Silverware and Tableware 








Fostoria Crystal & Glassware rd Cover 
Haviland, Theodore, & Inc, China, 182 
Holmes & Edwards Inlaid Super Plate. 190 
International Silverplate ‘ 299 
International Sterling Silverware .122 

Manning -Bowman x ee Services .Opp. 275 
Pyrex Oven Giasswar 288 
1847 Roger — Sliverplate Opp. 222 
Towle Sterling Silver 183 
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Druzgists’ Supplies & Toilet Articles | 


Arma Cold Cream Powder 194 
Colgate Ribbon Dental Crean 144 
Cut Liqui 176 

et Are 127 
G Liqui 237 
Harper M 11 
Ipana T 02 
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Powder 236 
130 
Past -161 
Dr. Lyon's Tooth Powder 208 
Lysol 165 
M Lov'me Face Powder, et« 268 
Mennen Borated Talcum 164 
Mod 71 
Mulsificed Cocoanut Oil Shampuo 270 
Murr 4 
i di 138-139 
Pond i Cream et ive 
Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brushe 184 
K Soap 145 
Sq ’ Laboratory & Household 
Product Opp. 194 
Taroleum 249 
Thine Hand Cream 216 
Turknit Wash Cloth 5 
Tyree Antiseptic Powder 
PEED deni vapeneennees 9% 
Velte Bhar t 7 oone0 eee 
Woodbury’s Fs cccecece 
Yardiey’s Old "E matt h yh avender 
BERD scccsscccecvocceses Opp. 232 


Electrical hnotances & Equipment 


Automatic Toastmaster 200 
Eveready Flashlights & Batteric 210 
Hotpoint Appliance 137 
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This is Your Guaranty 


Every article advertised in GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
carries with it a money-back guaranty. You 
have the guaranty whether the article is suscep- 
tible of some laboratory test or not. All house- 
hold appliances, food products, and toilet prep- 
arations have been tested and approved by the 
Department of Household Engineering or the 
Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health, main- 
tained by Goop HOUSEKEEPING. These are 
marked with a star (*). The examinations are 
technical and practical, the tests being made 
under the supervision of experts. Every article 
advertised which, by its nature, cannot be tested, 
bears the same money-back guaranty if the 
advertisement appears in GOOD HOUSEKEEPING. 
Ol —————SSSSSSSSSSS ES 
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KitchenAid . ae coon 0nee | Cardinal Toggery Racks............ 259 
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Food P | I casters 433 
roduc’ y Bri 01 ee 
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California Ripe Olives . Se RE er es aa kees . 220 
Campbell's Soup Opp. 98 | Individual Dixies .179 
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Canada Dry Ginger Ales .151 | Melo-Water Softener... ........0. 124 
Certs Serer Opp. 255 | Moore Push-Pins...........02ees0. 218 
Cocomalt so occeeceseces Opp. Pro Tex Moth Killing Wardrobe...... 247 
Colman’s Mustard .......... 15 ee WER TR, 4.06 xccesteccss 2 
SOGGR GE GONE. . covccccvceces -» 135 Sentry Anti-Moth Container 33 
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Fleischmann’s Yeast 5 
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Hewalian Pineapple Se ere 102 
Heinz Cooked Spaghetti Opp Fels-Naptha Soap 103 
Hellmanr Blue Ribbon | Ivory Flake peenee 22 
Mayonnaise Opp Johnson's Floor Polishing Outfit 230 
Hip-O-Lite Johnson’s Polishing War....... Opp. 225 
Horlick's Malted Milk Lux posed NSCene 8 239, 267 
Junket | Melo-Water Softener ........ .124 
Knox Gelatine | O'Coder Pe 2... cccccecsees .193 
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P : 7 ast! Opp Aluminum Ware : . 166 
P un tetty Bright Mop 171 
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Furniture, Etc. The Waterless Cooker ae 
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Peck & His Furniture............ 23 Laundry Equipment & “sented 
Sheet Steel Furniture......+. -162 | Bicknell Folding Ironing Table .247 
Fels-Naptha Soap 103 
House Furnishings Hotpoint Super-Automatic Iron 137 
Ivory Flake 22 
Rell System Telephone 198 La France ; 231, 236, 241, 249 
Bret Window Shadk 222 Larvex Rinsing) ° ..266 
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EE Rapp 267, 239 
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Satina 
Softo 


i C55 s0:s0 040 60enee 
20 Mule Team Borax. 
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B/C Floor Lacquer...... 
Kyanize Celoid” Pinish 
Lionoil Floor Enamel 






Perr 

Pratt & aed Varnish Products. — 
Pt MT «2066500046660 2 
Thayer & Chandler 
Utilivar 





Pianos, Music, Radio, Etc. 


Everett Grand Pianos 


Refrigerators 
Automatic Refrigerator 
Bohn Syphon Refrigerators.......... 
Frigidaire Electric Refrigerator. 
Genera! Electric Refrigerator. 
Kelvinator Electric Refrigerator . 
Kleen-Kold Refrigerator 
Leonard Refrigerator . 
Natl. Assn. of Ice Industries. 
Servel Electric Refrigeration 


Schools (Resident & Someone 


Resident Schools & Cam 


veTTere 8-21 
American School of Home "Economics . -218 
Capitol Candy School.......... " "$37 
Home Correspondence School...... 241 
Iridor School .. Perr Tee . 46 
Lewis Hotel Training Schools .210, 260 


Lewis Tea Room Institute 

New York School of Interior Decoration. 34 
Resident Camps .......... . 296-297 
Ware School of Tea Room Management. is 
Woman's Institute 98 


Seeds & Gardening Supplies 


Antrol, Snarol 
Rose Nicotine 


Sewing, Embroidery, Notions, Ete. 


EE CED 90.00 'p 6856684006008 246 
Lingerie “‘V’’ Chain -230 
Joe Michel Reads & Jewels...... 231 
Singer Electric Sewing Machines 142 
Thayer & Chandler Cone Painting .226 
3-In-One Oils 285 
White Electric Sewing Machines 191 
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Adelphia Wedding Invitations... 241 
A-Line-A-Day i pened enews 241 
Book-of-the-Month Club . 1 ® 
Boston Cooking-School Cook Book... .201 
Cathedral Wedding mavihetiens 202 
Child Welfare Guild..... .. 238 
Cosmopolitan Magazine ......... 272 
Hausler & Co. Wedding Stationery 237 

y Tone Linen Fabric... . 256 
Master Spelling Board, The. . <a 
Metro Wedding Invitations 246 
Montag's Fashionable Writing Paper. .229 
Ott Wedding Invitations....... 239 
Settlement Cook Book. 218 
World Book Encyclopedia, “The 238 

Stoves, Ranges, Heaters, Etc. 
Smoothtop Gas Ranges...........+> 128 
Tappan In-So-Top Gas Range....... 226 
Travel, Tour, Etc. 

Seattle Chamber ef Commerce....... 241 
White Star Lane. ...cccccccscecece 106 


Vacuum Cleaners, Polishers, Etc. 


Hoover Electric Cleaner 125 
Johnson's Electric Floor Polisher. Opp. 225 


Miscellaneous 

Artcraft Studios eeeereoecos 241 
Bell System Te lephone . 198 
Carlton, Inc. co eneneee 260 
Eastman Kodak Co.... ack ‘Cover 
L. C. Smith & Corona Typewriters . 211 
Fireside Industries ..........5 220 
Good Housekeeping Bulletin, etc.....27 

Good Housekeeping Institute Bulletins 260 


Good Housekeeping Studio Bulletins. 210 


Health & Happiness Club........ 256 
John Hancock Life Insurance Co. + 246 
W. Hillyer Ragsdale...... 251 
Metropolitan Life Insurance Co.....- 116 
Rainbow Club soe saen en . 226 
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Food experts say: 


“This is an admirably 
balanced ration.” 


RAPE-NUTS—that 
crisp, golden food 
made from wheat 

and malted barley—has 
been famous for years as 
a “health food.” Dieti- 
tians have approved it. 
Doctors have 
mended it. And millions 
of people have chosen it. 
Today, upon countless 
breakfast tables it ap- 
pears—Grape-Nuts, 
served with milk or 
cream —“an admirably 
balanced ration.” 


recom- 


And yet... do people 
eat it first and foremost 
for the “healthful nour- 
ishment it supplies?” Do 
you?...We doubt it! For 
whenever we “conduct 
an investigation”—when- 
ever we ask folks why 
they eat Grape-Nuts—the 
answer most often given 
(overwhelmingly!) is this: 
“Because we like it!” 

And that’s human na- 
ture, of course. So there’s 
double cause for rejoic- 
ing, when a truly health- 
ful food is truly delicious. 
Think about that the 
next time you taste those 
crisp, enticing kernels, 
with their nut-like malt- 
sugar-tinged flavor! Think 
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A million 
breakfasters say: 


“We eat it because it 
tastes so good!” 


gums the natural exercise 

} and stimulation they re- 
quire for health and 
beauty. “If people will 
add to their daily diet,” 
say the dentists, “some 
foods that must be 
chewed, then we may hope 

to prevent many mouth 

Pa ills that the soft and re- 
fined foods of civilization 


have brought upon us!” 


For its crispness—for 
its nourishing qualities— 
and (most of all!) for its 
delicious flavor— put 





that this food you so en- 
joy eating gives your 
body so many vital ele- 
ments. Proteins for 
muscle and body-build- 
ing. Iron for the blood. 
Phosphorus for teeth and 
bones. Dextrins, maltose 
and other carbohydrates 
for heat and energy. And 
the essential vitamin-B, a 
builder of appetite. 

Two other virtues, also, 
have helped to raise 
Grape-Nuts to its present 
position among modern 
foods. Its remarkable 
digestibility and its char- 
acteristic crispness—both 
due to the special long, 
slow baking process by 





ent GoERU 


whichthe foodisprepared. 

The crispness of Grape- 
Nuts makes dentists join 
with doctors in praising 
it. For almost alone 
among modern foods this 
food encourages thor- 
ough chewing. It tempts 
you to give to teeth and 


** ‘ 


Grape - Nuts is one 
of the Post Health 
Products, which in- 
clude also Instant 
Postum, Postum 
Cereal, PostToasties, 
Post’s Bran Flakes 
and Post's Bran 
Chocolate. 


© 1928, P. Co., Inc. 


Grape-Nuts regularly on 
your breakfast table. 
Your grocer sells it, of 
course. And you will be 
interested in the follow- 
ing offer: 

Free! Two servings of 
Grape-Nuts and your 
choice of four valuable 
booklets. 











MAIL 


THIS COUPON NOW! 





Postum Company, Inc., Battle Creek, Mich. 


and the booklet I have checked on the following list : 
] Civilized Teeth and How to Prevent Them 


f 


0 This Breakfast Question 


Name 
Street 


City State 


G.—G.H.6-28 : 


Please send me, free, two trial packages of Grape-Nuts ; 


Long Life to Your Children’s Teeth 
Grape-Nuts Recipe Booklet 


The Man's Side of It . . . The Woman's Side of It 





In Canada, address Canadian Postum Co., Ltd. 
812 Metropolitan Bidg., Toronto 2, Ontario 








In using advertisements see page 6 








Summer School and Camp Announcements 
appear on pages 296 and 297 


TRAVEL SCHOOLS 


COLLEGE CRUISE) 


AROUND THE WORLD 


8. S. Rynpam, the “Pioneer University Afloat,’’ sails September 
19, 1928, with 375 young men who will continue their studies while 
visiting 70 cities in 27 foreign countries, returning to New York 
May 4, 1929 

College, graduate, preparatory and business courses given by a 
faculty of 45 under the presidency of John Carleton Jones, Ph.D., 
UL.D. Credit arrangements with leading colleges. 

Steamer equipped with classrooms, gymnasium, library, and two 
swimming pools 

Interior trips in Japan, Siam, Java, Ceylon, India, Egypt, Italy 
‘rrance, Germany and England 

Snrollments accepted nou 
For illustrated booklets—writ 


UNIVERSITY TRAVEL ASSOCIATION 
Box G, 285 Madison Avenue New York City 


| States | oo gerne 
AROUND THE WORLD | Room 12, Five Pat 
Leaves New York October 6, 1928 | 
Eight Monthe—26 Countries 
(Extensive Shore Trips) 

Registrations Men and Women Students and older people for Grad 


ARIZONA 


‘By 1c Lev eDsITy © | MILITARY SCHOOLS 
FLOATING-yhey ERSITY | The Association of Military Col- 
| leges and Schools of the United 


Military Schools sent 


on, MASSACHUSETT 





wate Courses. Credits for courses may be arranged. $2,500 to 
$4,150 includes all expenses. Modern steamer. Latest accommoda- 
tions. Oil burner with turbine drive. Only two students assigned 
each room. Option returning from Europe later steamer 


INTERNATIONAL UNIVERSITY CRUISE, INC. | |: 
| 
| 






11 Broadway, New York City. Tel. Bowling Green 7657. 


_ CANADA 7 


Alenia College School For Girl and De- 





MESA RANCH 
SCHOOL 





five boys. Out- 


s bodies. E 
Fresh 


. Summer tutoring 
camp. Booklet. El Renee Bon- 












re 


"CALIFORNIA — 


PMIONRTEZEU RA 


A boys’ school in the Santa Cruz Mountains, fifty 
miles south of San Francisco. Equable climate year 
round, Grammar and High School. Prepares for 
Stanford, California and Eastern Colleges. Progres- 
sive methods, stressing character education, and 
practical training in citizenship. Modern buildings 
of Pueblo architecture. Athletics, horses, shops, 
plunge. Capacity 150 boys. Box 54, Montezuma 
Mountain School, Los Gatos, Calif. 








~ Lower School Dormitory 














Marlborouch School 


FOR GIRLS 


A boarding and day school. College preparation. Spe- 
cial advantages in Musie, French, Art, Home Economics, 
ete. Riding, tennis, fencing, and other outdoor sports. 


Established 1889 
Ada S. Blake, A.B., Principal, 5029 West Third Street 
Los Angeles. California 





§-2ANNA HEADS22 


COLLEGE PREPARATORY GENERAL COURSES 
Post Graduate department. Lower School 
Music, Art, Home Economics. 

Outdoor life the year round 
Swimming Golf Tennis 
Out of door classes in pieseant weather. 
Modern equipmen at. w buildings. 

for illustrated pd, 
Mary E. Wileoa. Prin. 6 Channing Way, 
Berkeley, California. 














ito, Box G, Mesa Arizona. 


CALIFORNIA 








troit, on Michigan Central RK. R Accredited ollege = 
preparatory. H. S., Junior School, (grades). (€ areful over- 

sight Music Art, Physical Ed. Expression Craf Se 
retarial. Gyr pans ium. Swimming pool. Moderate a { ~¥ 

alog Da. P. 5. Dopson, Prin., Box G, St. Thomas, Ont. 


FRANCE 


THE AMERICAN SCHOOLS IN THE OLD WORLD 


Chateau de Bures 





Par Villennes, (S & O) 
COUNTRY BOARDING SCHOOL 
to prepare Boys for American Colleges 





Paris American Day School 


gentlemen 


PAGE 


Military Academy 
A big school for little boys 


PAGE 
the 

give 
tion. 


is designed wholly to serve 
tle boys. Matrons 
sympathetic motherly atten- 
3oys are taught how to study 
and to conduct themselves like little 
Modified military and 
physic * training. The largest school 


For Boys and Girls under 12 Cadet Major of America. Catalog 
Both Schools Modern and Progressive Methods 13 ne Major Robert A. Gibbs. Headmaster 


American and Foreign Masters aos 





For information address Box 675, Amherst, Mass. 


7 Cochran Avenue 
s 


California 
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Harvard School 


One of the leading schools for boys on the Pacific Coast 
Day and boarding. Prepares for college and business life. 
Fully accredited. Member R.O.T.C, For catalog and pat- 
ticulars address: Rev. R. B. Goopen, D.D., Headmaster. 

Box G, Los Angeles, CALIFORNIA. 


The Bishop’s s School 


Upon the Scripps Foundation. Boarding and day school 
for girls. Forty minutes from San Diego. Intermediate 
School. Preparation for Eastern Colleges. Caroline Seely 
Cummins, Headmistress. The Rt. Rev. Joseph H. Johnson, 
President, Board of Trustees, Box 10, La Jolla, Cat. 


———$$_$$——$ 





San Diego Army and Navy Aca- 

"The West Point of the West’ Junior Unit 
demy R. 0. T. C. Fully accredited. Prepares for col- 
lege, West Point or Annapolis Also lower school. On bay 
and ocean. Sports Catalog Cot. Taos. A. Davis, 
President. Box G, Pacific Beach Station, San Diego, Cal. 
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CALIFORNIA 


















courses. Art, music, 
nasium, riding, tennis. 
39th Year. 





AL 


Write 
CHas. M. Woop, Sup’t. 





Hospital 1200 Beds 
high school and good health required. $2 
ence, board, room and laundry. 

1100 Mission Rd 


ORTON SCHOOL 


Outdoor study all winter. 
Academic and collegiate 
gym- 


Anna B. Orton, Principal 
154 S. Euclid Ave., Pasadena, Cali 
1245 S. Manhattan Place, Los Angeles, Calif. 


Enter Jan., 
La 


CONNECTICUT 


PAALIFORNIA PREPARATORY SCHOOL ron BOYS 

THOROUGH PREPA- 

RATION FOR COL- | 

LEGE ENTRANCE BOARD EXAMINATIONS 

Accredited Eastern and Western Universities 

General and Elective Courses 
Separate Junior School, g:ades 5 to 8 

Athletics. Gymnasium. Swimming. 
New, modern fireproof buildings. 

Sor illustrated catalog 

Box G, COVINA, CAL. 


Riding. 


The Los Angeles eS General 


Course in nursing for eo 
ican Citizens 18 to 35 y 


ok 
0 monthly nk w 
May, and Sept 
Angele CaLir 








high 
gymnasium. 
an bour from. New 


school graduates, Five residences, 
Directed sports, Dramatics. 
York, Catalog. 


cipals, Box 92, Norwalk, Conn. 





Orrens girls courses of high standard, 
college preparatory, 


general and 
Fifth year intensive review for 
school-house, 
Near Sound, 
Margaret R. 
Brendiinger, A.B., Vida Hunt Francis, A.B., Prin 














Teachers 
Examinations 
Course for Girls 
Music 
Outdoor Sports 


General 
not going to College 


Riding 
For catalog address: 


50 St. Ronan Terrace, 





Tr "A New England 
THE GATEW: School for Giris 
Thorough College Preparation under Experienced 


One Year Intensive Preparation for Board 
Academic and 


Art and Secretarial Courses 


ALICE E, REYNOLDS 


New Haven, Conn. 


Advanced 








Conn. Froebel Normal 


Kindergarten Primary Training 





Write for catalog 
1462 ___1462' Chapel Street, 


GLE 
DEN 


Beautiful Granite Residence. 


School. 


New Haven, 


Kindergarten, 


primary and playground course Boarding and day school 
Big opportunities for our gré aduates, State certificate. 30th 
year. Booklets. Address Mary C. MILLs, Principal. 
181 West Ave., Bridgeport, Conn. 
Arnold College 
for Hygiene and Physical Education. Capable faculty. 
Complete gymnastic, athletic and camp equipment Dor- 
Mitories on ¢ ampus. Successful appointment bureau 


CONNECTICUT 


A Boarding Schal for Girls 
Suburban to New York City 
College Preparatory 

Junior Colle 

Finishing 

Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science, Secretarial 

Attractive Schoolhouse 

Unexcelled Gymnasium. Athletics. 12 Acres. Small Classes 
Write for Illustrated Catalog 


MR. AND MRS. WM. F. CARLSON, Principals, 
Box 40, Stamford, Conn. 


iate and 
ourses 








1875 


School 


women. Special Courses: 

tarial, Domestic Science, 

organized athletic program. 
Catalogue on request 


ALBERTA C. EDELL, 





Saint Margaret’s 


New England School for Girls 
54th year opens September 1928 in new fire- 
proof building on 22-acre suburban estate. Suc- 
cessful preparation for the leading colleges for 

Music, Art, Secre- 
Handicrafts. 


A. M., Principal 
Box G, Waterbury, Connecticut 


1928 


Well 
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Kindergarten Train- 
The Fannie A. Smith ing School. Our grad 
uates in great demand. Intensive courses in theory and 
practice. Unusual opportunity for practical work. Grounds 


for athletics and outdoor 


1122 Iranistan Ave. 


___CONNECTICUT 


bet Catalog. 
Nig A. SMITH, Principal. 
Bridgeport, CONNECTICUT. 





The hy pe 
A resident ane day school for young women. 
New Haver i 

ses. olle glate 
Mani wy, W 


9 miles 
One-year, 


from 
nours from New Yor two 
secretarial 

SKINN f. A.. Mi 
Milford, 


ER N ss Lovise H 
Box G, The Weylister, CONNECTICUT. 





Suffield School 


An endowed 
3 Cc 
Junior School. 


E 


Ma tg 4 


Caatte 


CATALOG JE Sete 
BOX 6, 


chool for boys. Moderate tuition, 


Founded 


ollege preparatory and general courses, Separate 
Athletics for all For catalog address 

Rey. BROWNELL Gao, Ph.D., Headmaster. 
31 High Street, Suffield, Connecticut. 


RAY COURT 


On-the-Sound tometike at 
School for mosphere, sep 
arate Senior 
= and Junior 
RLS se3: 
ae ve Secreta arial, rt 
I hlet 





Al ic 
( AL LAM G RAY, 
STAMFORD, CONN. 
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and 
5000 


tion 
Over 


Electrical 


in one college year. 


BLISS 


Catalog on reque 





Course for men of ambi- 
limited time. 


men trained. 
Condensed course in Theoretical and Practical Elec- 


trical E including 
ngineering vim 

ly rela’ 
subjects of Mathematics and Mechanical cai 
Students construct motors, install wiring, test elec- 
trical machinery. Course designed to be completed 


ELECTRICAL SCHOOL 


Prepare for your profession in the 
mont interesting “ in the world. 


316 Takoma Ave., Washington, D.C. 















ARJORIE 


SCHOOL OF 
mea This accreat 


This accredited school offers t 


and in Expression 


Graduates in demand 
October Ist. Dormitories 
catalog 1409- 
Washington, D. 


EBSTER 


and PHYSICAL 
oe cen 


Normal courses in Physical Eduestion 
Each course grants 
a diploma and a degree and prepares 
students to become trained teachers 
Fall term opens 
‘rite for 
, Mecsnchusetts 





Ave., N. W. 





DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 
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different 
steeped in the rich traditions of a long 
and highly honorable past, while 
standing 


welcomes 
courages 
while 


Beautiful Amentdale —Seat of 
MATIONAL PARK SEMINARY 


An estate of 


James E. Ament, A.M 


251 acres suburban to Washington, 
. Ph.D 


D.C. 


LL.D., President 





from the average, yet is 


in the very vanguard of 
modern educational thought 


If you are seeking a school that in 


addition to maintaining a high scho- 


lastic standing, gives careful thought 
to actual character building, the 


amenities of life and the cultivation 
of social grace, yet ever frowns upon 
snobbishness in all its ugly forms— 


If that 
advancement and en- 
all that is fine and worth 
in modern life, but is old- 


fashioned in not permitting its students 


you are seeking a school 


rlleo ation 








The glenside is charming 
Ir you are seeking the best educa- to practice the vulgar or undesirable 
tion for your daughter habits of many modern youths 
It you are seeking a school that is If you are seeking a school that 


can offer all the advantages coming 
from proximity to the great National 
Capital, but whose secluded campus 
of 251 acres of beautiful aolund is 
just on the outskirts of the city— 
If you are seeking a school, the 
equipment of which is unsurpassed, 
and where your daughter can enjoy 
the protection and comforts of a per- 
fect home—then, 
This school invites your inspection. 
Two-year Junior College course, 
4-year College Preparatory, special 
courses in home economics, art, music, 
drawing, expression and secretarial 
work. 352 buildings on the campus. 
For catalog address 


THE REGISTRAR, Box G, Forest Glen, Maryland 
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Arlington Hall 


A Junior College for Girls 








In 


Washington. 
dramatics, home economics, 
education. 
sports. 
tages of nation’s capital. 
Box 818-G, Pennsylvania Ave. Station, Gettin, D.C. 


Wooptanp park of 100 acres, 15 minutes fro 
High School. Junior College. 
secretarial work, 
Large campus with lake. 
Swimming poet, 
Catalog. 


New buildings. 
Horset ack riding. 
Martin, 


mm heart of 
Music, 
and physical 


Cultural advan- 


art, 
Water 


Pres., 








Fairmont School 


two year courses 


granted. 


Utilized. 


For Girls. 
paratory 


28th year. Pre- 
course and eight 


for which Junior College diplomas are 
Educational Advantages of National Capital 
Address PRINCIPAL. 


1705 Massachusetts Ave., Washington, D. C. 


In using 


Gunston Hall 


For girls. Preparatory, Academic, 


i hencen< 


Collegiate Beer ments. 


Mus ic Ax Expression, Domestic Science. a! 
ourses Athletics. Mary L. GILDERSLEBVB, B. 
oo M. y rie ipals Ricwarp N. Mason, con :o 


22 Florida Avenue, 


Washington, 
ahaacneaniane see page 6 


D. C. 








GEORGIA 





\ Mil 
SATIN APY 


y 
S 9re * 
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Junior Collegiate and High School Forms. House- 
hold Science, Secretarial Science. Outdoor sports. 
Country and City advantages. Address the secretary. 
Oakerest, 3640 16th St., N. W., Washington, D. C. 








el 


SCHOOL FOR BOYS 


An accredited preparatory school. Beautiful 
country location, one hour from Washington 
Direct supervision by beadmaster. Outdoor 
life, athletics, golf, horseback riding. Write for 
catalog Address Box 57-D), Manassas, Virginia 


KING-SMITH STUDIO SCH] 


WASHINGTON AND PARIS 
Music: Danson: Dramatic Art: SCHL, 
Literature: Fine and Applied Arts. 
A Residential School for Vouns Women Unique 
opportunities for cultural and professional study 
in artistic and stimulating atmosphere All sub- 
jects elective. Tultion according to work taken 
Any academic or college work arranged Paris 
Branch 1928. Send for catalog. 
Mr. and Mrs. August King-Smith, a 
1743 New Hampshire Avenue, Washington, D. 


hevy Chase 


Junior College and Senior High School at 

Washington. 25th year—12 acre campus. Two 

year college course for high school graduates. 

College preparatory and general courses 
Home Economics, Secretarial, Interior Decoration, Dramatis 
Art, Music, Art, Expression. Strong faculty. Small classe 
Suburban college with city advantages Outdoor sm 
Swimming. Riding. Write for information. F. E. Parringte —" 

D., Box G. Washington, D. C. 














Von Unschuld University of 
Music, Inc. re cg cee : gi nde y —_ oo - 
24th year. Piano: Concert or Teaching and all Branches 


of Music taught by Artists of wide reputation Degree 
Dormitory Catalog. 1644 Columbia Rd., Washington, D. C. 


The Children’s Hospital 

Of the District of Columbia School of Nursing offers a 
three year course to high school graduates including 10% 
months in a general hospital. Wide demand for graduates 
trained in the nursing of sick children. Apply to, Supt. 
or NURSES. Children’s Hospital, Wash., D. C. 


FLORIDA _ 
Cathedral School for Girls 


Episcopal. Prepares for leading colleges. Located 
in heart of the lake district of Florida. Healthful 
program of outdoor activities and carefully directed 
recreation. Frequent trips to places of historic and 
general interest. Seven well appointed buildings 
Individual rooms. Music and Domestic Science 
Boarding department limited to fifty Established 
1900. Address Principal, Bax G, Orlando, Florida 














RI D SOUTHERN COLLEGE 
For Men and Women 

Accredited college granting A.B. and B.S. degrees. 
Music, art, home economics, speech courses Stu- 
dents from %2 states. Every modern facility Bat! 
ing, boating and outdoor sports all year. Reason- 
able rates, 

Ludd M. Spivey, M.A., B.D., LL.D., 

President, Box G, Lakeland, Florida. 











The Jackson Memorial Hospital 

School of Nursing offers a three year course of instructior 
to desirable candidates between 18 and 30 years of age 
An allowance of $20.00 per month is given from date of 
entry. Accredited school. Apply to Direcror oF Nurs 
ING SERVICE. Miami, Fronipa 


GEORGIA 





Riverside 

A military academy of the highest grade, fifty miles north 
of Atlanta. In Blue Ridge foothills Personal super 
vision Compulsory Gymnasium Work R. ©. T. C. Unit 
Individual instruction; all athletics. For catalog address 


Box B, Gainesville, Gronoia 


Darlington 


School for Boys. Exclusively college preparatory. Non- 
military. Accredited. Not conducted for profit Resident 
teacher for every 10 boys. Christian influence Super- 
vised athletics. Lake on campus Fire-proof buildings. 
Catalog. Box G, Rome, Groreia. 


June 1928 Good Housekeeping 


| 








SA COLLEGE CONSERVATORY 


FOR YOUNG WOMEN 


Gainesville, Georgia 50 Miles North of Atlanta 


An Endowed College: Offering standard A. B. Course with 

state authorized degree. 36 modern buildings, beautifully 

located in the foothills of the Blue Ridge Mts., near Atlanta. 

Student body of 500 from 35 states. 10 national] sororities. 

Conservatory: All branches of music under noted teachers 
leading to Bachelor degree (B.Mus.). Dramatics and 
Expression with degree B. O. 

















Specials: Household Management, Art, Physical Edu- 
cation, Aesthetic Dancing, Secretarial. 

Academy: Independently organized in separate build- 
ings. Standard four year high school. Privilege of 
electives. 

Sports: Horseback-riding, Boating , Swimming, Basket- 
ball, Track, Golf, Tennis, etc. Campus of 182 acres. 


Climate makes pos- ci : 
sible outdoor life all For Catalog Addres 


the year Ss B R E N AU 


Box 
Gainesville, Ga. 





> 


me ~~ 
| Mghly Rated by U.S. War Departmenty 





Member Association of Military Schools and Colleges of the U. 8. National Patronage. Near Atlanta, 


the South's Historic, 


Educational, Industrial center, in Blue Ridge foothills about 1100 feet elevation, 


salubrious climate, mild winters. Classical, Engineering, Commercial courses. Graduates certificated to 
National Academics and Colleges. R. O. T. C. under U. S. Army Officers. Junior dept. for boys 9 to 13 
Excellent fare, modern buildings. Special tutorial system, small classes. Spacious drill and athletic grounds. 


Military and Athletic 
gyms in any prep sch« 


*s wisely planned. Band and orchestra. New swimming pool. One of the largest 


»0l with corrective exe reises. Modcrate charges 


ILLINOIS | 











Esta 
School graduates. 


information write: 
551 Grant Place 





Offers a three year course in nursing to High 


American College of Physical Edu: 


GRANT HOSPITAL OF CHICAGO cation Accredited Co-educational, 2 yr. diploma 


} and 4 yr. B. P. E. degree course H. § 


SCHOOL OF NURSING graduates admitted. Special students accepted, Free place 


: | ment bureau. Dormitory. Summer school June 25-August 4 
blished 1896 Dept. G. H., 1019 Diversey Parkway, Chicago, ILLINOIS 





Elective affiliations in 


Pediatrics, Visiting Nursing, Medicine, Con- Roseland Community Hospital 
> 7 
qoeren one + Ayy y ae oe new Excellent opportunity for young women 18-35 year (Hiss 
on 4 " 1g School 1-4 years) to become meatineces nurses. General 
Chicago, Illinois ho spital. ar accredited course an ae maintenance 





September cla now enrolling. RINTENDENT 





Roseland Community Flo stele 'Chineas, ILLINOIS 





LLINOIS(0: 


MILITARY SCHOOL is a military school that trains for Character! 


A college preparator 


for alertness, erect 
not to make soldiers, 
under manly, aggress 
Spirit of initiative 
Athletics. Rate $650 


In writing for Catalog state student’s gra 


Col. Clyde R. Terry, 


y school with military regime Accredited. Prepares for College or Busi- 
carriage and discipline, Aim: ness, Individual attention. “Homelike.’ 
but men. Very small classes Athletics. 4 modern buildings. 85 miles 
ive leaders. Boys imbibe the comm Chicane Endowed —hence half usual rate 
Special courses for young boys. Apoly aaa. CATALOC 


Also separate Junior College. 
Col. J. G. Bittinger, Supt, Box G, Onarga, lll. 











ade. 
Pres., Box 14, Aledo, Iinols 














ILLINOIS 











A sTANDARD college with 
of carefully selected 
one States. 


Bachelor’s Degrees in I 





pool. 














Illinois Woman’s College 


students 


iberal 
Arts, Music, Household Science, and -Physical 


Education. Majors in Secretarial Studies and 
Expression, 
Buildings modern, : : 
commodious, and well-equipped. New Science 


Hall costing $250,000. 


ILLINOIS WOMAN’S COLLEGE 
Box F 


limited enrolment 
from twenty- 


Arts, Fine 





. All athletics. Swimming 
For further information, address 


Jacksonville, Ilinois 








MONTICELLO SEMINARY 


| Washington Boulevard Hospital — 


An accredited School 


of Nursing. 3 years’ study, 8-hour 


duty, delightful living quarters. Requirements: High 
. School Diploma or equivalent. Free tuition, maintenance, 
COLLEGE PREPARATORY AND JUNIOR COLLEGE | jonthiy allowance. For Bulletin write Supt. of Nurses, 


COURSES Fully Accredited 92nd year 


Music, Art, Physical Education, Home Economics, 
. Dramatic Art and Secretarial Courses. 


300 acre campus. Modern buildings. 
Riding, Tennis, Basketball, Hockey, Swimming. 
30 miles from St. Louis 


For catalog and views address 


Miss HARRIET RICE CONGDON, GODFREY, ILL. 


Dept. G. H., 5 
Chicago Musical College Mees, Wither 
All branches 
Certificates. 
CaRL D. KINSEY, 
Pestalozzi-Froebel Teachers Col- 
lege 


Playground, 
mitory. 33 
B 


2449 Washington Boulevard, Chicago, ILL. 


Music & Dramatic Art. Degrees, Diplomas, 
Dormitory. A conservatory pledged to mighest 
artistic standards. 62nd year. Summer Term June 

Fall Term Sept. 10. 85 Free Fellowships. Catalog 7, Re 
Mer. 78 E. Van Buren St., Chicago, Int. 


Located in Central Chi- 
Kindergarten, Primary 
Homelike Dor 
REGISTRAR 

Chicago, Int 


Kindergarten Training. 
cago on the Lake Front. 
Nursery School Accredited 
rd year opens Sept. 18 Write 


ox 15, 614-22 So. Michigan Blvd 





opportunities: 
cafeteria owner or manager, 
lege dining rooms and 
mercial demonstrator, 





= 6 North Michigan Avenue 





“How Much is Your Time Worth —In Money?” 


Many, Pleasant, High-Salaried Positions Await the Trained 4 ‘oman 


The demand for graduates of our one year 
diploma courses in Cafeteria, Food Shop and 
Tea Room Management far exceeds thesupply. 
Hundreds of responsible salaried positions 
hold out to the trained woman the following 
Tea Room owner or manager, 
director of col 
dormitories, com- 
institutional 


SCHOOL OF DOMESTIC ARTS AND SCIENCE 
\ 26 years of successful operation on a Non-Profit Basis 


keeper, owner or manager of food shop’ 
hospital dietitian, commercial food specialist’ 
social service worker,—and many more. 

And the modern facilities and pleasant 
surroundings of our school make a pleasure 
out of the necessary preparation. 

Write today 


Miss Lillian A. Kemp, Director 


for our catalog 


house- 














\ pistrncuisHep college preparatory school 
for girls, in a natural wooded park of 12 
extending to Lake Michigan, 
Advanced courses for 


Sunny, 


acres 
suburban to 
Chicago. high school 
comfortable dormitory rooms. 


| 
| 
baseball, basket- | 


graduates, 
lawns for 
tobogganing and 


Extensive 
ball 


nhasium, 


tennis, 

outdoor Gym- 
Founded 1869. 
Tremain 


sports. 
swimming pool 
| Catalog. Eloise R. 

5, Lake Forest, II. 


LAKE FOREST 
NON-MILITARY 


Di atinctivety College Preparatory Academy for Boys. 
HONOR IDEALS. Modern Buildings. pn Lake 
—hour north of C hicago. Gymnasium and Pool 
All Athletics. Endowed. Apply for Cataloguc to 


JOHN pr Avne, RICHARDS, fload Master 
Box 155, LAKE FOREST, ILL. 


Starrett 
School for 


4 Complete Conservatory of Music 

ir gS > Home ye eh =e 
Art. Secretarial Courses ath- 
CHICAGO letics. Horseback riding. Fireproof 
buildings with ample grounds 


45th year. Fall term begins September 19. Mr. and Mrs. 
Gerard T. Smith, principa For catalog and Book of 
Views address Box 26, 4515 Drexel Boulevard, Chicago. 


_—_fhicacoNoRMarScHooL_ 
of Physical Fducation 


FOR WOMEN ACCREDITED 


THOROUGH achentific 


Principal, Box 




















Academic, college preparatory and 
advanced courses for high school 
graduates. Fully accredited. Co- 
operative with the University of 
Chicago. 


practical and courses in all 


branches of Physical Education. Modern equipment, 
fine dormitories. For catalog address Frances 
Musselman, Prin., Box 368, 5026 Greenwood Ave., 


Chicago, iM. Fall Term begins September 17. 














Fopp SCHOOL 


Dept. 2 Chicago, Ill. 
Morgan Park icavemy 


Eacu boy at Morgan Park is given individual 
guidance and personality development 
by outstanding teachers. He lives with 
wholesome companions in modern build- 
ings. 25-acre campus in suburban Bev- 
erly Hills. He receives thorough prepara- 
tion for college and technical schools. 
His physique is developed by supervised 
athletics. Separate Lower School. 
55th year. The “Greater Morgan 
Park Plan” provides for new build- 
ings, two of which will be ready 
this fall. Summer Camp in Michi- 
gan. Catalog. 
















COL. H. D. ABELLS 


Box 228, Morgan Park Chicago, Hl. 


HORPE for BOYS 


6 to 16. A real home, motherly care. On 
Lake Mich., 45 minutes north of Chicago. 
Semi-military. All sports under coach 
from U. of Ill. coaching school. Skating 
and tobogganing in winter Riding 
Trips to Chicago, Tutoring without added 
cost. Limited enrolment. Summer Camp. 
Catalog. Box G, Lake Forest, Ill. 








age permeating 


is the poe ag < or 20 picked praca ze 










€ ATALOG 


Sist year 


Noble Hill Prin., Box D4, Woodstock, Ill. 





Chicago Teachers College 


Kindergarten and Primary Training. 33rd year. Accred- 
ited High School graduates admitted. 2 and 3 year 
diplomas, Student residence. Athletics. Address Reois- 


1RAK for Illustrated Bulletin. 


Dept. 7-701, Rush Street, Chicago, ILLINots. 























ILLINOIS 
















Of Speech 


Offers degrees, teacher's certificate and all 
other advantages of NORTHWESTERN 
UNIVERSITY. Prepares graduates for 





















































professional work and for teaching. Four 
year course in public speaking, debate, 
interpretation, dramatics, and  pre- 


scribed college subjects. 
A Six-Weeks’ Summer Session 
NORTHWESTERN UNIVERSITY, 
Address Dean, School of Speech 
Campus Bex A-3, 
EVANSTON, ILL. 


NATIONAL 
Kindergarten Elementary 
a o LLEGE 


AN ACCREDITED college with 
41 years of experience in train- 
ing young women to teach little 
children. Courses leading = 
diploma and degree open 

graduat»s of eamedtten high 
schools. Cultural and advanced 
courses. New, completely 
equipped college and - 
tory buildings. Campus of 3% 
acres 2 blocks from Lake 
Michigan. Student body of 
500. Write for catalog to 


EDNA DEAN BAKER, Pres. 
Box 168, Evanston, til. 


RANCES SHIMER 


School for Girls and Young Women 












Academy—Junior College 
SEVENTY-FIFTH anniversary 
year. Four-year Academy 
course. Fully accredited Jun- 
ior College. Graduates en- 
ter leading universities as 
Music, art, speech, and 
domestic science. High scholas- 
tic standards. Eleven buildings 


on beautiful campus Golf, 
hockey, and other sports. Extra 
curricular activities. Catalog. 





Opens 
William P. McKee, Pres., Box 617, Mount Carroll, Illinois 


Seprember 12th. 








Engineering 


&rchitecture 
TECH | = 
Drafting 


pater any time. portunities 
for self-support w seuarins. 
DAY and BYEMING CLASSES 2- yr. aod short 3-yr. B. 8. de- 
Earn Wh Learning ion ebort ay co 25th year 

jue 


PEE Sa Chicago Technical College 
INDIANA 


CULVER has unique 
* advantages which 
you should know 


* about choos- 


ing a preparatory 


school. Culver pre- M I a, { » i A R | 
ares for any col- * - 
soa pa * in A & A D E M Y 
for the 

literatur It ad f 

scribe the sch } 

th athletic and 

military prograt 








before 


90 colleges. Writ 7 agli 
illustrated ON LAKE MAXINKUCKEE 








The Headquarte 


Culver, Indiana, 
* Summer session for 
boys 10-20. lKadio 
—_ Station WCMA 
(269.7). 





A Clean Mind in a Sound Body 
Every Boy Recites Every Lesson Every Day 





Thorough preparation llege. Business 
course igh academic stan dard. Boys taught 
how to study. Wholesome Christian atmosphere 
Modern equipment. Military training. Inter 
} esting and varied athletic program-—exper! 
enced coaches. Nearby lakes afford water sports 


40 acres for outdoor recreation. Separate Jun- 
ior School Summer session. Rev. Charles 
| Herbert Young, S. T. D.. Rector. For illus- 
trated catalog address 
| The Dean, Howe, Indiana 














In using advertisements see page 6 
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KENTUCKY 


Ca ae 


MAINE 








St. Mary-of-the- Woods 
College | 


ACCREDITED standard 
college courses leading to 
bachelor degrees. Out- 
standing courses in music 
and art. Buildings un- 
surpassed for beauty and 
equipment. Swimming 
under member of the 
Olympic team. Golf. 


Tennis. Riding. Hockey. 
Ask for caté alog. i Box 
G, Saint M: ary-of- the- 


Woods Colle ge, ° Saint 
Mary-of-the- Woods, Ind. 











n accredited standard 

4 — for girls Courses 

2 aryS leading to Bachelor and 
Degrees. Cultural 
and professional education 
Music Art, Journalism 
Science, Home Economics 


Ole Dame Srisigin Teaser train: 


tensive campus. Physical training. Outdoor sports. 
Horseback riding. For catalog address The Registrar 
St. Mary’s College, Box G, Notre Dame, Indiana 


An ideal school for girls 

t@®) ar 5: miles from Chicago 
a4 Commissioned high school 

is. Vo- 





















Regular curriculu 
CALM — csiio0:i cous 
ioe atic Art, 
otre Dame Home Econoimics, "Com 
tensive campus e sica training Outdoor 
sports. Horseback F< talog addres 
THE “REGISTRAR - 
St. Mary's Academy, Box G. Notre Dame. Indiana 





UDOR HALL 
School for Girls 


Successful Preparation for Eastern 
College Entrance Board Examina- 
tions. Certificate admits to Univer- 
sities. Modern Fireproof buildings. 

Junior College Department 
Art, Music, Expression. Out- 
door Sports—Horseback Rid- 
ing, Swimming Pool 

Write for information to 

Tupor Hatt, Dept. G, 

INDIANAPOLIS 





y 





— 





Ladywood School for Girls 


College preparatory Standard high school course Music 
art, expression Extensive campus Delightful home life 
Riding, tenni basketball. Fully equipped gym 
Addre THE SECRETARY 
Box G, Indianapoli INDIANA 


KENTUCKY 





FREDERIC A. COWLES. DIRECTOR 
4 Nat 


onally Accredited School of 


MUSIC—ART—DRAMATICART 
DEGREES CONFERRED 
Special Cultural, Supervising and Teach- 
ers Training Courses Public School 
Music, Academic and Special Courses in 
Art and Expression. Piano, Voice, Organ, 
Violin, Orchestral Instruments. Nation- 
ally Accredited. Fall and Summer Terms 


Student Residence; Splendid Cuisine 
Address John L. Gruber, President 


727 Brook Street, Louisville, Ky 





‘Louisville Conservatory of fusic] 








ENTUCKY 


MILITARY INSTITUTE 


One of the oldest military schools in 
Boys 8 to 19. Fully accredited all 
Tutcrial individual attention. New 
buildings. 0. T. ¢ Horseback Riding 
Swimming, et Night's ride from Chicago. 
11 Miles from Louisville, 
Catalog: Box G, Lyndon, Ky. 


June 1928 Good Housekeeping 


America 
colleges 
fireproof 





Logan College | 


Junior College for Women, 2 years High School. | 
Special courses art, expression, library, commer | 
cial, nome economics and musik All oo - 

more rm a . wimming po 


gymnasium and 
log r. .N 


Cc aylor, President, Box 
&. ‘Russellville, Ky. 


Stewart Home Training School - 


Nervous and Backward Children, A Private Home and 
School on a beautiful country estate in the famous Blue 
; Region of entucky Seven Buildings Cottage 

For illustrated catalog address Dr. Joun P. 
}EWART Director Rox H, Frankfort KENTUCKY. 


Bethel Woman’ s College 37 OoneS. 


School. 4 Conservatory with superior musical ad 





vantages, he fined Christian influences with social oppor- 
tunities. Home economics business teacher training 
courses. Gymnasium, golf, riding. J. W. Gaines, M. A., 
LL.D., President. Box G, Hopkinsville, Ky. 





Science Hill School 


Founded 1825. A college preparatory school for girls 
Strong general course. Piano, violin and voice instruction 
Athletics, Horseback riding, Physical training. 


a We ee 


{ POYNTER 
$05 W ashington St., 


Shelbyville, 


Principal 
KEN’ TUCKY 


Millersburg } Military Institute 


In the heart of the Bluegrass. 36th year. A fully accred 
ited school preparing for college or li Small classes 
Thorough instructions. Excellent athletic coaches. Moder- 
ate rates. Catalogue address Cot. W. R. NELSON, Supt. 

Box 528 Millers rsbure, » Ky 











Hamilton College 


Four years college preparatory and two years Junior Col 
lege work for young women Ait, Music, Expression, Sec 
retarial and Home Economics courses thletic Delight 


scholarship and culture 
Lexington, KENTUCKY. 


ful home life 
Dept. A 


Emphasis on 
HAMILTON COLLEGE 


Westbrook Seminary 


Juntor College and prepara- 
tory for girls. Established 
1831. Efficient progressiy 
administration. Two-y« 
and four-year courses ir 
telligently planned. Stror 
faculty in sympathy wit 
youth. Beautiful camy 
at edge of delightful city 
with many cultural ady 
tages. Excellent gy: 
nasium, bowling, ridin 
indoor golf. Special pian: 
home economics, art, vic 
lin, voice, dramatics, ster 
Small classes. Rate, $10 





ographic courses. 
Ask for catalog. 
AGNES M. SAFFORD, Principal 
x G Portland, Maine 








OAK GROVE 
A Friends’ School for Girls 


Thorough preparation for college. Beautiful new dormitory 
on hilltop overlooking spacious campus, groves and wooded 
trails. Gymnasium, athletic field, tennis courts. Every girl 
taught riding. Courtesy, punctuality and good study habits 
developed. Courses in Art and Music. Experienced teachers 
interested in each student. Rates $700-$900. Mr. and Mrs. 
Robert E. Owen, Principals, Vassalboro, Maine. 














> A . ‘ollege P a oO 
Kent’s Hill Seminary  {ollese, Preparatory 
ited; strong music and commercial departments 
standards ; friendly Christian environment. 
sports all year Endowed, low a Boys 
104th year. Catalog. T. W VATKINS, 

tox B Ke nt's Hill 


MAINE. 


MARYLAND 


ARYLAND COLLEGE 
FOR WOMEN. 
60 minutes from Washington 


Literary, Dom. Sci., Secretarial, Kindergarten, Phys- 
ical Education, Dramatics, Music; all leading to 
State Authorized Degrees. Aliso last 2 years 
High School. Fireproof buildings. Private baths. 


Swimming, prea wos etc Demand for 
Graduates Established 185 


ATALOG: Box G, LUTHERVILLE, MD. 





Scheol for Girls 
daughter achieves 
complete prepara 
held at the 
Roperts, Ph.D., or 


Preperet ry 
‘ your 
well as 
Board examinations 


Roberts-Beach 


individuality as 
College 
Lrcy Grorce 
BEACH, Ph.D 
tox 800, Catonsville 


development of 
tion for college 
chool Addre 
SAKAH MOREHOUSE 
MARYLAND 


Garrison Forest School for Girls 


Modern. Well Equipped. In the beautiful Green Spring 
Valley near Baltimore Intermediate College Prepara 
tory, or General Courses including Music and Art. Horse 
back Riding and Sports. For illustrated Catalog. Address 


Many Moncrinere Livincst« Box G, Garrison, Mp 











Hannah More © 


15 miles from Baltimore A 
founded 1832 by the 
tory and General Courses 
$800 Addre 


School for 
Episcopal Church. College Prepara- 
Music, Art Terms $600 to 
Miss LAvRA Fow er, A. B 

G, Reisterstown, MARYLAND. 


Country Girls, 


s Principal 
Bo 











Hood College 


Accredited college for 
Economics, B.M. in Music 
Receiving enrollments for the 
Address 


women A.B B.S. in Home 
Teachers Training. 125 acres 
Fall of 192%. Catalogue 
REGISTRAR 
Frederick Mo. 


Hood College 


OME 


Between Philadelphia and Balt 


Box H, 









For boys 


more 190 Acres Exceptional equipment 
Single rooms. College Board Standards. Sma!! 
Classes. All Athletic features including swin 


ming. Summer camp for younger boys Ad 
dress: MURRAY P. BRUSH, Ph.D., Box 30, 
Port Deposit, Md. 





MASSACHUSETTS 





BURDETT COLLEGE 


} Intensive two-year courses of college grade: Bus- 
iness Administration, Accounting, and Finance, 
especially for young men; Secretarial and other 
courses for young women 
by able faculty 
for executive, 
other business positions 

I, L. Lindabury, Principal 


BosTONn 








Last year Burdett 
students came from 
70 Universites and 
Colleges, 262 High 
Schools, 60 Prep 
Schools and 142 
other business, nor 
mal and special 


schools 
a 







Individual arrention 
Burdett craining fits graduates 
office, secretarial, selling, and 
Send for catalogue to 

FOUNDED 1879 
















NEW BURDETT COLLEGE BUILDING 


New England Hospital For Wo- 


accredited School offers 


men end Care eS eS 


Nursing Er liment now open for September Cla 


Addre PRINCIPAL OF TRAINING ScHOOT 
Dimock Street, Boston 19, MassacunvUusEeTTs 
Damon Hall 
For Girl Six miles from Boston Unusual educational 
advantage of Boston utilized daily Preparatory course 
ight two year courses of college grade, leading to Junior 
College diplomas. Address REGISTRAR 
81 Church St., Newton, Mass 
| Posse-Nissen School 
of Physical Education 38th year }-year regular course 
One year special in medical gymnastics and Swedish 
| massage Playground work Intensive summer courses 
| and camp Do rmitories Apply te SECRETARY 
tox ¢ 79 Beacon St., Boston, MassaCHUSETTS 


The Eagle Wing School 


| Orleans, Mass. College prep aratery and general courses f 


fi 
girls who have completed twe school work 
Koxana H. Vivian, Ph. D 
Warden 


Principal ; 
Address 
Bay Post Office Mass 


Box x 297 Back 


The Sargent School | 


For Physical Education For 
1881 by Dr. D. A. Sargent. 
» W 
Cambridge 


Boston 


Young Women Founded 


SARGENT, President 
MASSACHUSETTS 


School of Domestic Scienceand Art 

Graduates are teachers; dietitians; dormitory, tea room 

and cafeteria directors Intensive 1 and 2 year courses 

School home for residence and practice. LAmied num) ers 
JOSEPHINE FORRHAND, Y. C.A 

17 Berkeley St., Boston RAT seTTS 








1 





Larg 
Abe 
Addr 













} 























Mount 
a 


School 


and Field § 


Pool 


Junior College 


6 miles from Boston 


Send for Catalogue 


MASSACHUSETTS 


Following classes are admitted: 


Students preparing for college. 
Final year students will be 
Students desiring to complete high school. 
Students who have 
work, and desire Junior College Courses. 
given any student taking 
the exception of English and Literature, these courses are elective. 


Opportunities of Boston in Music, 
Voice, Piano, Violin, Harp, Organ, with eminent Boston masters 
Students attend Boston Historical churches—any de nomination. 
Christian Science students attend Mother Church every Sunday. 
Outdoor sports. Horseback Riding (our own stables). 
Sports, Winter Sports, Gymnasium, 45 by 90 ft., Swimming 
Finely equipped school—8 buildings. 
Household Economics, Expression, Dramatics, Art, Complete Sec- 
retarial Courses; Business Management, Junior College Courses. 
Some rooms with hot and cold water. 
being accepted in the order of application. 


Special cars leave Chicago September 27 


Exceptional opportunities 
with a delightful home life 











FOR GIRLS 


(Certificate.) 
admitted. 

(Diploma.) 
completed high school or Re ondary school 
A diploma will be 
any of our two year courses. With 


Art, historical assoc iations; 


Golf, Tennis, 


Students for 1928-29 are 


1486 Summit St., NEWTON, Mass. 











—E 





School of the Museum of Fine 


A t' New building, studios and class-rooms for 400 
rts pupils. Courses in drawing and painting, model- 
ling, design, and metal work. Traveling scholarships, 
$2nd year. Illustrated booklet. Address 

___Museum Road, Boston, MASSACHUSETTS. 


Chauncy Hall School 
Founded 1828. Prepares boys exclusively for Massachu 
setts Institute of Technology and other scientific schools. 
Every teacher a specialist. 
FRANKLIN T. Kurt, 
Pe Boyls ton Street (C opley Square), 


Northampton School for Girls 

Regular preparatory course for Smith and other colleges. 
One-year intensive course for high school graduates. Nine 
ere campu Outdoor life Principals 


Principal 
Boston, Masa. 








Dorothy M + MENT, Saran B. WHITAKER. 
Box thampton, MAssa¢ HUS} ar TTS. 
Lesley School of Domestic Science 
General and Professional courses—two and three years. 
Four dormitories. For catalog address the SECRETARY, 
Street, Cambridge, Mass. 


33 Everett 








TWwo-YEAR courses 
with both theory 
Music, 

Secretarial, College 
back riding. 
for younger girls. 











Lasell Seminary 


for high school gr 
and practice. 
with Concert work. C 


Chorus, Glee Club anc tra. 
Preparatory, Art and Dramatic Expression courses. 
skating, skiing, tobogganing, horse- 


Gymnasium, swimming pool, golf, tennis, 
Delightful home life and friendly atmosphere. A 
Catalogs on application. 


GUY M. WINSLOW, Ph.D., Prin. 








THE 


Mary A.Burnham 


SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Opposite Smith College Campus 


A scnoot of finest New England traditions es- 
tablished in 1877. Offers college preparatory 
and special courses. Students also accepted for 


final year of intensive college preparation. Limited 
to 100. Three dormitories. Well-e: juipped gym- 
nasium. Basket-ball, tennis, riding, skating. 


Special advantages in Art, 
Music. Catalogue. 
MISS HELEN E, THOMPSON, Principal 
MISS CLIMENA L, JUDD, Associate Principal 
Northampton, Mass. 


Spoken English and 





























Fron 
For Young Women 


10 miles from Boston 
luates. Strong Hon 
ities in 
1 Orche 









Exce nt opport 











separate school 


120 Woodland Road, Auburndale, Mass. 














Bradford Academy 


A Junior College 
Founded in 1803. 
KATHARINE M. 


and College-Preparatory School for Girls, 


DENWORTH, 
Bradford 


Ph.D., Principal. 
MASSACHUSRTTS, 


Emerson College of Oratory 
Largest School of Oratory, Belles-lettres and Pedagogy in 
Awerica. Summer Session. 49th year. Degrees granted, 
Address 
Harry Seymour Ross, Dean. 
Huntington Chambers, Boston, MassacHvUsEe TTS. 


Miss Farmer’s School of Cookery 
Home of the Boston Cooking School Cook Book. Modern 
cookery and housenold arts for home and vocation. One 
Year and Short Courses. Send for booklet H. 
Miss ALICE BRaDLey, Principal 
30 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Massac HUSETTS. 


Crestalban Se school for little girls. 5 hours from 


York. Fifteen minutes from tag 


Geld. Invigorating air of the Berkshires. 200 acr 
buildings, Home training ge development, eaten 
Open air classes. Outdoor 

Miss Marcery Wuitina, P na. | Box 41, Berks hire, Mass. 


A Country School near 
Boston. Accredited Col- 
French House. Art. Music, Household 
Ridi Two Year Graduate Course. Outdoor Sports. 
— ng. Attention to Habits of Study, Health and Happi- 
%s. Tuk Hepces. A Separate School for Girls under 15. 
Miss Gerrrupe E. Cornisu, Prin. Norton, Mass. 


Mitchell School 


House in the Pines 
lege Preparat kx n. 
Arts. Dramatics 











Por bows 8-16, 20 miles from Boston. Complete mod- 
Good “Huipme nt. All athletic sports ors emanship. 
is fellowship and home-like atmosphere. amp 3k} 
; n summer. arate Junior School. Address ALEX- 

NDER H. MivcHELL. Box G, Billerica, Massa HUSETTS. 


New England 
Traditions 


Count 


Fifty-fourth Year. A Variety of Outdoor Sports. 
Standard College Preparatory Course. Accredited. One 
Year Intensive Preparatory Course for High School Gradu- 
ates. Junior College and Special Courses. Home Economics. 
Secretaryship, Music, Expression, Art. 
Lynn H. Harris, (Ph.D., Yale) President, 
Box 14, West Bridgewater, Mass. 





Vesper George School of Art 


All Branches of Art. Individual 

Instruction by Specialists Scholarships. Position 20 

years of successful teaching. Summer School. Booklet. 
14 St. Botolph Street, Boston, MassacuvuseTTs 


Thorough Foundation in 





Waltham School for Girls 


Ten miles from Boston. College Preparatory, General and 
Special Courses. Outdoor activities. Homelike Atmo- 
sphere. Christian influence. 69th year. Moderate terms 
Separate Residence for Girls 6 to 12 years. Lourtsp Fay, 





Principal. Waltham, Mass. 














The Lesley School 


Kindergarten and Primary Training. Two and Three 
year courses. Four dormitories. 
Address THe SECRETARY, 
33 Everett Street, Cambridge, Mass. 


School of Fine Arts and Crafts 
Courses in Drawing, Painting, Sculpture, Design, Interior 
| Decoration, Jewelry and Pottery. Illustrated catalog on 
request. 
CHILp, Director. 
MASSACHUSETTS. 


Miss KATHERINE B 


lioom 411, 234 Beacon Street, Boston, 





The Chamberlayne ‘School 


| Post-Graduate, College Preparatory and General Courses. 

A Limited Number of Girls accepted as resident students, 
BerTHa K. FILKINs. 

MASSACHUSETTS. 


178 Commonwealth Ave., 


Choate School 


A country school in a model town 

years of age College preparatory 
Outdoor life 

Address 

_ 1600 Beacon 


Soston, 


For girls 5 to 19 
and General Courses 


Avevsta Croats, Vassar, Principal. 
Street, Brookline, Massac HUSETTS 


Cambridge- Haskell School 


A School for Girls. College 
| Post Graduate Courses 

Hors C. Mac 
Avenue, Cambridge, 


Preparatory, General, and 


INTOSsH, Principal. 


| 40 Concord MASSACHUSETTS 














Seeredited. 


ege Board” 


4 or gr sates 
estate in the ntry. Outdoor 
50 minutes from Boston. 





sports 
- dd. 
nd Mrs. Charies P. Kendall 
Box Cc. ‘pride’ $ Crossing, Massachusetts 








Williston 


An endowed school for boys whose parents desire the best 

in educatien and care at a reasonable cost. Preparation 

for all colieges. Junior School for young boys. Address 
Ancareeis V. GaLeRraiTa, Principal. 

Be , Easthampt MASSACHUSETTS. 


sar. Young men and young 
Dean Academy ,. ame Gel bane tomes a 
and efficient training in every depart- 
a loyal and helpful school spirit. 
$500 to $600 


mosphere; thorough 
ment of a broad culture 
Liberal endowment permits liberal terms 


per year. Special course in Domestic Science. Address 

A. W. Peirce, Litt.D., Box 1, Franklin, Mags. 

For girls who, because 

The Freer School = {i sfiness “or’ tack of 

adjustment to the regular school work, are slightly re- 

tarded. Limited enrollment permits intimate eae 9 miles 
from Boston. Member Special Schools Ass 


Miss Cora E. Morse, "Principal. 


31 Park Circle, Arlington Heights, MassacnusEerts. 


House of Mercy Hospital 
Henry W. Bishop, 3rd., Memorial Training School offers 
s-ye Course in Nursing in an accredited, non-sectarian 
school. High School graduates preferred. Scholarship to 
Columbia. Classes start Septe mb re er and February 
Pittsfield, MAassaCHUSETTS. 








Chandler xr Secretarial School 
Secretarial Course. Normal Course School 
Small classes. Constant demand for graduates. 
lished 1883. Ask for catalogue. 

Miss Gertrupe E. Cuapp, Secretary. 
Massachusetts Avenue, Boston, MASSACHUSETTS. 


n’s Hospital School of 


Activities. 
Estab- 


161 


Children’s 











° 3 year course for high school graduates 
Nursing Tuition $150. Advanced credit for col- 
lege graduates. 5 year cot » leading to degree from Sim 
mons College. Address StetLa GoosTtray, R.N B.S 


Director, 301 Longwood Avenue, Bos MASSACHUSETTS 


In using advertisements see 


ton 


page 6 
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PREPARATION for college with congenial companions, A co-EpucaTIonaL college of Liberal Arts, lead- 
under cultured, trained teachers. MacDuffie girls ing to B.A. or B.S. degree. Schools of Home 
are not only fitted to pass examinations, but also to Economics, Nursing, Physical Education, Music; 
become creditable college students. One year in- Pre-medical, two-year course; Pre-engineering, 
tensive college preparation, elective courses, house- three-year course 
_ > 7 ? . oe 
craft, piano, voice, art and dramatics. Picturesque . ‘ P 
campus in a beautiful New England town. Attrac- Undenominational, dedicated to race better- 
tive old residences and a modern housecraft build- ment making physical health the foundation, and 
ing. Hockey, riding, swimming. Catalog. improvement of health the basic method for pro- 
DR. AND MRS. JOHN MACDUFFIE moting intellectual and moral culture and develop- | A NATIONALLY patronized school of limited en- 
168 Central Ave. Springfield, Mass. ment. Faculty of 59, enrolment last year 712. | rolment. Unique among schools for its beauty 
Practicing for the Tournament | Summer Session, June 15—July 27, 1928 | of location, complete equipment and strong fac- 
Fall § = ster opens September 21 | ulty. Magnificent Spanish type buildings on ex- 
Paul I oeclker, Ph.D.. President. For in- tensive campus of park and seashore. 
formation pas Cora L. Hoppough, Regis- . > 
trar, Battle Creek. Mich. — ° Four-year High School and two-year Junior 
"7 : she Meveh Central A — College, both fully accredited Special work in 
aries C haeved ‘ i Central < “Ms _— gy Art, Music, Expression, Home Economics, Secre- 
solleges GNA Secondary Schools tarial Training and Normal Course in Physical 
Education. 




















The Waltham Training School for =——SSSS Ideal location on Gulf of Mexico. Healthful 
Offers a 3 years’ se to young women be : . . . ” 
Berses SO 6,9 2275, oem © veut wens be. MINNESOTA Mag Fy hy sport including swimming and — 


of one year's high school. Classes Feb. and Sept. Course 
includes district visiting and home nursing. BEATRICE 


Richard G. Cox, Pres., Box L, Gulfport, Miss, 














DeVeeer, Principal. _ Waltham, Mass oS bh tt k 
Perry Kindergarten Normal School a uc 
Founded 1898 by Annie Moseley Perry Training for 

kindergarten, primary and playground positions a. niver- 

sity credit. Enroll oar for entrance in 3926. end for 

book let. “Training Children.” HARRIOT Ma AMBLEN 

Jones. 25 Huntington Ave., Room 313, Bo Mass college Prepar atory school 


Sith a record for i scholar- 
ship, manly Ghaventes r and hig? 
Monson Academy = oS 
For Boys. Endowed. Six-year college preparatory course. 
Instruction fitted to individual needs. Small classes 
Fresh modern equipment, Close supervision. Exercise for 
ell. Rate $950. Catalog. 
tox G, Monson, MASSACHUSETTs. 


Military training under ex- 
perts detailed by U. § jar 
Dept All athletics under 8 
coaches—16 buildings, 240 
acres. Business course, Summer 
School 67th year For catalog 
address 

W. Newhall, Headmaster 


te - C. 
G ae Box G, Faribault, Minn. BY-THE-SEA 
KATHARINE IBBS SCHOOL A Junior College for Girls 


SECRETARIAL & EXECUTIVE ||| - | 
“ PILLSBURY ACADEMY || _..—.; -—__| 
Training for educated women An endowed military school for boys. 80% of Gulf Coast 


























RESIDENT SCHOOL IN BOSTON graduates go to college. Individual instruction 












Supervised dormitories. 18 acres of well-kept lawn e 

One-yeer course tacindes and noble shade trees. 7 buildings, Unusual teclit- Military Academy 

technical, econom ic anc les for athletics, cluding swimming, tennis, track 

BOSTON broad business training, ‘and field sports. Rate $700. band year. For 
90 Marlboro Street preparing for superior posi- illustrated catalog address Right’on the Mississippi Gulf Coast 
“ven aN MILO B. PRICE, Ph.D., Principal Genial sunshine, salt breezes. Health- 
NEW YORK a =e pone wex S0y-H, Owatonna, Mins. ful and invigorating climate. Up-to- 
ea . - ar Day ’ date equipment, high-class faculty of 





247 Park Avenue dents not desiring co J 
but wishing a cultural as 
well as a business education 
PROVIDENCE Special Course for C slleg 

Women Separate Class- 
155 Angell Street rooms. Special Instructors 
Special Schedule 


college graduates. Graduates accred- 
ited Eastern Colleges, West Point and 
Annapolis. Athletics ,wate rsports,out- 
door activities every day. _ Military 
discipline. Junior Unit R. O. C. Non- 
sectarian. Two departme aie Junior, 
7 to 14; Senior, 14 years and over Sti 
year ‘round. Member Association 5 {hh 
tary Colleges and Schools o 

Gult Coast Sain 






































Walnut Hill School — 7 Oak Hall * w Girl Toth year. Boarding 


A College Preparatory School for Girls Outdoor life and Day College preparatory, general 





Athletics and winter sports. 17 miles from Boston, Estab domestic science courses. Music and dramatic arts. Skat 
lished 1893. ing, riding, tennis. Large gymnasium. Numbers limited 
Miss FLORENCE BIGELOW, Principal Special Junior Dept. for girls 7-10. Booklet. 
Box B. Natick, Massa< Mr. and a R. A. Moore, Principals. 


HUSETTS 


80 Holly Ave., St. Paul, Minn. 





Standish Manor School 
A special school for backward girls. Individual Instruc — — 
tion. Experienced teacher Hapry home life Healthful | 

location. Outdoor and water sport 30 acre — MISSOURI 
Avice M. Myers, Principal, Haze, G. CuLLIn RD aeaiaiemiatiaaa . sencaenme 

Ass t. Principal. iE Box B, Halifax, MassacuvuseTTs 


US 300 STUDENTS 
CUSHING 2:28 | KEMPER MILITARY SCHOOL 


A Famous New England Academy. Gradu- 




















hia . ae rn ‘ : cael SCHOOI the making of virile, ag- builds superior moral courage and viril- 
ate ‘i oe — VF a, mie = pe "Col a ssive mer Kemper instills into its ity. One of the finest gymnasiums in 
moc ox cost. Modern Equipment. Ol- sons the spirit to go forth and win. the United States. Modern fire-proof 
lege Preparatory and general courses. High School and Junior College courses buildings. Athletics for every cadet. 
Sports for all. For catalog address plus a system of military training which Write for catalog. 
yo: COL. T. A. JOHNSTON, Superintendent. 726 Third St., Boonville, Mo. 
James W. Vose, Principal, Box 80 











Ashburnham, Massachusetts 


Abbot Academ 
y Washington Valvendey a 


A New England academy for girls. Founded i 1828. | ARDIN COLLEGE 
Advanced Courses for High School graduates College | fooding to so B.S. degree in Nursing; © yet ae 


Preparation. Outdoor Sports. Address Junior for Girls. Also 4 years | leading to a diploma in Nursing. Affiliated wit 
| 








of Nurs 


Beerua Balter, Principal High School. credited. Est. Barnes, St. Louis Children’s, St. Louis Maternity Bo 



















Andover, MASSACHUSETTS 7s 7 Ww rick j < « yitals and Washington University Dispensary. CLARTBEL A 
Sea. Pines | od os poy gyn —— “a ‘ : ne RY "zooms + War cELER, Director. 600 South Kings highway, St. La uis, Mo 
preparer Pi ourses. 4 baths. ‘onservatory of Music, / Secretarial. 

year outdoor sports, Character and educational projects a cnet ia fe RA, — Missouri Military Academy 
Summer camp and school for counselors | nasium, Pool, Horseback-riding, Tennis, etc. | Develops red-blooded American manhood through cate 
FartH Bickvorp, Principal; W. T. Cuase, Treasurer. | On route St. Louis to Kansas City. Night's ride | fully co-ordinated military and academic training aad 
Box 1, Brewster, Massacnuserts. | from Chicago. address ment and faculty cueptionsl, Fer. ig mtg 
a - James P. Craft, Pres., Box G, Mexico, Mo. Box 123, Mexico, Missovtl 








MICHIGAN - | secinon <a nana 


UNIVERSITY SCHOOL OF Ww EF NT ee ] ORTH 
Fras sar 2S == ILETARY ACADEMY AND JUNIOR COLLEGE 


nd Lexington, Mo. 43 miles from Kansas City 
Voice, Piano, Violin, Organ, "Cello and Public Schooi Nationally known credited. Faculty and student co-oper® 
methods leading to Bachelors’ degrees. Affiliated with the - : : J ; ift of 
as one of the best tion exceptional. New stadium—gilt 


University of Michigan. Earl V. Moore, Musical Director. | y, 
Faculty of artists. Chorus of 300; orchestra of 70. Concerts military academies, High School and 2 alumni. Catalog. Col. Sellers, Pres., Box 
years regular college work. Fu Fully ¢ ac 368, Lexington, Mo. 










and May Festival by world’s leading musicians. Catalog 
CHARLES A. SINK, Pres., Box 1003, Ann Arbor, Mich. | 


June 1928 Good Housekeeping 
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11 $80UB! 
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GE 

-opera- 
gift of 
s,, Bot 














MISSOURI 














training them for 





‘Dutch Girl” tions, and leading to degrees. 
education. 
under distinguished faculty of artists. 
trees overlooking the Missouri river, 
including five dormitories. 
million dollars. Swimming pool, 
Cultural advantages of St. 


galleries. For catalog and views address 


Nationally Recognized 
College for Women 
in the Southwest 


For 101 years Lindenwood College has given young 
women a thorough education in a Christian environment, 
a useful life 
preparation for leadership. A standard four-year college 
course, acknowledged by the highest accrediting associa- 
Vocational courses in 
journalism, home economics, secretaryship, and physical 
Extraordinary opportunities in music, art, and oratory 
138 acres in a forest of linden 

Beautiful modern buildings 
Represents an investment of nearly four 
Golf course. Large gymnasium. 
Louis’ orchestra, opera, theatres, and 


Roaae L. Roemer, D.D., President, Box 828 St. Charles, Mo. 


Lindenwood College 


50 minutes from St. Louis 


with a distinctive 
































NEW HAMPSHIRE 


QAOLBY zis 
College Preparatory and Junior College. 


Special Courses. Journalism, Art, Music, 
Secretarial Training. 1200 . elevation 











overlooking Lake Sunapee. Modern dormitory. 
Gymnasium. Athletic Field. Winter and Summer 
ports. 


Board, Room. Tuition, $800 
H. LESLIE SAWYER, Prin., Box 15, New Londen, N. H. 
Clas Prepares for Dartmouth and other 
Clark School colleges. Certificate privilege. 
Forollment limited to 60 Boys. Small classes, supervised 
study, experienced instructors. 
CLirFoRD Pease CLARK, Ph.D. 
___Box_H, Hanover, New HAMPsuHine. 
New Hampton School 


& New Hampshire School for Boys. Six Modern Buildings. 
ee College Preparation. Intensive Course in Busi- 














ness. nior School, Athletics for Every Boy. Moderate 
Tuition. Address FREDERICK SMITH, A.M. 
Box 170, New Hampton, N. H. 
College Preparatory for Boys. Progressive 
Tilton _ Methods Excellent modern equipment. Gym 
nas ium acre athletic fleld. All sports Moderate 
Tates Separate Junior School. Experienced house 
Mothers. Catalogue. 


Headmaster 


Grorce L. PLIMPTON, 
I Tilton, N. H 


tox H, 


____ NEW JERSEY 





St. Mary’s Hall 


On the Delaware. Church boarding school for girls. 
year. Moderate cost. College preparatory. 
and general courses. Lower school. 
Catalog. ETHEL M. Spurr, A.M., 
Box G. Burlington. 
redi 
Jersey City Hospital #re" 
and nine months to high 
age. 
lowance. Cla 





EW JER 
ted school 
Two 
school graduates 18-30 years 
ce, uniforms, text books and liberal 
s enroll February and September. 

















Apply to Director, School of Nurses, Jersey City, N 


Rutgers Preparatory School 
An accredited college-preparatory school. 100 boys. 
miles from New York. 163rd year. 


WILLIAM P. KELLY, Headmaster. 


Box G, New Brunswick, N. J. 


The Training School at Vineland 


re not de- 
search labora 





Devoted to the interests of those whose minds h 
veloped normally. Schools, shops, farms, re 











tor summer course for teachers. $1200 first year, $900 
thereafter JOHNSTONE, Director, C. E 5 een 
NASH, Superintendent Box 406, Vineland, New Jerse 


Bordentown Military Institute 
Thorough preparation for college or business 
faculty mall classes, individual attention Boy 
how to study. Supervised athletics, R.O.T.C 
Special Summer Session, CoL T. D. LANDON, Principal. 
Drawer C- Sordentown, NEw 


NEW JERSEY 


92nd 
Junior College 
Organized sports. 
Principal. 
EY. 





years 


Hospital 
beautifully situated, fifteen minutes from New York City 


Efficient 
taught 
ii4th year, 


Jenspy. 





Emphasis on preparation for College 
atrance Boar« =\xaminations. 
Graduates unusually successful in 26 
colleges Six Forms including two 
grammar grades. Boys from 30 states. 
Athletics for every boy. 15 modern 
buildings. More than half a million 
recently expended in new equipment, 
including alumni athletic field. Mid- 
way between New York and Phila- 
delphia. 9 miles from Princeton. 
63rd year. Summer session July 16- 
Sept. 1. Write for catalog. 
Roger W. Swetiand, LL.D., Head- 
master, Box 6-J, Hightstown, N.J. 








PEDDIE 


An Endowed 
School for Boys 





New Memorial Recitation Hail 








The young boys’ school—7 to 15 Modi 
fled military training and discipline, just 
enough to inculeate habits of obedience 


FREEHOLD ti SCHOOL 


cleanliness and self-control. The 


orderliness, 
school with the personal touch. Est. 1901. 42 


miles from New York, 66 miles from Phila- 
delphia. For catalog, address 


Major Chas. M. Duncan, Box 60, Freehold, N. J. 


Somerset Hills Preparatory School 


Por boys from 6 to 14 years of age. Prepares for the 


leeding secondary schools. Unusual record of scholastic 
achievement. Outdoor life in the country. For particulars 
address the Director James H. S. Fain 


Far Hills, New JERsky 


Morristown Memorial Hospital 
School of Nursing. Accredited, New Jers sey. Registered, 
New York } years course with affiliation Children’s Hos 
pital of Phila, Monthly allowance $10 first four months, 
20 thereafter, Text books and uniforms furnished. 
Address Dinec TOR OF TRAINING SCHOOL, Morristown, N. J. 








ENNINGTON 
trains for MANHOOD 


Character building is the first consider- 


ye ation, aiming at making your boy into 
the kind of man you would like him t« 
be—healthy, virile, reliable, cultured, 
° s manly Separate instructor to every 
10 boys Preparatio on for siness or 

swimming pool, m or Lite 


ary. musical and social « 
922%, musical and 0 ol, | 
. 


vears Iecess Plant entire 
ized. Between Ne 7 You aad ¥ 
phia. Moderate rates, no extra 


Send for fully des 









riptive catalog. 


Francis Harvey Green, A.M., Litt.D., Headmaster 
Box 70, Pennington, N. J. 














NEW JERSEY 


BLAIR 


A PREPARATORY school for 300 
boys inthe Highlands of Northern 
New Jersey. Founded in 1848. 
Separate Lower Schceol 
Illustrated catalog upon re-juest 
CHARLES H. BREED, Headmaster 
Box R, Blairstown, N. J. 





i 
T 





























College of St. Elizabeth 4,,1f!stere 


college 

for women at Morristown, N. J., offering courses leading 

to Bachelor degrees in arts, science and music, Home 

Economics. Campus of 400 acres. Tennis, hockey, rid- 
ing. Catalogue. Address OFFICE OF THE DEAN, 

tox G, Convent Station, N. J. 


Bancroft School for Retarded 
Modern equipment Resident Nurse and 


Children Physician ome cavireament Individual 





instruction Summer camp in Main ae hed 188 
Catalogue. E A. FARRINGTON 3 1d JENZIA 
Coo.ey. Diectors Box 185 Heddonfield N. J. 
of Nursing 28 
Bayonne Hospital ; vn Rg A 


tered school, Grade A Hospital, near N. Y. Complete main- 
tenance, Ist two uniforms, textbook $15 month ly allow- 
ance. Requirements—1 yr. H. § age 18-35. New 
Nurses’ Home. Classes July 1 or Sept. 1. ‘st PT., 
Bayonne Hospital, Bayonne, N. J. 


CENTENARY 


Collegiate 
Institute 


AN EXCELLENTLY 
school for girls, in the beautiful 
hills of New Jersey, 57 miles 
from New York. College pre- 
paratory, general, and post-grad- 
uate courses. Strong school of 
music. Pipe-organ. 25 pianos. 
Home economics, art, expression 
and secretarial training. One 
teacher for every 7 girls. All 
sports. Modest rates. 55th year. 
Catalog and views on_ request 
Robert J. Trevorrow, D.D., Pres., 
Box 50, Hackettstown, N. J. 


« DWIGH SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS 


College Preparatory and Special Courses 
Adequate Language Departments 
Music Art 


Miss Frances Leggett} 
Mrs. C. W. Hulst j 


Englewood 





equipped 














Science Athletics 


Principals 


New Jersey 


‘NEW MEXICO 
| Aspen Ranch School 


xccording to Eastern stand 
ard In dividu attentior Inviting cuisir Supervised 
Sauer tile io os fect clima Every boy he 
APPLE ron, M.A 
Box G, Santa Fe, New Mexico. 


NEW YORK CITY — 


ae ~— 


This well-known day and boarding school is 
unique in providing intensive, practical courses 
combined with the advantages of a finishing 
school in New York City. 











(1) Home Economic Every phase of home- 
making (2) High School, College Preparatory 
and Finishing ; yurses. (3) Music. Voice and all 


Social Welfare and Community 
Service (5) Secretarial Training for High School 
and College graduates Dramatics Athietics. 
Address Miss G. H. Scudder, 66 Fifth Ave., N.Y. C. 


The Finch School 


Post-graduate Courses majoring in Music, Arts, Home- 


instruments 























Makin Drama, English tarial, Modern Languages 

Paris ™ me of chool emphasizes Languages tory 

Muslke rt Jessica G. CosGRravr, Prir 
61 4 7Tth St New York, N. Y 


Institute of Musical Art of the 
Juilliard School of Music 


Frank Damrosch, Dean. All branches of music. Catalog. 
Dept. Q, 120 Claremont Ave., New YorK. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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NEW YORK CITY 





KKKKKKKKKKKK SRARERARERAER AS 


FREE POST HIGH SCHOOL STUDY + 
NEW YORK CITY 


ST. MARK'S HOSPITAL OFFERS A THREE YEARS 
COURSE IN NURSING. ALL ADVANTAGES OF A BIG 
CITY. SOCIAL DIRECTOR SUPERVISES EXTRA- 
CURRICULAR ACTIVITIES. ELECTIVES IN SPECIAL 
BRANCHES OF NURSING. INDIVIDUAL INSTRUCTION 
IN PHYSICAL DEVELOPMENT, VOICE CONTROL AND 
DICTION. 

HIGH SCHOOL GRADUATES MAY APPLY FOR INFORMATION TO 


ELSA MAURER, ©... M. ., DIRECTOR OF HURSING DIVISION 
Coyyngit, 198 -- Jobe F. Bresnahan yp 


\cieandiadndindnthdndndndndndndnindndnindninindninininina 


REE be ee ob ee 
KEKE IFC 


Ballard School 

(Central Branch Y. W. C. 
Cafeteria and Institution 
years 


A.) 
Management. 


Training for Tea Room 
Established 55 
Ave., at 53rd St 


610 Lexington , New York, N. Y. 


Packard Commercial School 


Founded 1858. Business and Secretarial Courses. Ac- 
counting Special courses with modern office appliances 
Co-educational Graduates in demand Short intensive 


For catalog address RecorpER 
NEw y Yous City 


City Hospital School of ‘Nursing 


course for college tudents 
253 Lexington Avenue 








New York Established 1875 Accredited course of 0 
months in 1060 bed hospital. Classes in September and 
February High school graduates preferred Eight hour 
duty. Allowance of $25 a month. Address Principat 

City Hospital School of Nursing, Welfare Island, N. Y. ¢ 


Or 


“Theatre 


Courses for Act Te Directing 


DRAMA OPERA, ‘ELOCUTION 
RUS: N SICA! 
COMEDY DANCING PHOTOPLAY 













DIRECTORS 


Ge Dale 
m. A. Brady SINGING and CULTURE, Student The 
ons Miller atre — . 
Ser John-Martin 
Harvey 
J. J. Shubert 
‘Marguerite Clark 





crete 
Ask for Catalog 3¢ 


Kose Coghia 


The Norwe ian Lutheran Dea- 
g 
coness Hospital School of Nursing Offer 


year course to High 
School graduates. Excellent instruction and practical ex 
perience Apply to Principat for further information, 
Fourth Ave. & 46th St., Brooklyn, New York. 


Harriette Melissa Mills ‘noo fo 


a 2% 





“Training School for 
Kindergarten and 





Primary Teachers Affiliated with New York Univer ity. 

Two and three-year courses towards college degrees. en- 

roliments Sept. and FE cxceptional residence facilities. 

Address Miss Harrie MELISSA MILLS, Principal 
ive-G, 66 Fifth Avenue, — New York 





Flatbush Teacher Training School 











Modern Training for Kindergarten and Primary Teac hing 

Recreational opportunities Metropolitan ac age c 

operating with Teachers College, Columbia. Moderate rates. 

State certificates Public and private school position 

Dwient &. LITTLE, 1609 Newkirk Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y 

, 

NURSES’ ‘TRAINING SCHOOL 

PREPARE for woman's noblest profession in 





one of the country’s greatest hospitals. Close 
affiliation with Long Island College Hospital 
on amplifies our exceptional equipment and in 
o struction, insuring broadest possible experi- 
ence. 30 months’ course Maintenance and 
liberal allowance while learning. Vac ations 


Two years of high school required. Ages 18-35 
For booklet address Miss Mildred Const antine. 
Director of Nurses, 100 Gun Hill Rd., N. Y. C. 


MONTEFIORE HOSPITAL 





Central School of Hygiene and 


+ ; Affiliated with New York 
Physical Education #M\isc¢ wi yew York 
diploma course prepares young women as teachers Carrie 


in education. Als« 
610 Lexington Ave., 


full credit toward B.S 
HeLen McKinstry 


New York Post-Graduate Medical 


two year course 


New York City 









Margaret Falnestock 
School and Hospital yreyr ,,Peetock 
offers a thirty-two months’ course to High Grad 
uates Enrollment September, November y Ap 
ply to Princrvau 03 EK. 2 i 


St. John’s Long Island City Hospital 


Registered School of Nursing Two and one-half year 
course Requirements: two to four years High School An 
allowance of $25 a month is given to defray expenses of 
uniforms, text-book etc Apply to SUPERINTENDENT OF 
NURSES Long Island City, New York 


New York School of Applied Design 


For Women. 36th Year. Textile and Wall Paper De 
signing. Poster and Commercial Art, Fashion Drawing 
Interior Decoration. Historic Ornament. Advanced De 
sign Teachers’ Course. Positions and orders filled. 
160-162 Lexington Avenue, New York 


Staten Island Hospital School of 
Nursing Offers a three year course in Nursing 


. . Graduates eligible for registration in 
all States. For particulars write to 

DIRECTOR OF 
Staten Island 


NURSES 
New Yor«. 


June 1928 Good Housekeeping 


Staten Island Hospital 


| 


| 


NEW YORK 


Northwood 


Under Lake Placid Club Education Foundation 


Prepares for Northwood Senior School and 
other leading preparatory schools. A home 
school for boys § to 15. Masters trained 
in the edneation of young boys. Em- 
phasis on outdoor life and recrea 
tien. Unexcelled winter sports 
facilities and instruction. A 
progressive plan of 
education for the whole 
boy. 


Junior 


sane 


Catalog. 
Box G 








The Williams School — 
of Expression itl 


and Dramatic Art 
GEORGE C. WILLIAMS, Pres. 


TEACHERS’, Dramatic, Lyceum and 
Pp 




















ersonal Culture Courses. Rollo A. 
Falicott, Dean. Private instruction | 
with each course Adva anced courses | 
in Englist Graduate eligible to 
teacl York 8S , 
| | Sche ymnas ium The 
Hii] atre One, two, three ] 
1] and 4 year courses Summer 
| | Courses begin June 4th and July | 
] U 2nd Fall term opens September j 
— 20. Catalog 107 DeWitt Park ——— 
- Ithaca, XN. ¥ - 
Putnam Hall 
College Preparatory school for girls. Special one year 
intensive course. General courses. Special advantages in 
music and art. Supervised sports one riding and 
swimming. Catalogue. ELLEN G. BARTLETT A.B 
Principal Poughkeepsie, New Youk 
nt Lake School 
Military epares or ollege Technic - Sche 
Busine la pupil P 
and athe vi vervi r ‘Beautit 
locatior Catal PRIN 
Sox ft Mo at Weetchest ( NEW 








Cathedral schol 
72 aint 


Garden City, 
School for 
York City 
tory and 
All sports 
Catalogue 
Right Reverend 
ERNEST M. STIRES, 
President of the Board. 


MIRIAM A. BYTEL, 
Principal 


New York. 

girls near New 
College prepara- 
general courses. 
athletics. 






and 











Irving School 





beautiful, historic Irving country 91st 
for college and technical schools Modern 
equipment Gymnasium, swimming pool 
Catalog ddress HeEADMASTER 


Box 922 Tarrytown on-Hudson, N,. 


Starkey Seminary 


Co-educational Endowed Seventh grade egg ge gener 
for leadir college ynd business Advance rk 
and music Athilet ic ¥ Gym. On Seneca pee M “d 
erate rate Add MAanTyYN SUMMERBELL, Ph.D 
President B 1238, Lakemont, New York 
Miss Goldsmith School for Girls 
Ilcourt ; 

a 0 Prepares for all college Secretarial 
Course, Music, Dramatics, Interpretive Dancing Outdoor 
sports Beautifully located in the heart of Finger Lake 
Region near Ithaca. Catalog 

Box G, Aurora-on-Cayuga, New York 

Preparation for college or com 

Cook Academy mercial life Graduates make 
successful college students In Finger Lake country 

cellent health record. All sports Football team won 

every game last year Glee club. Band Public speak- 

| ing. 55th year. Catalog Tue PRINCIPAL 
Box G, Montour Falls, N. Y. 


School | 


' 





MANLIUsS| 


For generations an American 





school devoted to the making of 

men through the maintenance of 

unbending standards of character 
and scholarship. 


Catalogue on cApplication 
GENERAL WILLIAM VERBECK 
President 
BOX 76, MANLIUS, NEW YORK 




















United Hospital School of Nursing 
Registered with the New York State University, offers 
a@ course of 32 months leading to the degree of R. N. 


Text-booka, uniforms ena monthly allowance of $10.00 
wovided after probat 3x months affiliation with 
arge hospital in N P lenes ant homelike surround- 
ings, single rooms 
Classes enter September and February each year. 
For information, apply to SUPERINTENDENT OF NURSES 
United Hospital, Port Chester, N. Y. 








Russell Sage College 


Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage 


Designed for the higher education of women 





particularly on vocational and professional 
lines. Liberal Arts, Secretarial Work 
Household Economics and Nursing. B.A 
and B. S. degrees. Address Secretary 

RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE TROY, N. Y. 











Westchester School of Nursing 








Three year course in all branches of nursing. Classes 
September and February. Fully accredited. 500 Beds. 
In Beautiful Westchester twenty-five miles from New 
York. Parti ars on request 

GRASSLANDS HospiTaL, Valhalla, New Yor. 
Stony Brook School 
A — college preparatary school for boy Fully 
accredit Small cla college trained = taculty. 
$100 00" administration buile ling New Chapel Un- 
usually fine equipment. All sports Catalog Address 
the PRINCIPAL, Box G, Stony Brook, N. Y, 


On 
beautiful 
Lake <a” 
near City 













Accredited College Pre- 

paratory. Elective Courses. 

Small classes. Outten life and 

sports. Moderate rates. 64th year. Also 

Junior School. Catalogs: — Herbert E 
Wright, D.D., Pres., Box G, Carmel, N. 





The Binghamton Training School 






Nervous, backward and mental defectives. Ideal home schoo 
for children. Separate houses for boys and gir! Individ- 
ual attention in studies, physical culture and manual 
training. $75 a month and up. Mr. and Mrs. A. A 
BOLDT. 108 Fairview Ave., Binghamton, N, Y. 

Co-educationé al. A col- 
Cazenovia Seminary fostetionl. 5 
Finishing School of the highest type Four 1824 


Endowed. 
Winter sports. Special Secret 
HAMILTON, A.M., D.D., 
Box G, Cazenovia, 


Junior Pupils received. Adirond 
All athletics. 


CHARLES E, ident. 


Pre 
New Yores. 





YONKERS HOMEOPATHIC HOSPITAL 


AND MATERNITY SCHOOL OF NURSING 
Yonkers, N. Y. 


Offers two years, six months’ course in nursing. 
Accredited School. Modern class rooms, ideal 
nurses’ residence, situated on Hudson River 


Eencationet requirement, one year of High 

School Scholarships offered to High School 

graduates 

For illustrated Booklet, address Principal, 

School of Nursing, Homeopathic Hospital, 
Yonkers, New Yor 
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NEW YORK 





NORTH CAROLINA 


PENNSYLVANIA 











New York 
Military Academy 


A Scuoou or DistincTion 


Cornwatt-on-Hupson, New Yore 


» () 
er . es ¢ 
Viitbtins Lyaaed, D.S.M. 
Brigadier-General 
Superintendent 


ASSIFERN In the Land of the Sky 


Fully accredited preparatory school for girls 
Also 2 years post graduate work. Cultural 
courses. College trained teacher for every 7 
girls. Supervised study. Music, art, expression, home 
economics. Year round outdoor recreation in an al- 
titude of 2300 feet. Riding, golf, hockey, tennis, 
physical culture. Outings at Camp Greystone. 
catetes address 
R. Sevier, Do D., » Pres., Box B, encarta N. C. 


MIAMI 


MILITARY 
INSTITUTE 














Germantown 


OHIO 














THE ITHACA SCHOOL 
of Physical Education 


Dr. ALBERT H. SHARPE, Dean 
Graduates eligible to i) 
8. 







teach anywhere in U. 

Normal Course, includ- 

ing Athletic Coaching, 3 

years. B.P.E. Degree, 4 years 
Large Faculty, including ‘‘Jack’’ 
Moakley, head coach 1920 Olym- 
ple team Opportunities for 
practice teaching and observation 
of Games. Coeducational. Ath- 
letie Field. Gymnasium. Dor- 


mitories. yy in demand. 


Fall Term opens Sept. Send for catalog. 
216 DeWitt Park, Ithaca, N. Y. 














Conway Military Band School 
Patrick Conway, Director of Conway concert band, in per- 
sonal charge of school. Spec ial teachers of national renown, 
Daily band reicarsals nusual opportunities for public ap- 
pearances. yrmitori Anditoriae, Gymnasium. Registra- 
tien limited. C atalogue. 616 DeW itt Park, Ithaca, N. Y 


The Castle 








The Mason School for girls and Junior College. Renowned 
the country over for the charm of its life and the thor- 
oughine of its work. Catalog. 
Miss CC. E. Mason Re M 
30x ost, Tarrytown-on- Huds N. 


U oe KNOX 222%, 
COOPERSTOWN, N. Y. 


A School of American Ideals 
In a country of American Traditions 











CoL_LeGcr preparatory with certificate pat 
les Junior College, vocational and 
; 

tur courses. Unusual music and dramatic 
opportunities. Spacious Colonial school home 
Fireproof, Golf, skating, skiing, Winter 
Carnival. Superior horsemanship. Catalog 
Mrs. Russell Houghton, Box G, Coopers- 


} town, 


mB H 









For manly boys. Modified military for orderly 


habits, mental alertness, physical training. College 
Prep., or Business. Individual instruction (Gym., 
Pool, Athletics.) Separate School for boys under 13. 


For catalog address 
WILLIAM ADDISON RANNEY, A.M., PRINCIPAL 
Ossining-on-Hudson, N. Y 











¢ + 
NY 
$chool for Girls 
Sixtretn year. In beautiful, historic West- 
chester, one hour from New York. Junior 
College Department. Upper and Lower 
Schools. Diploma awarded with Academic, 
ollege Preparatory, Art, Music, Dramatic, 
Secretarial, Home-making and Social Service 
Courses. Athletics and Sports. Catalog of 
all departments sent upon request. 


CLARA C, FULLER, Principal 
Box 6G, Ossining -on-Hudson, New York 




















p NORTH CAROLINA 
The Collegiate Institute 


Boys’ School establis hed 1854. ears preparatory and 2 


years Junior College. Military training. Healthful cli 
mate of Piedmont section. Modern equipment and educa- 
tion at low cost. $500 includes uniforms. Address 

F. McALLIsTER, A.M. Box G, Mt. Pleasant, N. C. 





sa a 





A school where cadets are placed on their honor 
» prepared thoroughly for college or business. 


In the valley of the Great Miami River, 14 miles 
from Dayton. =e litary training is inspira- 
tional outdoor exe Modern buildings, 2 foot- 





ball flelds, 2 base ball diamonds, gymnasium, ‘parade 





grounds. Excellent musical advanta School 
band and orchestra. Write for cats ulogue. 
Col. Orvon Graff Brown, Pres., Box 268 


Member Ass'n Military Colleges and Schools of U. 8 














incinnati J onservatory 

















For | 





peechwood Hali 


nsec 























ak OMEN A college of 
for WV the cultural and 
pugetton:. 
the work of 
BEE c a w Oo ° D 

f Christian co long and honorable 
his tor a Ac unmaness in theory 
oad prec tice Com bined fac alts built by years 
ion anys raduates occupy positions 

i responsib 
A unique policy Eve rse based on 
student's individual aptitud its for social 
power and individ fh . Diploma and 
degree courses in all di ‘P artments. General Col- 
lege course, Junior College, Music, Art, Illustra- 
tion, Design, Interior Decoration, Physical Edu- 
cation, Kindergarten-Pr ry Expressior Pub- 
lic School Music, H vomics, Secretary- 
ship, Journalism. States grant teac ch ng certificates 
on special diplom as. Sw g pool iletic field, 
gymnasium, library r $1 dormitory. 
Rates moderat I [ Rights. Catalog. 

Addre Box G, Jenkintown, Pa 





Irving College and Music Conserv- 







































Accreditec Col met A.B +.8., 
EST. 1867 OF MUSIC, INC. story Sweet Cie te mmm, AS. BS 
| Affiliated with University of Cincinnati music, | ade 1 trams 
Artist Faculty of world-famous masters. Concert or secretaryship. Terms moderate. 73d year 
; chestra, chorus. Opera and Drama. —— — | Jox G. Mechanicsburg. Pa. 
school music course. Normal Department, Degrees, Diplo- - 
mas, Post Graduate Course, Certificates. Campus and Moravian College for Women 
dormitories. Complete summer session during June and , 
July. Bertha Baur, President. Write for Bom of Views | Four-year accre dited .ooliene. B.A. Degree. Music. Art, 
and crates to S. R. HOWARD, Registra . Expression, Phys. Modern is and equipment. 
ghiand, Burnet and Oak Streets, Cincinnati, Ohio. Strong faculty. Bea autitul historic mn. Rate $800. 
Panta settles an AVIAN mm WOMEN 
Bethlehem, Pa 
Oberlin Kindergarten- Primary : - ——— ————— 
Training School. Prepares high school graduates for Linden Hall ~ Mn ng ee 
Kindergarten and Primary Sensing. Twenty-four weeks | ai salient neat conden 
of practice teaching. Two-year uurse leads to state | i. Cult Post Graduate 
teaching certificate Six attractive “a rmitoric Catalog Attractiv fe Ridis 
Miss Rose G. DEAN 125 Elm 8t., Oberlin, Onto P \ ee aa =. —s 
. . Box I PEN YLVANIA 
Columbus School for Girls 
Pre-school classes through college preparatory Music, 
art, dramatics. Each girl's work separately planned 
est educational methods. 47-acre school farm. Hockey, 
tennis, basketball, volley ball, soccer, Catalog ; 
. . me , rr os % bus. O | A Quaker Co-educational School for 300 
Mrs. CHARLES F. W. McCLuke. Columbus, OHIO. | . a oad — > of iieh Bebesl fae 
. . THIRTY-FOUR teachers. College prepar aie m. 25 miles 
Elyria Memorial Hospital from Phila. Boys and girls meet in classroom, dining- 
© . room and supervised activities Manuva trai nin de- 
Offers Nursing Course, R. N. degree to High School bettas Journalism, Household arg Musie al C lubs 
Graduates. Class commence October first. oe —— ~adows ‘. At fetie G eg 
, - PRINCIPAL OF NURSES, eorge ° alton, -M., - Ox 5 
Apply ing “Elyria, OnI0. George School, Pa. 
Glendale , Keystone sone 
Junior College and Preparatory Est. 1854 A home school Smali classe xperiet 
for 50 girls. Tutorial system. Music, Home Economics, | gopoolt Atme al ‘~ 
Art, Secretarial. Rates $1000-$1200. Suburban to Cin- | 61. region near Scrantor Coache - 
cinnati. Tue GLENDALE COLLEGE, INc. all ot taga snier Sehool c@erina rk 
Box 78, Glendale, Vane. Address Curtis E. Cog, Principal, Box G, Factoryville, Pa 
| ° 
Ohio Military Institute | Schuylkill College 
| Co-educational. B.A. and B.S coarece, Special courses 
g F f ower schor or | ; g t 1 
95th year. = a Lower school for for teachers. Strong pre-medical, pr sional and cul- 
younger boys. Athletics. Address. : | tural courses. New Stadium Interes nina college life. 
A. M. HensHaw, Supt. | Day and boarding students. Catalog 
Sox 62 College Hill, Cincinnati, Onto. | Box G Readi g, PENNSYLVANIA 
snineasietiagintitiamieainaaaaieientae ‘ a 
‘or Women. Founded 1830. | Moravian Seminar 
Oxford College Kor Women, lle go with For girls Rik Se historic 7. educational traditions 
B.A. degree. Music courses with B.M. ¢ e Normal Upper and Lower Schools. Health, character, scholar hi 
mo in Ho hold Economic Public School Music and rienced teacher Est. 1742. Rate $800. Address 
Art leading t S. degree. Rates $500-$600. Write for | Epwin J. Heats, M.A., President 
Seven Points. Address x42, Oxton : go ‘ x G. Bethleher PENNSYLVANIA 
alee EES Cedar Crest A jollese with oo 
Oberlin Conservatory of Music site, congenial campus lite. Decrees and certificate course 
t rts 3.; Secretarial Science, B ousehold 
All branches, advanced study. 49 specialist teachers. peo | Arts, A.B. ; retarial Sel , B.S.8. ; Household 
: : Arts, B.S.; Musie and Expression A. B. New Departmer 
Courses lead to Mus. B. degrees, Cultural and social life tn Meligtens Mdecetion ond focal Service. 
of “Oberlin College. High School course or equivalent re- vu. G. CunTi ‘Litt D.. Pr \llent PE 
Fall semester opens Sept. 18th, Catalog. od Se SURES, Set , es ttentown, PENN 
LIN CONSERVATORY OF MUsl¢ Oberlin, Onto. 








“PENNSYLVANIA _ 











Birmingham 
For Girls 


“The Mountain School” 
“College Board Examina- 
tions” held at school. Ac- 
credited, “Certifies” with- 
out examination. Also 

courses for girls not go- 
to college. Music, 

Arts, Household Economics. Out- 
door life and sports. Rooms with connecting baths, 
Annual European tour (optional). New gymnasium 

aad hig or pool, On main line P R.R. — 

£53. alog on request. Addre Pre R. 
Ba ag . ML . Box 110, Birmingham,  leamuntanala, 

















REISS TON 


Founded 1851. National Patronage 


College Preparatory and Graduate School Courses 
| Opportunities for Riding rennis Athletics. 
Modern Equipment Moderate Rates 


60 acre estate 19 miles from an 


ted nm Te 


JOHN H. BEI L, 


qu 
ititenenhes 
est Chester, 


Box G Pa. 


SCHOOL OF NURSING 
MT. SINAI HOSPITAL 


Philadelphia, Pennsyleania 
Accredited State Board. Non-sectarian school, offers 
3 year course in nursing for young women with at 
least 2 years high school education. Monthly allow- 
ance. New Nurses’ Home with individual bedrooms, 
large living rooms, laboratories and recreation rooms. 
An active hospital in center of city. New class forming 
1ow. Information—illustrated booklet on request. 
Address Box B, Superintendent of Nurses, Mount 
Sinal Hospital, 5th & Reed Streets, Philadelphia, Pa 














In using advertisements see page 6 












PENNSYLVANIA 


emit 


SCHOOL anv 
JUNIG< COLLEGE 


FOR GIRLS. Chambersburg, Penna. South in the Cumberland begins Little North of Dixie 








Accredited. Enjoyable Home Life. Modern Methods 
with —4 Sister Plan and High Ideals. Fireproof 
buildings All rooms have connecting bath Campus 

acres. Athletic field 20 acres. School farm adjoins 
‘ campt is, supplies table 

Regular Courses: College Preparatory Diploma 
admits to all certificate Cx s wit exams Spe- 
ial traljain for College 30% examinations Gen 
eral Academi and Junior “Delheae. Th irty-three 

liege and university trained teacher Junior school 
for limited numper 

Special Courses: Music (Piano, Voice, Pipe Or- 
gan, Harp and Violin). Dramati Art, Home Eco- 


Sports and Recreation: Golf (9 holes). hoc key ten- 
nis horseback riding swimmir a canoeing track 
athleti Swimming pee. unusual in its purity of 
wa “ light and ventilat 

School occupies Hotel Flander Ocean City, N. J 
d nse the month of May Unique pian, highly en- 
dorsed by present and former patrons School work 
wt interrupted 

National patronage Moderate rates Catalog and 
View Book upon request Address Box Q 








nomics and Secretaria 
Accredited Junior Goncervetery 4 Music. 


FRANK S. MAGILL, A.M., Headmaster 








HIGHLAND HALL 


COLLEGE Preparatory 
and General Courses. 
Advanced Work. Music, 
Art, Domestic Science, 
Secretarial. Camp in the 
\lleghanies for week- 
ends. Riding, Gym- 
nasium, Swimming Pool. 





tn pecan SCH@L 


At Bryn Mawr, 





ten miles from 


Philadel phia. 
Thorough preparation for girls going to 
ryn Mawr 
sley 


assar, Smith, Mt. Holyoke, 

other colleges Regular 

Certificate privilege 
review for college 


Walle 
four y 
One 
entrance 
courses in 
correlated 


and 
ar course 
intensive 


“ 





and Secretarial 
Phila- 


Literature, Art 
with the advantages of 
Art and Drama 
with conservatory 


Special 
Studies, 
delphia’s best in Music, 


Emphasis on Music advantages 


under concert artists. 

















; 7 Outdoor recreation. Athléties. Riding 
Miss MAUD van WOY, A.B. Gone of School. Mrs. Edith Hatcher Harcum, 
Pri 1 | . L. (Pupil of Leschetizsky 
rinctpa For catalog address 

Box 400, Hollidaysburg, Pa, | | Mrs. L. May Willis, B.P.. Principal, Box G, 
} —_ 
| St. Luke’s Hospital O@eors a complete 
candidates havir ut lea 1 year redited High School. 
ombs Conservatory cat least 1 ish Schoo. 
vv unt Ages. Schoc Class 
44th year Accredited Philadelphia | Sept ss ‘aad Phila Pn 
All branche f music Course for beginners mbitiou School for Girl College prepara- 
nateurs, ar 1 profi ian I Di grec ont ~~ : "His hest The Caskin tory, cultural, and vocational courses 
sheath he — hw Fa niet ee seo Matric Fc a advantages in music. Domestic Science. All 

ise practice » complete symphon rchestra i) ; smiles oon owt Pe y a . 
pupils’ recitals a week Normal training. Public School or : ’ .. oe | hee Riding. No extra 

Musi Six buildings. Dormitories ———? . Her BNI M. Casktn, Prin. 
Gilbert Raynolds Combs, Director, Box G, 1331 S. Broad St. Box 110, Devon, PENNSYLVANIA. 


——Pishoptb 


Congenial School Life 


Bishopthory girls enjoy pre fitable study and 
al those recreat that school lif 
really delightful Riding Tent nis “er ming 
in the School’s own Pool, Dramatics chool 
Dances and occasional chaperoned trips RY New 
York and Philadelphia, only two hours distant 


Mr. and Mrs. Claude N. Wyant, Principals 









oe Manor— 


Worthwhile Courses 





Sx girls elect the College Preparatory 
Cours a hers take advantage of the unusual 
to study Home Economics, Interior 

Bes yratic m, Costume Design, Secretarial Work, 
Expression, Art, Arts and Decoration, or Music. 


Wr for the new illustrated 
Box 238, Bethlehem, 


catalog. 
Pennsylvania 











RYDAL HALL 


A School for Younger Girls 
Junior Department of the Ogontz School 





LITTLE girls from 7-14 are given constant mother- 
are yy women who understand child development. 
A lar country place in the beautiful Rydal hills, 
25 minute from Philade Iphia Attractive, modern 
chool buildir with brigh sunshiny classroom 
Modern, progre ive methods Frer under native 
her upervised piano practice Play nd game 
in care of a physical training director. Horseback 
iding wimming kating coasting Splendid 


Catalog 


Abby a Sutherland, Rydal, Montgomery Co., 











Bryn Mawr Hospital 





Situated in beautiful suburb of Philadelphia. Thirty min 
utes fro 1g School to care 
ron course Ac 
di NURSES 

Mawr, Pa 
The School of Horticulture 
For Women. Courses in Gardening, Landscape Design, 
Fruit, Poultry, Bees, etc. 2 year Diploma Course; 4 
weeks Summer Course. 
Addre: THe Direcror 
x K, Ambler, Pa 
Amiga paratory Scho ” 9: 3nd 
Carson ee th Grade to Colle 
In the mountain midway Wha. New York A Pitts 
burgh Boys taught yw to learn, how to labor, how t 
liv Separate Junior ‘Se hool Individual instruction A 
builder of mer Term $500 Camp and summer session 
1¢4 week $14e Box « New Bloomfield, Pa 
° 9 ey 
Miss Illman’s Training School 
for Kindergarten and Primary Teachers Thre year 
course. Residence for limited number 
4. T. Ineman, Prin 
Box G, 4900 Pine St., Phila, Pa 


June 1928 Good Housekeeping 





Hospital of the Graduate School 


of Medicine coe of Nursing. New 500-bed hos- 












pita Registered in Penna. and N. 
Connections with = - of Penna. and Drexel In- 
titute Uniforms, books, allowance given. Address D1- 
RECTRESS The Gr uduat e He s spite al, Philadelphia, PmeNnwNa. 
a Cothene Preparatory School 
Chestnut Hill for Be in the Open Country, 
eleven mile North of ade Excellent Record. 
Complete Equipment t Gymnasium Swimming 
Pool. Recreation Building Catal rec t 
T. R. Hype, M.A (Yale), Headmaster. 
Box G Che tnut Hill, PENNSYLVANIA. 
School for Christian Workers 
Young women invest vour life for Christ. Two and three 
year course Degrees given. High school and college 
background needful, Pastors’ Assistants, Education Direc- 
i) ssions. Great demand from churches. Scholarships, 
1126 Spruce Street, , Philadelphia, » Pa. 
The Woods’ School 
For Exceptional Children. Three Separate Schools. Girls, 
Boys, Little Folk Camp with tutoring Sook let 
Mrs. Mo.iure Woops Hare, Principal. 
Box 170, Langhorne, PRNNSYLVANIA 








KISKI 


A real school for regular fel- 
lows. Work hard, play hard 
and forge ahead! All outdoor 
sports, 200 acre campus. All 
students join in at least 2 or 3 
sports. Preceptorial system en- 
ables boys to progress as fast as 
they desire. Write for the 
*Kiskt PLAN” in detail. 


KISKIMINETAS SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
Box 910 Saltsbure, Pa. 





PENNSYLVANIA 


c1asse General 





small vi \ladel- 
college Me suburban to 
Country ; 
yming, 


{ot 


hort udies 3. 
ey 


8. 

prepat atic 

acade 
ia. ' 

pars ate Ce 

AND MRS 


Ler 
: ar amatie 
swit . girls 
Loe avures 


art, © g 
even Ga ‘pais, Box | 


conarsa Rist. Princes 


on Nch® 


ARTHMORE, PA. 
wae ; 





Co-educational 


Pre- 
Dickinson Seminary te te ttlieek = 
life work. Music, Art and Expression. tusing Secre 
tarial and Home Economics courses. New gymnasium, 66 
ft mee pool Strong athletic team Endowed Moderate 
rates. atalog Address Joun V Lone, D.D., Pres 
Box G, Williamsport, Penna 
oa 145th Year Ore 
Harrisburg Academy [i5'h Xear. Ps 
pare for all col 
lexes ; experienced teachers; small classes; ideal location; 
new plant including Junior, Middler and Senior depart 
ments aarge campu fine playing flelds and courts 
Write for catalog. Artuvur EK. Brown, Headmaster, 
Box G, Harrisburg, Pennsytvanm, 


chool for 110 boys, 


Gettysburg Academy a od ern, homelike, 


Beautiful healthful historic location near mountains, 





All athletics and sports. New gymnasium and swimming 
pool Junior dormitory. $475 to § 5 02nd year, 
Catalog Dr. C. H. t, Headmaster. 

I Gettysburg, Pa. 





Straightforward boys will 
find real fellowship at 


= 
SWARTHMORE 


PREPARATORY SCHOOL 
The whole environment suggests cheery sim- 
plicity, character, strength. Traditions of fine 
canes are suppleme ‘nted by completely mod- 
ern equipme nt for athletics, in which every boy 
takes part. The Lower School (for boys aged 9 
to 13) is entirely separate from the Upper School 
(College Preparatory) 
Write for catalog to Registrar 


Box 632 Swarthmore, Pennsylvania, 


TltsS SAYWARD’S faauns 


In Overbrook, a beautiful suburb of Philadelphia. 
Individual attention to each girl 
College Preparatory and Advanced Work. Junior 

and Senior Boarding Departments. Art, Music, Ex- 

pression, Domestic Science and Secretarial Courses 
Ail Outdoor Sports, Swimming. Riding. 

Mor catalog address 

. Janet Sayward, Principal, 
Overbrook, Philadelphia, Pa. 


THE UNUSUAL CHILD 


Slightly retarded in school work—lacks power to com 

centrate—temperamental—shy—egotistical—or in other 

words, is not in the right element in the usual school, 
Special Summer Session 

Helena T. Devereux, Principal, Box G, Berwyn, Pennsylvania 


DEVEREUX SCH@LS 


Four Separate Schools for older boys, girls and children 





Miss S. 
Box G, 

















28 Hospital Training 
Schools 


present their announcements in this issue 
These training schools are located in every 
section of the country from Florida to New 
York and from California to Massachusetts 


Ii you will write directly to these schools, 
they will be glad to send you their catalogs 
and full information in regard to their en- 
trance requirements. 

If you are unable to find in these pages a 
training school answering your purposes, if 
you will write directly to Good esetheu 
ing, we shall be glad to recommend schools 
t jou 

When writing to us please state your age 
and previous education and also the city or 
cities in which you are st interested. The 
only training schools which we have on our 
list are registered hospital training schools 
requiring at least one year of high school 
education for entrance 
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RHODE ISLAND ~ 





§  Bryant-Stratton College 
OF BUSINESS gr sel gee > 
State authorized to grant degrees 


Box G PROVIDENCE, R. I. 


Two-YEAR courses—intensive instruction —equal 
in semester hours to 4-year university programs. 











Thorough work. Graduates fill preferred positions. 
Placement Bureau helps hundreds. Courses in 
Busine Administration, Accountancy and Finance 
Secretarial and Teacher Training. Sixty-sixth 
year. Ask for catalog 

Loveland School 

Bach girl profits by the Director's wide experience in mod 

ema educational practice and college preparation Indi 


ion. Moderate rates. Junior and Senior High 


vidual atient 





School Courses. Address Director, Appig LOVELAND 
Teer, 163 Angell St., Providence, Ruope IsLanp. 
Ss 


SOUTH CAROLINA | 








broad variety 
Normal Kindergar- 
license. Modern equipment. 
Address Mary V. McBer 
Box G, 


An accredited girls’ school offering a 

. including college preparation. 

course with state 
Mild Climate. 


ten-Primar) 
neg re 
A., Principa 


Charleston, 8. C. | 


Ashley Hall | 


| mer 





| College preparatory for boys over 12. 


For Boys 

Strictly College Supervised 

Preparatory, seat Stady 
‘ 4 Ainletics 


TENNESSEE | 
McCallie School 


Christian influence 


Small classes, individual instruction. Military training 
Splendid buildings, modern equipment. All sports Sum 
Catalog. 


School with camp features. Lake 
Be 


x G, Chattanooga, TENNESSEE 


TENNESSEE 





N the exceptional cultural environment 
of Ward-Belmont 65 experienced instruc- 
tors, all college graduates, mold the minds and 
characters of selected students from 38 states. 





Young Women 


me 


Ward-Beimont offers two years of college and 


four years of preparatory work, with con- 


servatory advantages in Music, Express- 


ion, Art, Physical Training, Home Econofnics and 


Write for the 
"Illustrated Story 
of Ward-Belmont” 


Secretarial Studies. Modern equipmentand all sports. Ap- 
plications for 1928-1929 are being received mow. References required. 


WARD-BELMONT [Peox 403") Nashville, Tenn. 








GiuMB1 Ap ACADEMY | The Baylor School 


A MILITARY school developing character, confidence, 


and usefulness. Faculty college trained. 67-acre } 
campus. Fireproof buildings planned and equipped | 
} by U. S. Army Engineers. On main-line railway 
| Golf course, swimming pool, Individual and mass 
| athletic events. Nation-wide patronage. Graduates | 
have entered 38 colleges and universities on cer- | 
| tificate, in recent years anal h-Business course 
| for boys not entering colleg Limited enrolment 
| Wholesome food, fresh cogatubes. Catalog. Box 
| 6-G, Columbia, Tenn. 














SEWANEE 


Military Academy 


COLLEGE preparatory with broad- 
est certificate privileges. Very small 
classe intensive tutorial inetrue 
tion. Close cordial contacts between 
eadet and instructor in athletics 
and student activities have given 

wanee a remarkable school 
Spirit. High scholastic and social 
Standards Character developed 

al Classes in gym work 
Modern buildings. Episcopal. 
Est. 1868. Catalog. 


Box G, Sewanee, Tenn. 


ce 
















College preparatory for boy Accredited. One of most 
beautiful and complete schools in the South Catalog. 
Box G, Cherokee Trail, Chattanooga, Tenn 





ounde 
Tennessee Wesleyan College }y"ne" 
Co agai Junior College with preparatory depart 
ment ghest Accredited standing. Special courses 1 
art business, pre-medical, pre-engineering, ath 
New gym 20 acre campus. Low rate. Catalog 
JAMEs L. Ronn, President, Box G, Athens, 





TENNESSEE 


MILITARY ACADEMY 
Ages 5 to 14 
Open all year 
Making men of small boys 





A SCHOOL whose equipment, studies and sports are adapted 
to the young boy’s needs. Modified military system. A 
specially trained faculty in constant but unobtrusive super- 
vision 

Beautifully and healthfully 
mountain and forest land. 83 miles east of Nashville 
Fight substantial buildings and modern heating, plumbing 
and lighting. House mothers who take a personal interest 
in the health and happiness of each cadet. Happy, home 
like atmosphere prevails. Moderate rates. (Camp Whoop 


located in 200 acres of 


pee, for summer months, under same management.) For 
catalog and information address Maj. Roy DeBerry, Head 
master, Box G, Bloomington Springs, Tenn. 








| 


19 
TENNESSEE 


TENNESSEE 


MILITARY INSTITUTE 










SATISFIED patrons in 44 states. Graduates win dis- 
tinction. Our trainin boy a thinking man 
Thorough _Prep arati le Christian princi 
ples. le Ooms mai n s ler: Mild, health- 
ful climate in hig shia nd I ssee. t 
letics. Swim Sar Oo R.O. 7 
55th ye Mo « te ¢ s. Cat rz. Col. ¢ 








Columbia Institute 


A Distinguished School fer out eae Young Women 





Highest scholastic star ns at 
' phere of the Old 8 ’ pi al. High 
school, Junior College, elective irses Ae + 
Mustke art, expression, home economi t 
retarial training. Modern building Mi ld, he alt h- 
f limate Horseback rid golf, wimming. 
Moderate rates. For catalog lress 

Mrs. Ernest Cruikshank, Pres., Box G, 

Columbia, Tenn. 











[Branham&Hu 


ghes 
eNMilitary c4cademy 


Ideal school for training boys in character and scholar- 
ship. Preparatory and general courses. Thirty miles 
south of Nashville. New buildings. Improved facilities 
Best moral surroundings Endorsed by eminent ed- 
ucators. 35th year. Junior school in separate building 
For your boy's sake read our catalog. Give boy's age 
Address Box D Spring Hill, Tenn 














_TEXAS 








EL PASO SCHOOL for Girls 


Ovrtpoor classes in dry cli- 
mate with daily sunshine. 
Successful college prepara- 
tion. General courses. Ex- 
cellent faculty Music 
Dramatic art Charming 
buildings of Spanish archi 
tecture. Large grounds. Just 


over the border from Mexic« 
Horseback riding. Camping 


trips. Advanced registration 
necessary. $1000. Catalog 
Templin 


L uctnee de L. 
Ph.I Principal 
Box 368, . Paso, Texas 











1886 - 1928 


Texas Military Institute \°\. 


stern 











school with Eastern standard Widely accredited. Grad 
uate have entered over 7 American colle Separa 
Junior Sel ] Beautiful loc Ideal wint climat All 
forn f athletics under exp R.O.T.C. Catalog 
W. W. BonpvURrant, M.A., Litt.D San Antonio, Trxas 
oo” , 

VERMONT 
Troy Conference Academy 
Co-ed'l. 94th year. College preparatory, music he mestic 
science, commercial courses. Separate Junior Sche Gym 
nasium Strong athletic teams. miles from. ghenee 
Endowed Rate $500-$600. talog RopertT L 
THompPpson, D D. Prin ‘Sea G 


Poultney, V1 


; 4 School for girls on 
Bishop Hopkins Hall Sei" of L ake Cham 
Preparatory and general ce Music 

Invigorating climate Moc raie tuitior 
Riding Rt Rev. A. ¢ Hall, Presi 
aplain Catalogue SRENI i. CAMERON 
Burlington, VERMONT 


VIRGINIA 
Averett College {50°F 


plain College 
Art All sport 
Small classe 

dent and Ch 
Principal 





n. Founded 
College and 








High School. Standard. New Science and Music Buildings. 
Modern equipment Gym. Swimming pool Music, Com 
mercial expression, Home Economic rt Moderate 
rate Catalog and view book. Dr. J. W. CAMMACK 

President Box G-H, Danville, Virginia. 


Stuart Hall 


Episcopal school for girls Eighty-fifth Session Rich in 
traditions of the past; alive to the needs of the present 
Thorough college preparation Outdoor port Address 
Mrs. H Hits, A. B 

x B, Staunton, VinGInia 

~ For Girls. Col 
Randolph-Macon School [.%\, Sreparators 
and special courses for High School graduate Accredited 
Separate Junior School Limited to 100 Special advan 
teoges in Music, Art, Expression tranch of Randolph 
Macon system. Catalog. Joun C. Stmpson, A.M., Prin 


tox G, Danville, VIRGINIA 


In using advertisements see page 6 








VIRGINIA 








“VIRGINIA PARK” 


overlooking the 














city of Bristol in the healthful mountain 
climate of “Old Virginia Courses 
Accredited College Preparatory and Ju- 
nior College Music Arts Dramatics 
Journalism, Serretarial Domest ic Sci 
ence Social Training, Character De 
velopment Students from 40 states and 
fo countries References required 








applic 


VIRGINIA 





58th Year. Modern new buildings. Every 
room has a bath attached. Health record 
unexcelled. Fine outdoor life. Horse-back 


riding Swimming and Gymnasium. 
100-acre campus with beautiful lake and 
water sports Washington, c ad 


vantages optional. For CATALOG and 
book of views address 


W. E. MARTIN, Ph. D., Pres. 
Box G Bristol, Va. 











ollege 


For young 


women 

The school is located 
in a delightful south 
at an ek 

2200 feet 

redited Junior 





lege (2 
paratory und 2 years 


years pre- 





llege) Particularly 
strong departments in 

Isic Art, Expres- 
sion, Domestic Science, 
Physical Education and Secretarial Science New 
swimming pool, All sports 7sth year Refer- 
ences required For catalog address 


Cc. D. CURTIS, Pres., Box G, Abingdon, Va. 









mean Tts” 


In the Blue Ridge Mountains of Virginia. 
FOR GIRLS. Home Life is that of a fine old Southern 
family. College preparatory. Seminary, Junior College. Music, 
Art, Expression Home Econemnica, Physical Education, 
Social Training and Secretarial « ses All sports. Gaited 
Saddle Horses, Indoor sunlight swimming pool. For 61st 
annual catalog write 
Robert Lee Durham, Pres., 







Box 943, Buena Vista, Virginia 











[ RAN DOLPH-MACON 
ACADEMY 





Front Royal, Va. Military Waining 
StrictTLy college preparatory for boy 
limited to number ¢ mpi wit 
work Small classe fi l 

Entire new plant witl modern equipment 
Fire-proof Valued at $350,000 In the Shen 
andoah valley 80 mile from Washington at 


at 
northern end of Shenandoah National Park area 
Gymnasium. Mod 
i 
) 






Sport Swimming pool 
ified eallit ary training. Unusual health rec 
37th session Moderate rate Summer camy 








Branch « f the Randolph-Macon System. Catalog 


SUARLES L. MELTON, 


A.M. 
Box 417 Front Royal, 





Hargrave Military Academy 





High scholastic standards at low cost. Prepares for college 
and busine ( “hris tian influence Non-sectarian Junior 
Dept. for boys 10-14. athletic 


Excellent equipment 
A. H. CAMDEN, A.B +. 
Box G, Chatham, Vip 


Catalog 
sINIA 


Virginia Intermont College 
lor young men 
and Junior “College 


Sth year state zt 
accredited Mus i Home i 





Secretarial Course Expression, Art. Gym. Pool 
Suths H. G. Norrs NGER 

Box 1 tri 
Randolph- Macon Academy eciaie 


Viral nia 


Reautiful mountain location at southern 
doah. Prepares for college or busine La 
Low rates——liberal endowment Modern 
swimming pool All sports. Catalog 
PuEvrs, Principal Box G, Be 





UGUSTA 


MILITARY ACADEMY 








COLLEGE trained faculty prepare ambitious boys for 
universities and government academic t 1 year 300 
acres in fame us Shenandoah Valley Mo eq wipine nt 
Swimming pool Cadet Band ik fr tates 
Rk. 0.T. C Address Col. T. J. Roller or "Major c. Ss. 
Roller, Jr., Principals, Box G, Fort Defiance. Va 
Member Association Military Schools and Colleges of 
United States 


June 1928 Good Housekeeping 


Yartha Washington 











MILITARY 
ACADEMY 


One of the most dis- 
tinguished preparatory 
schools in America. 
Superb disciplinary 
training equaled by academic excellence. 
Two hundred and ninety-six graduates 
now doing successful work in eighty-two 
universities and colleges. | 
1,600 feet | 
| ing mounts ain | 
healthful and 
Shenandoah. 


above sea-level; pure, dry, brac- 
air of the proverbially 
beautiful Valley of the 
Pure mineral spring water. 


High moral tone. Parental discipline 
Separate building and special teachers 
for younger boys. Military training de- | 


velops obedience, health, manly carriage 
Shady lawns, expensively equipped gym- 
nasium, swimming pool, athletic park. 
Daily drills and exercises in open air. 
Boys from homes of culture and refine- 
ment only desired. Personal, individual 
instruction by our tutorial system. 
Academy sixty-eight years old. Com- 
plete ot, full equipment, absolutely 
ireproof. Catalog free. Address 

COL. THOS. H. RUSSELL, B.S., President 
Box 6G, Kable Station, Staunton, Va. 














“Faitlax, Fall 


On a acre campus - 
overlooking the Shen 

ndoah valley, in a 

Itural and histori 


al center of the South 





College preparatory 
and elective courses 
One year Junior col 
lege. Music, physical 
education, household 
and secretarial sci 
ences. Modern build 
ings. Riding, hockey, 
golf, swimming. Cat 
ilog John Noble 
Maxwell, President, 
Box 6G, Park Sta 
tior Waynesboro, 





Mizing colors 
























Homelike 
Atmosphere 
Supervised Studies 
College Preparatory school 
for boys 11 to 21 ASSES 
average 10. Graduates ad- 
mitted to all certificate col- 
leges without examinations 
Every boy receives training 
in public speaking and care- 
fully supervised individual 
coaching in all sports. Every 
boy can be on a team. Fire- 
Swimming pool, R. O. T. C. under 
Catalog 
H. HUDGINS, Box G, Waynesboro, Va. 












preot buildings 
v't. 49th year 
COL. M. 





WAYNESBORO, VIRGINIA 






























Amidst the mounta ne of Ok 
Virginia in the beautity, 
Shenandoah Valley State 
Cae omg ew “3,8 tn 


ind Voca. 
tional de = 
Me nse 


FINE ARTS 

LANGUAGES 

SECRETARIAL 
INTERIOR DECORATING 


PHYSICAL TRAINING raduates, A : 
a enieLag) fh Mus. Goll Wiorart 
riding, Swimming. New bri 
FASHION DESIGN buildings. Catalog (menticn 


courses desired) address,— 
President, Box G. College 
Park, Staunton, Virginia 


DRAMATICS 





Junior College, Preparatory, Finishing 

Country Club Privileges—Historic Tours 
Accredited work. One-year or two-year courses for H.§ 
graduates. Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science, 
Secretarial, Golf, Swimming, Tennis, Basketball Riding, 
Gym, Social Training, 4% atica, 


Col ubs. " 
Arthur Kyle Davis, A -M., 222 ‘COLLEGE PL., PETER BURG, VA. 


Massanutten ~ 

College preparatory. Accredited. Average class 12. Mili 

tary for executive and physical values. Modern equipment 
gymnasium swimming pool athletics. Shenandoah 

Valley near Washington. Catalog. Dr. Howarp J 

Bencuorr, Headmaster. Box 40, Woodstock, Va 






And Mary Baldwir 


Mary Baldwin College Seminary for Young 


Ladies. Est, 1842. Term begins Sept. 6th. In Shenar 
| doah Valley. Modern equipment. College, 4 years, AB 
| Degree; College Preparatory. Music, Art, Expression 
| Domestic Science, Physical Education, Athletic Gym 


Staunton, VIRGINIA 


and Field. Catalog. 


Danville Military Institute 
A preparatory citizenship. Accredited 


Military training. In the Piedmont section 
Catalog. 


school training for 
Fixed rate. 


Cot. W. M. 
Box G, 


KEMPER, Supt 
Danville, Va 





RANDOLPH-MACON WOMAN’S COLLEGE 


Standard A.B. and A.M. courses. 
of women's colleges Aims to 
cultured Christian character, 5 

ates, 3 foreign countries. Healthful climate. Sixty 
acre campus Ample equipment including astronomical 
observatory Art, music courses Gymnasium wit 
ming pool, athletic field. Moderate rates 

D. R. ANDERSON, President, 
Box 5, Lynchburg, Virginia. 


Virginia College 


FOR YOUNG WOMEN 


One of the leading schools 
f Virginia Modern buildings; 
pean and American Instructors 
and College C 
Accredited Music, 
Art, Expression . 


Placed in first rank 
highest type 
from 3 











In the Valley 
campus. Euro- 
Preparatory 


in the South. 
large 
lective, 


urses 





Registrar, 
Roanoke, Virginia 





WEST VIRGINIA _ ; 
St. Hilda’s neal 


Chevron School for Girls 


country school in historic 
Shenandoah Valley Sixty miles from Washington Col 
lege preparatory, cultural, graduate courses, ou should 
see it to understand it. Church School 
MAKIAH PENDLETON Drvat, Principal 
Box G, Old Charles Town, W. Va 





. x . 
Summer Schools and Camps 
are represented on pages 296-297 of this issue 
Any of these schools or camps will be glad to 
send you their catalogs and complete infor- 
mation if you will write directly to them 

If you are unable to find a school or camp an- 
swering your requirements in these pages, if 
you will write to Good Housekeeping, we 
shall be glad to assist you 
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WEST VIRGINIA | 





acter 
Five 


courses lead to diploma, including business. 


TO COLLEGES WITHOUT EXAMINATION. weet Graduate. Also lower 





Over 1060 
years in the “Old Virginia” 
town oi Lewisburg. Healthful, moun 


tainous location. (2300 ft.) Near Greenbrier 
White Sulphur Sprines. New Modern Fire-proof Buildings. 


System of rewards in discipline arouses ambition and develops ar 
and manly boys. Riding. Athletics: Every comet can be on a 


RADUATES ‘\DMITTED 


schcol. Delightful home life. R.O.T.C. Numbers limited 
to 300. Catalog 


COL. H. B. MOORE 
Box G, Lewisburg, 
W. Va. 











” colleg 
| ti 1. Est. 1855. End 








"WISCONSIN 








in session is necessary to 
appreciate its superior location, equip 
ment and student spirit. Catalog an! 
information on request. 


COL. R. P. DAVIDSON, Superintendent 


Lake Geneva, Wisconsin 





Every Inch a Man 


Clear-eyed, sturdy, keen- 
minded and clean- 
minded. Resourceful, 
courteous, dependable 
and honest. Such are the 
possibilities for the lad 


Northwestern Military || vous om, 
and Naval Academy 


70 miles from Chicago. 
paratory School and Junior College. Its distinctive 
advantages will interest discriminating parents and 
appeal to the virile 
letics, outdoor “i 
buildings with every known improvement in heating, 
lighting, sanitation, 
school while 


harmony with the ST. 
JOHN'S method. The aim 
of St. John’s training is 
An Endowed College I’re- high, the results grati- 
fying. The men who 
American boy who enjoys ath- direct it are men of ex- 
ete. Beautiful, new, modern perience. Problems that 
the average parent 
meets once or twice in a 
lifetime, they have met 
hundreds of times. Their 
judgment is sound, their 
vision broad. Your boy 
will benefit by contact 
with them. Give him the 
opportunity. St. John's 
Summer Camp. Send for 
catalog. Box 7F 


Delafield, Waukesha Co., Wis. 


ete. Fireproof. A visit to the 











Layton School of Art [ayer Att Gallery. 


Courses in Painting 
Teacher Training, 
sign. Summer School June 25 Aug 

24 For illustrated catalog addres 
458 Jefferson St., Milwaukee, Wis. 


Dept. 


Interior, Costume, and Industrial De- 


John's 


EPISCOPAL 


and Sculpture, Commercial Art, 


Fall term opens 





THE AMERICAN RUGBY 








a 


AUTINRe 
A WE Preparatory School | for Girls 
Fully accredited. Liberal academic course for those 


not going to college 
Courses in Musie Art, Domestic Science 








Careful instruction in small classes 
Complete equipment and recre atic on al fad ilities 
Gymuasium. Moderate fees. / 








Miss Anna A. Mepseuith: A.M., Principel 
Box G. Milwaukee, Wisconsin 



























Wayland wee 4 Ni yd ga 


Musi 





isti 1osphe 

wwinent me rT : PD ible $650 rate 
EDWIN P BrowN, Principal 

x Ht Beaver Dam, WIsCcONSIN 


For .. Ages 6 to 14 Miss Da 
Hillcrest on heol. Cl ng home life Thor 
ic emphasized. Interpretive 





our hnes ab ges 





dancing and t ait! loor recreation, 19th year. 
Only normal ae POE poe ecepted 
Miss SARAH — DAVISON, Prin 
Box 4-G. Beavy Dan Wisc INSIN. 
Lawrence Conservatory of Music 
(A Gepertmes of Lawrene ( ‘ All branche 
Mu D 1 ' Degree t Rach of Musi 
awar ‘ded Superior public n r Dorm 
torie Send for catalog CA |. WATERMA 
Box G, Applet Wis 

Ar Academy ar Junio ollege 
Grafton Hall ; a & 

t S ' y Known f i 
high academie tandard Exceptior y fine School of 
Musik “Ele tive it tall ion, Hor Economics, See- 
returyship Indoor and outdoc athletic Address 


Box », Fond du Lac, Wisconsin. 


WYOMING 


The Valley Ranch School 


Valley, Wyoming 
via Cody 





Tnoroven Eastern Prepara 
tory School training combined 
with supervised Western 
Ranch outdoor life. Small 
—_ s with individual help. 
ach boy assigned his own saddle 
e R d ng, polo, rifle practise, 
rips and athletics con 
Air activities. Excel- 
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Schools and Camps present their announcements ls} 

. . . 4 

to you in this issue. ES 

‘ Ie 

This is the largest number of school and camp announcements which Good House- (Ey 
keeping has ever carried in any one issue. IE 
: lee 

Most of the representative schools and camps of the country are here included. Write >| 
directly to any school or camp whose announcement is of interest to you. They will IE 
be glad to send you their catalog and complete information. les 
If you are unable to find in these pages a school or camp which answers your purpose, Et 
Good Housekeeping School Department will be glad to help you. State as fully as 13 
possible your requirements — the locality you prefer and the approximate price which Ie 


you wish to pay. We shall be glad to suggest schools or camps to you which we think 


will answer your purposes. 


{| Summer School and Camp Announcements 
appear on pages 296 and 297 | 12 
































> 


lf hk a 


Finn — . 


Z , Le 4 


en | eae: 
/ 


f oe a — — 


“Yes, we co guarantee the colors 
of these lovely new silks, ¢f— 


SAY SALESPEOPLE IN THE SMARTEST 
SHOPS FROM COAST TO COAST— 


Into shops gay with new silken fabrics 
for summer frocks, several young women 
went recently to ask one question most 
important to you: ** Will thesesilks wash?”’ 
And the answer? It came from New York, 
San Francisco, and 21 other cities in be- 
tween: 

“Yes, practically all our better silks are 
washable this season. And we could guar- 
antee them if we were sure how our cus- 
tomers would wash them.” 


Salespeople advise Ivory 
Eight out of ten salespeople interviewed 
would advise only Ivory for the safe wash- 
ing of fine silks. In their own words: 


“*All of these silks will wash—if you use 


“IVORY IS 


99" % pure 
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Ivory Flakes and don't have your water 
too hot.’’ (Detroit) 


““Yes, indeed, this silk will wash. It’s a 
good grade. But I should suggest that to 
be safe you use Ivory Soap or Ivory 
Flakes. In this store we've tried all the 
soaps in determining whether fabrics are 
washable and we consider Ivory the best."’ 
(Washington 


“With the proper care and Ivory Soap I 
could wash any silk in this department.” 
(Cleveland department store) 

There might be question about the safety 
of other soaps—but never about the safety 


Why? 


of Ivory. 


As was said repeatedly in the shops: *‘I 






use Ivory on my face, so I know it's 
bound to be safe for silks."’ And safe for 
other fine things as well—for gay striped 
sweaters, for smart rayon-and-wool dress- 
es, for underwear from Paris—for any- 
thing which pure water alone cannot 
harm. 

PROCTER & GAMBLE 


Free—A little book, Thistledown Treasures 
—their selection and care, answers such 


questions as: ‘Can it be washed? Will it 
shrink? Will it fade? How can I whiten 
yellowed silk and wool? How can I 
cleanse sweaters, georgettes, etc.?’’.It is 
yours free if you will send a post card to 
Winifred S. Carter, Department 5-FF, 
P. O. Box 1801, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


KIND TO EVERYTHING IT TOUCHES” 


—It floats 


© 1928, P, &G. Co. 






























































‘TOMATO 
SOUP 


CAI sparkle 


in every 


spoonful! 





A 


and why men 
. . 
like it 

HAT IS IT about soup that 
makes it an essential dish in the 
rightly selected menu? Why are men 
so eager to eat it? What makes it such 
a welcome dish to everybody in the 

family, children included ? 

Delicious flavor, to begin with. In 
the tonic liquid food, soup, the skilled 
cook has the opportunity to blend so 
many different ingredients and in such 
a fascinating variety of combinations 
that the sense of taste responds 
instantly and always. No other food 
appeals in the same way or offers such 
a varied and steady chance to the 
housewife to tempt and “interest” the 
family appetite. 

The liquid invigorating soup acts 
promptly and with sure effect. Its 
savors and its flavors immediately set 
the digestive juices in freer motion. 
The result is a keener enjoyment of all 
the food on the table and greater 
benefit from it. Soup itself nourishes 
and it also aids you to digest your 
other food more completely. 





OME COMES the man of the 

family. He has had a hard day’s 
work. He is tired and he needs 
refreshment, as well as solid food. You 
place before him a delicious, appetizing 
plate of soup. The very sight of it 
challenges his taste. Every spoonful 
is a bright, flavorful invitation and 
satisfaction. Within a few minutes, 
he is refreshed and a new sparkle is 
given to his meal. 

And it’s so easy! To each Campbell’s 
Soup you simply add an equal quantity 
of water, bring to a boil and allow to 
simmer a few minutes. 21 Campbell’s 
Soups to choose from, all listed on the 
label. Your grocer has, or will get for 
you, any soups you select. 12 cents a can. 


In every town I win renown, 
I’m Soup Chef for the nation. 

I take my pride in spreading wide 
The Campbell’s reputation. 


WITH THE MEAL OR AS A MEAL SOUP BELONGS IN THE DAILY DIET 
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Whole wheat as you never 
knew it could be! Cooked first. 
Then drawn to a filmy-thin, 
open-textured ribbon. Then 
wound round and round, layer 
upon layer, to a size and shape 
that just fit your cereal dish. 


Next, baked. And last, 


toasted butternut brown. 


What wonder Muffets are so 
light, so crisp, like potato chips, 
crumbling in your mouth! 

What wonder they absorb 
and blend so perfectly with 
cream and sugar, with fruit 
juices of all kinds! Yet keep 
in any combination, their 


crunchy individuality, their 





suggestion of fresh pecans, 

For health? Calories, body- 
building minerals, bran. Easy 
digestibility. 

If you don’t know your 
Muffets yet, promise them to 
yourself right now for to- 
morrow morning. The Quaker 
Oats Co., Chicago. 
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Take 29 seconds readin g time 


to discover this extra helper ! 





—_ 


Some dirt is cowardly . .. It runs away at the touch of soap and water. 





But other dirt clings tight—for instance, on edges of cuffs and collars. 
That’s the greasy dirt. You must break its grip to get it out. 


One way to break its grip is to rub... rub... rub until it’s loosened. 


“ 


Tw 


But the easy way is to use this extra help —“%—. Fels-Naptha, which is good golden soap with 
plenty of naptha worked into it by the exclusive Fels-Naptha process. Naptha is the safe, gentle 
cleanser used to cut grease in “dry cleaning”. The naptha in Fels-Naptha loosens the stubborn 
dirt. The soap washes it away. Together they give you extra help that lessens hard rubbing. 
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Yes—Fels-Naptha washes everything washable, light or heavy, any way you want to wash and in 


water of any temperature. It leaves the wash clean and fresh. And it is gentle to your hands. 
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Grocers like to sell Fels-Naptha because they know it does all we say it will. Try it and see. 
Try it for weekly housecleaning, too. But by all means, try it. 
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FELS-NAPTHA 


THE GOLDEN BAR 
WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR 
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In using advertisements see page 6 





FREE! 
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‘T scarcely 


dared look— 


The hot oil had hit 


his face’”’ 
“I thought my little son was getting a cold. 
I melted some volatile oil to the boiling 
point, for him to inhale the fumes. He struck 
the big spoon and the boiling-hot oil cov- 
ered the little cheek! The child's agony was 
heart-rending .. . I rashed for Unguentine, 
used it liberally . .. The sobs ceased. Today 
not the tiniest scar remains!" 


DHYSICIANS say, take care of even 
the smallest burn at once. Ease the 
pain, avoid dangerous infection; pre- 
vent dreadful scars: be ready with 
Unguentine. 

In 8 out of 10 hospitals, Unguentine 
is helping burns of all sorts to hea 
quickly, normally. Spread it on liberally. 
In severe cases bandage lightly. For 
cuts, scratches and bruises, too. At your 
druggist’s, 50c. The Norwich Pharmacal 


Co., Norwich, N. Y 


Unguentine 


The surgical dressing 
physicians use 





: ae 
vow 


—A trusted 
name 





The N 


Norwich Pharmacal Co., Dept G-30 Norwich 


Please send me trial tube of Unguentine 
“What To Do,” by M. W. Stofer, M.D 


Name 
Street 


City and State 


N. Y. 
and booklet, 
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Elaine, — 
Entertainment 
Editor 
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LPHA AND OMEGA INVITATIONS 
TO A COMMENCEMENT PARTY. 
To each guest send a little leaflet 


invitation made of folded sheets of colored 
notepaper tied together with narrow ribbon 
The school, college, or class colors may be used 
for these invitations. On the outside page of the 
leaflet, display in big letters the following: 


BOOK OF LIFE 
FROM ALPHA TO OMEGA 
On the first inside sheet of the leaflet invita- 


tion write, or typewrite, the following title and 
verse 





ALPHA 
JACK AND JILL COMMENCEMENT 


Jack and Jill went up to school, 
ro get a little sense sent; 
Jack took Latin, and Jill took Jack 
And that was the Commence-ment! 





| At the top of the second inside page of the 
ben ations sent to the boys, write this title: 
CHAPTER ALPHA. Under this title, on the 
| second, third, and fourth pages of the invita- 
| tion—or on as many pages as desired or neces- 
| sary—write the beginning of a school or class 
| song, the beginning of a poem, or the begin 
ning of a familiar short 
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for the grand march, the girl whose invitation 
finishes the song or story begun on your in- 
vitation, the Omega to your Alpha. 

On the top of the second inside page of the 
invitations sent to the girls, write this title: 
CHAPTER ALPHA. Under this title write the 
following instructions: Bring this invitation to 
the Commencement Party. When you get to 
the Party, find your partner for the grand 
march by finding the boy whose invitation be- 
gins the song or poem or story which is finished 
on your invitation, the Alpha to your Omega. 

On the next page write this title: CHAPTER 
OMEGA, and on this and the succeeding pages 
write the ends of the songs, poems, stories, ¢tc., 
begun on the boys’ invitations. 

On the back outside page of all the invita- 
tions, those for both boys and girls, write the 
title OMEGA in big capital letters. Beneath 
this title write the following verse: 


Jack and Jill went up to college 
From every state and nation, 
They said to each other, 
“Oh, ask me another; 
Let’s get us a co-education.” 
When the guests have all arrived, a 
ten minutes will begin the party in search for 
the Alpha and Omega 


merry 


story, a different poem partners. After all “<4 
r 2 : it. Hy © > s %< - 
“Se Ms oo ry on each For any leaflet below send 10cents — egg: tothe dee wa 
~ . ~ . } " ere § yuld 
9 <8 —e to Elaine, Good Housekeeping, : past march of the 
page of the invitations 57th St. at Eighth Ave., N. Y. C. partners around and 
to bx VS Ww rite this title, Bridge Rules in Rhyme Party 10c —— the room or 
. ITER iC . . . “ession, 10 4 
CHAPTER OMEGA. Birthstone Birthday Parties 10c rall in procession, \ 
Under this title write er march played on 4 
. feng Bride’s Shower of a Thousand “s Y te oeeaal 
the following instruc- piano, or by the schoo 
tions: Bring this in- Stars 10c orchestra. The part- 
yitation to the Com- The Irish Potato Talks Party 10c ners found by these 
mencement Party. Leap Year Party 10c invitations may also be 
When you get to the Miscellaneous Games Leaflet 10c partners for the games 
Party, find as partner Wedding Anniversary Verses 10c and a buffet supper 
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The consummate art with which the old 
masters mixed and applied their pigments 
is attested by the color values and the 
character still retained by their paintings 














HE mixing and application of colors is an 

art as old as man’s love of beauty. Yet 
within the past five years we have found 
better and more permanent lacquers and 
finishes than were discovered in the previous 
five thousand. 


Packard, for example, now paints and finishes 
a body in a far more beautiful and enduring 
way than was possible with the materials and 
methods of yesterday—and in less than half 
the time. For Packard anticipated the mod- 
ern vogue of color by investing over a mil- 
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lion dollars in new and highly advanced 
equipment. 


In a central mixing room Packard artists pre- 
pare the color lacquers in all their unlimited 
hues. Nearly ten miles of special piping then 
convey the liquid colors to the spray booths 
where expert finishers apply them to Packard 
bodies—artistically and permanently—by the 
most modern of scientific processes. 


a 
Thus Packard achieves the beauty of finish 
which continues and endures throughout the 
unusually long life of the Packard car. 


Packard cars are priced from $2275 to $4550. Individual custom models from $3875 to $8725, at Detroit 


PACKARD 
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ts fine work, 


has made it the world's 








“Gives whiter clothes and brighter ( . , “Makes suds in the hardest water” 
q ast colors” — Mrs. F. H. B., Maine. -) | est —Mrs. L. D. S., Arizona. 
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When you go into your grocer’s 
store, you see great piles of PAND G 
the White Naphtha Soap in his win- 
dows or on his shelves and counters. 


Then you learn that this fine white 
soap is the largest-selling soap—not 
only in America, but in the world. 


And, since you know that P AND G 
is a laundry and household soap of 


unsurpassed quality—giving rich 
suds and fine results quickly and 
safely—perhaps you wonder how it 
can be sold at prices actually lower, 
ounce for ounce, than those of other 
soaps—why the big white cakes are 
larger than all others at anywhere 
near the same prices! 


The answer may interest you: Millions 
upon millions of cakes of P AND G 


- there is no mystery about the populanty 
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2. } “Works well in hot or cold water” 
orth —Mrs. L. W., Michigan. 


are sold every month of the year. 
This fact enables Procter & Gamble, 
its makers, to purchase in enormous 
quantities the fine materials which 
go into its manufacture. 


Now, as you know from your own 
experience, large quantities always 
cost proportionately less than small 
quantities. Furthermore, the cost of 
large-scale manufacturing is propor- 


of Pand G ~ it simply ts a better soap 


argest-selling soap / 


tionately less than the cost of small- 
scale manufacturing. 


This, then, is the reason why 
P AND G's exceptional quality can 
be offered to you at such low prices. 
If PANDG were not the largest- 
selling soap, it would have to cost 
you much more than it does. It is 
the largest-selling soap because it is 
such a fine soap. 

PROCTER & GAMBLE 


Fag oe 












“Mammy says it takes surprisingly little 
rubbing” —Mrs. A. M., North Carolina. 
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POST TOASTIES 
THE WAKE-UP FOOD \ 

















Right out of the package— 
a golden shower of quick, new energy! 


OR breakfast, a heaping bowl of crisp Post 
paar the wake-up food! Right out of the 
package, like morning sunshine on the table— 
Post Toasties gives zest and energy for the day 
ahead. Flavory and oven-crisp, quick and easy to 
digest, and therefore quick to release its stored-up 
energy to the body. Post Toasties is the wake-up 
food, rich in energy-building food elements. 

Children love the flavor and 
crunchy crispness of these golden 
flakes of corn. Give them all they 
want, with healthful ‘milk or 
cream—growing bodies need the 
energy that Post Toasties gives. 
It’s the wake-up food! 

Men and women, too, find their 
tasks easier after a breakfast of 
Post Toasties. No tax to diges- 


© 1928, P. Co., Inc. 
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tion, and the quick energy that Post Toasties gives 
is a real help in the morning’s work. 

During the hot weather, have Post Toasties for 
lunch. Enjoy it with your favorite fresh fruits. See 
how delicious and how satisfying it is!—full of 
energy, better for you than the needless heavy 
lunch that burdens digestion and slows you up. 

Be sure to get the genuine Post Toasties in the 
red and yellow package. It’s 
the wake-up food! 

Postum Company, Incor- 
porated, Battle Creek, Mich- 
igan. Makers of Post Health 
Products: Post’s Bran Flakes, 
Post Toasties, Grape-Nuts, 
Post’s Bran Chocolate, 
Instant Postum and 


Postum Cereal. 











It’s 
GOOD TO EAT 
a by itself 





One test of the goodness of a prod- 
uct is the way a woman likes to 


use it. 





And many women today set 


For French Dressing 


their tables as a matter of course with 


























a cruet of crystal-clear Wesson Oil. 
For Wesson Oil is deliciously 
good to eat, all by itself—or if you 
choose, with a little vinegar—on 
salads, on tomatoes, on cucumbers, 
on a host of different vegetables. 
Truly, there is no salad oil 
more choice, or one that is more 


pure, wholesome, light in color and 


oe = 


£- Fnicay thon nti ince “sca 


exquisitely delicate in flavor. 

And, of course, for French 
Dressing, there is no more perfect 
base than Wesson Oil. Indeed, it is 
the increasing popularity of Wesson 
Oil—the fact that so many, many 
women know and trust it — that is 
responsible, in no small measure, 
for the present vogue of French 


Dressing. Let us send you our 


APTS Tale! & ibe gag 
a 


book of interesting recipes. Ad- 
OO i ass The Wesson Oil People, 


210 Baronne Street, New Orleans. 
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Wp no other coffee 





can ever taste like this 










Ie was the most 
celebrated hotel in 
the old South —the 
Maxwell House in 
Nashville, at 
which Joel Cheek’s 
blend was served 
for years and after 
which it was 

na 


A special shade of 
flavor created years 
ago in the South 





























I 





YSNENLY once have coffees been 
<o chosen and combined in 
W2LA, just this way — 


Here is one of the few truly great 
achievements in the art of blending. 

“Winy,” acid coffee—mild, delicate 
coffee — pungent, “heavy” coffee —hun- 
dreds of different kinds from the ports 
of the seven seas. Yet no single one 
that has ever pleased the critical people 
of America. 

In this blend, a flavor no one had 
ever tasted—a shade of mellow rich- 
ness built from many coffees—the 
genius of a southerner of the old South. 


A rich mingling of flavors 


Years ago Joel Cheek down in that land 
of good living created this blend that 
has now won such fame as never before 
came to a coffee. A rich mingling of 
many flavors perfected after months of 


MAXWELL HOUSE COFFEE x 


It is pleasing more people than any other coffee ever offered for sale 
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patient, skillful work —combining and 
recombining, testing and rejecting. 

Known to the South alone a few 
years ago, that touch of extra richness 
in Joel Cheek's blend has now come as 
a new experience to the entire nation. 
In a long list of our great cities, Max- 
well House has swiftly become by far 
the most popular coffee —the first choice 
of those who understand the art of 
living well. 

Today from New York to Los 
Angeles, it is the largest selling of all 
coffees. Maxwell House is pleasing 
more people than any other coffee ever 
offered for sale. 

All the zest of a new adventure 
awaits you in its special full-bodied 
smoothness. Your first breath of its 
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rich aroma will tell you why it has won 
such fame. See what added pleasure 
Maxwell House Coffee will bring your 
family. Your grocer has it in the sealed, 
blue tins. Cheek-Neal Coffee Com- 
pany, Nashville, Houston, Jacksonville, 
Richmond, New York, Los Angeles, 
Chicago. 
+ 7 7 


Radio listeners — tune in! Noted artists 
every Thursday—Maxwell House Coffee Radio 
Hour, 9 p.m. Eastern Time, 8 p.m. Central Time: 
WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, KDKA, WJR, KYW, 
WTMJ, WOC, WHO, WOW, WRHM, KSD, WDAF, 
KVOO, WBAP, EPRC, WSB, WSM, WMC, WHAS, 
WLW,WBAL, WRVA, WBT, WJAX. 7 p.m. Moun- 
tain Time: KOA. 


“Good to the 
last drop” 
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POSITIVE 


RE you one of the many women who 
never dare accept an invitation for the 
afternoon of cleaning day—whose 

strength is just enough for cleaning tasks— 
and no more? 


The difficulty is not with you. Lighten your 
cleaning and you will find yourself with 
zest enough for outings every cleaning day. 


The Hoover will give you this effortless clean- 
ing. It removes more dirt per minute than any 
other cleaner. That means faster cleaning, 
easier cleaning, more thorough cleaning. 


The Hoover is able to give you this faster, 
easier, deeper cleaning because of ‘‘Positive 
Agitation,’’ a cleaning principle exclusive 
with products of The Hoover Company. 


“Positive Agitation’’ vibrates all the deep- 
buried, destructive grit to the surface. With 
this unmatchable deep-beating are combined 


nNOore 


mM. 
—DIRT PER MINUTE 


The accurate measure of electric 
cleaner efficiency is dirt per minute 






AGITATION 


sweeping and suction, giving The Hoover its 
outstanding efficiency. ‘‘Positive Agitation,’ 
too, restores the original beauty to rugs, by 
its lifting of the nap and brightening of the 
colors. 


The ability of The Hoover to remove more 
dirt per minute has been shown by repeated 
tests made under actual home conditions. 
We shall be glad to prove it to you on your 
own rugs. Because of the Hoover's out- 
standing superiority, you should be sure 
to see this test, before purchasing an) 
cleaner. Telephone your Authorized 
Hoover Dealer. 


Cash prices: Model 700, $75. Model 543, $59.30. Dusting tools, 
$12.50. New. . . motor-driven floor polishing attachment, $7.30. Easy 
payments if desired. Only $6.25 down. Prices slightly higher west of 
the Rockies and in Canada. Hoover dealers will make you an allow- 
ance on your old machine. 


THE HOOVER COMPANY, NORTH CANTON, OHIO 
The oldest and largest maker of electric cleaners 
The Hoover is also made in Canada, at Hamilton, Ontario 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Denver, Colo. 


“HAVING A LITTLE DAUGHTER with such a sunny 
disposition is a genuine joy. My only worry was that for 
a while she suffered from constipation. Since I have given 


her Fleischmann’s Yeast, however, her trouble has 


entirely overcome and she has known nothing but pe 
health. This year she entered school with a high average for 


her physical condition,” 


Mrs, Yace L, Wric 


been 
rfect 


EP MNT E ST SSE Te 





New York City 


“I AM ENGAGED in writing a biography of the divine Sarah Bernhardt. All my 
life I had admired her. Finally in 1913 I met her, and later was asked to serve as her 
press representative. My seemingly endless task is a terrific drain on my vitality. I 
find that eating several cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast every day fortifies me and gives 
me the needed stamina for my writing. I first learned of this practice from a young 
lady of the cast when I was acting in Shakespearian réles in other strenuous days. I 


now eat Yeast regularly—I wouldn’t be without it for a single day!” 


HT 


Artuur W. Row 


My friend’s spectacular recovery 
convinced me” 


Cleveland, Ohio 
“My proficiency in sports would reach the point 
where I was becoming really interested in a game 
—when something would happen. An attack of 
indigestion. A cold. Or a spell of headaches... 
Naturally I was discouraged. 

“The remarkable experience of a friend of 
mine converted me to Fleischmann’s Yeast. Given 
up as a hopeless case, my friend gained almost 
complete recovery through eating Yeast. 

“So I began eating it. In a few months my 
indigestion had vanished and my complexion 
formerly marred with pimples—had become re 
markably clear. 

“No longer delicate, I am now playing tennis 
with real enthusiasm.” Lauretta BUEHNER 


RUGS and cathartics bring but tem- 
porary relief at best.*That is why 


doctors are urging a natural corrective food 


—fresh yeast . .. Fleischmann’s Yeast is as 
fresh as any garden vegetable. 

Gently, naturally, it rouses the intestinal 
muscles, softens accumulated food wastes, 
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Miss 





LAURETTA 


BuEHNER 


speeds up elimination. The poisons of con- 
stipation no longer flood your system. 
Digestion improves, your appetite returns 
Your complexion, too—now clear, fresh 

reflects your new-found vigor and health. 


+ 


All grocers have Fleischmann’s Yeast. 
Buy 2 or 3 days’ supply at a time and keep 
in any cool, dry place. Write for latest book 
let on Yeast in the diet—free. Health Re 
search Dept. H-53,The Fleischmann Com- 
pany, 701 Washington St., N. Y. C. 


Health you admire — 
this simple way 


Eat 3 cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast every day, 
one before each meal or between meals: plain, cr 
in water (hot or cold) or any other way you like. 
For stubborn constipation drink it in a glass of 
hot water—not scalding—before each meal and 
before going to bed. And train yourself to form 4 
regular daily habit. 




















































The ART of Making Children Like 
What’s Good for Them” 


Some easily-followed suggestions that mothers are finding especially 
effective—cereal foods in unique combinations that appeal to the children 








EVENTY-FIVE per cent or more of chil- — <r} 
dren who ordinarily don't take to cereals 
will eat this kind ...and love them! They 
think they're confections. But jou know they 
are essential grain foods, offered enticingly | 
to tempt childish appetites 
Quaker Puffed Wheat (containing over | 
20% of bran) and Quaker Puffed Rice, are 
different from any other cereals known. They 


\- ‘ 
taste different —look different - are different. 














They taste like toasted nutmeats. They | 
































: crunch in the mouth like — toast. They 
| have a flavor so enticing and delicious that | | 
ne —_——————_————_——_——__ children revel in them. Leaner on 
m Children can't resist Puffed Rice And that meets the modern idea of diet. Serve a peach with Puffed Wheat, 
= with sliced bananas and rich milk They start by tempting the appetite. And foods add the full rich juice and cream 
‘ that tempt digest better. No more coaxing 
K- - = to eat cereals. 
e Each grain of these unique foods is steam 
n- puffed to 8 times normal size. Then oven 
crisped. Every food cell is thus broken to 
| make digestion easy and assimilation quick. 
No other foods in all the world enjoy this 
steam-pufhing process. 
Serve with milk or 
half-and-half, and thus 
add further nutrition 
, and important vita- 
\v, mins. Give as tidbits 
cr between meals. Serve 
as the ideal children’s 
ce supper; the ideal adult 
of breakfastandluncheon; | 
i i a el = = i ¢ and, too, as a bedtime Se . 
nc snack thatwill not inter 
5 fere with restful sleep. 
on Prunes have new allure served with A baked apple, with all its syrup, 
crisp Puffed Wheat and rich milk THE QUAKER OATS COMPANY with Puffed Rice and milk ts good 
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' | VWhen the mercury mounts r 
youll bless the day 
you bought YOUr CANNON WOWENLS 


Weather—fair 
and increasingly 
warmer 








Cooling showers 
in late afternoon 
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A T THE end of an unendurably hot breathless after- 


noon, a refreshing bath makes life seem worth 


living again. 


instant impression of luxury it creates! 

This summer with Cannon towels you 
can well afford a fresh supply daily (and 
during the record-breaking heat, twice 
a day) for every member of the family. 
By choosing one of the delightful Cannon 
designs as the individual property of 
each person, you can eliminate all con- 
fusion about which towels are whose. 
And by selecting these designs all in the 
same color or colors, you can keep your 
scheme of decoration charming and rest- 
ful. For instance, use blue bordered* 
towels one week, lavender the next, green 
the next, and so on. 

It is not only from the zsthetic point 
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And have you noticed how much an 
abundance of fresh towels contributes toward making 
a bathroom look cool and comfortable? What an 





Cannon Fla- 
mingo towel, 
pink, blue, 
gold, laven- 
der, green. 


$1.50 








Cannon Sea- 
gull turkish 
towel, pink, 
blue, gold, 
lavender. 


About $1.50 


of view that Cannon towels are a joy. They are also an 
economy. Their original cost is less than other towels of 
similar quality, and they give extremely good service. 
They wash and wear wonderfully well. 

Housekeepers on a large scale, the famous hotels of 


America are familiar with these facts. 
That is why most of these great hostelries 
are equipped with Cannon towels. 

As you travel this summer, or at any 
time, notice how frequently you find 
them. 

Cannon towels are sold in dry goods 
and department stores everywhere. Bath 
sheets, bath mats, bath towels, face 
cloths, face towels, hand towels in a 
wide variety of modern and conventional 
designs, and also all white. Prices from 
25e to $3.50. Cannon Mills, Inc., 70 
Worth Street, New York City. 

*4ll Cannon towels are guaranteed 
absolutely colorfast. 
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The new Hotpoint 
SUPER- 
AUTOMATIC 
Iron with the 
HEAT THROTTLE 


Price $8.80 





You set this 
throttle for 
ANY heat_ 


you want 

















Saves ironing time. Uses 
less current. Made and 
guaranteed by the makers 
of Hotpoint SUPER- 
AUTOMATIC electric 
ranges, SUPER-AUTO 
MATIC percolators and 
the HotpointSUPER-Iron 
(You will know the Hot- 
point SUPER-AUTO- 
MATIC Iron by its rich blue 
handle and trimmings.) 


















































The Hotpoint Surer-AuTomatic Iron 
maintains ANY heat you want 


HIS new Hotpoint is SUPER auto- For many years “automatic” irons have scorching. But the Hotpoint Super-Auto- 
matic because you can set the Heat been made. Ordinary automatic irons are matic does more. It automatically maintains 
Throttle for ANY ironing temperature. made to keep at high heat— and not over- just the heat you want as long as you want it. 
You never have to pull out the plug, ron Si irc st — ' In addition to being SUPER automatic this 
yet the current is off a good part of the oe: ay, we : “iron also has the practically indestructible 
2 : & : P - ever, 90% of total ironing is light and me- patented CALROD heating element, the pat- 
time. The heat is automatically main- dium, and the plug has to be pulled outand — ented Thumb Rest which rests your wrist, 
tained as you want it—a low, steady _ inserted, repeatedly, or the current switched the exclusive Hinged Plug which multiplies 
heat for lightest things, a medium heat ©n and off to regulate heat and prevent the years of trouble-free cord life, the con- 


for shirts, etc., and a high heat for venient Heel Stand which saves 


heavy, wet damask linens—or any * lifting, and the famous Hot Point. 
heat between. i , LY , As Pg fa Before you buy any iron, ask your 
; é i h/t & of | oer electric company or dealer to show you 
No waiting for it to heat up or cool ead Taft Ue © s the new Hotpoint SUPER-AUTO 
down, no guessing. You iron away gp» | , Fa es a4 | ee MATIC Iron. Even if you now have an 
continuously without delays. And the - > py = ordinary iron, you will want ¢zs one for 
Hotpoint SUPER-AUTOMATIC isab- EDISON ELECTRIC APPLIANCECO.,Inc. its greater convenience, for the time 
solutely safe—it can never get too hot 5600 W. Taylor St. Chicago, Illinois it saves in ironing and for its more 
for ironing. economical operation. 


A GENERALELECTRIC ORGANIZATION 


WORLD'S LARGEST MANUFACTURER OF HOUSEHOLD ELECTRIC HEATING APPLIANCES AND ELECTRIC RANGES 
In using advertisements see page 6 
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Remove Film on‘Teeth 
To Make Smiles Gleam and Sparkle 


Science suggests a way to 
remove film completely. 
And ‘‘off-color’’ film, au- 
thorities believe, is the chief 
source of many common 
tooth and gum disorders. 


Send Coupon for 10-Day Tube Free 


(See Opposite Page) 


‘ 


. HITE sparkling teeth a matter 
of luck? By no 
“Nor are healthy teeth 


means,” says 
dental science, 
and gums merely a matter of physical 
resistance.” 

Gray, lustreless teeth and most of the 
commoner tooth and gum disorders are 
traced to a specific condition—to a film 
that forms each day on teeth. 
this film and teeth will be far lighter and 


Remove 


brighter. Will be far more free from ills 
—and that is proved by exhaustive scien- 
tific research. 


What FILM is and does 


Film is that 
which forms on teeth. Run your tongue 


slippery, viscous coating 


across your teeth and you will feel it. 


Food and smoking stains sink into it 





























with high dental authority. Exhaus- 
tive tests were made and scientifically 
recorded. One by one agents were 
found and embodied in Pepsodent until 
now it meets in every way the full de- 
mands of dental practice in protecting 
teeth and gums. 


Pepsodent curdles film. Then removes 





and make teeth yellow and lustreless. 


Film gets into crevices and stays. It 
clings to teeth so tightly that brush- 
ing fails to remove it successfully. 


And tar- 
tar, with the germs film harbors, is 


Film is the basis of tartar. 


a well-known cause of pyorrhea. 


Old-time ways had failed to conquer 
film. So with tooth and gum dis- 
orders on the increase dental science 
started work on a special film- 
removing dentifrice. 





Special film -removing method 
How it acts 








To perfect this formula that success- 
fully cleanses teeth of film, labora- 
tory chemists worked in conjunction 
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Miss Harkness’ infectious smile 
gleaming and bright by daily use of Pepsodent. 


pair of Great Danes and the world takes delight in 


. a smile kept 


it gently from the teeth as 
brushing cannot do. 


ordinary 


Gums are firmed to coral tint. 


Still elements mouth’s 
saliva alkaline and thus combat the acids 


other turn the 


of decay. 

In action and in composition Pepsodent 
is entirely new and different from any 
other tooth paste made. 


Start free for 10 days 
Snow-white, sparkling teeth must be kept 
film-free. Healthy teeth and gums must 
likewise have daily film removal. 

As dentists know, the answer lies in 
Pepsodent. 


Use Pepsodent, then note how soon teeth 
grow white and bright. How 
when film is gone, gums firm and harden. 
How, over a period, decay is noticeably 
retarded. 


soon, 


See your dentist twice each year. Use 
Pepsodent twice each day. That marks 
the height of tooth care as it is under- 
stood by the modern dental world. 
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HARD TO BELIEVE 
THEY WEREN'T B 
SISTERS! 

a Cx 








‘['wo of Jhe lowelhest women in the 
world passed by under the trees 
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pape loved them both—da, to be more 
exact— for why shouldn’t a man 
love his wife and daughter? 

It was Commencement at Bryn 
Mawr, and Hope, Iam quite convinced, 
was the loveliest of the lovely in the 
Class of ’28 . . . just as her Mother 
was in the Class of 1907. 

It had been some time since I had 
seen these two together, and, as they 
strolled acrossthe campusin the dappled 
sunlight, I found it hard to believe they 
weren’t sisters! 

And I’m not old enough to be fool- 
ish, either—not even about my own! 
Everybody remarked it. 

Sd : 7 

LaterI mentioned it to my wife—‘“You 
and Hope are twins,”’ I said, “‘your 
step is just as light, as youthful and 
buoyant as hers. Why, there isn’t an- 
other youngster in that class, my dear, 
who could match Hope’s mother in 
natural grace and bearing!’’ 

Well, my wife had a reason for it, 
of course. Women ’most always do 
have, in spite of their reputation to 
the contrary. 


She explained that a youthful, grace- 
ful carriage —a free, swinging stride, and 
a light, firm step—are invariably due to 
shoes that make walking effort/ess—shoes 
that fit the feet perfectly in action as well 
as repose—that ‘‘corset’’ the active arch 
without confining it! Exactly the kind of 
shoes, it seems, that both Hope and her 
Mother have worn since first they grad- 
uated from square-toed ‘“Juniors.”’ 

Red Cross Shoes they are called— 
and, I can add from personal observa- 
tion, these shoes are as trim and smart 
and (as they say) ‘‘stunning,’’ as any I 
have ever seen on feminine feet! 

A 7 5 

And why shouldn’t they be “‘stunning?’’ 
They are designed, you know, by French- 
men—true creators of footwear fashion 
—designed to stroll in the Bois, or 
to saunter gaily down the Boulevards. 





FITS THE FOOT IN ACTION AND REPOSE 


Yet, for all their Parisian chic, Red 
Cross Shoes are unbelievably easy to 
wear. Indeed, every pair is shaped 
over the famous, exclusive “‘ Limit”’ 
lasts, derived from an ex- 
haustive study of feminine 
feet, so that every fit- 
ting measurement, or 
**Limit,’’ was established with sci- 
entific accuracy. Tread, vamp, instep, 
heel—at every point, The Red Cross 
Shoe fits, glove-snug, but without 
pinching. 

Then, too, there’s the exclusive 
Arch-Tone support, that gives just the 
right uplift to the active arch. 

The very smartest shoe store in town 
will show you Red Cross Shoes for 
street, sport or formal wear, at prices 
ranging from $10 to $14.50. There 
are also Sub-Deb models from $6.50 
to $8.50,and Junior models from $3.50 
to $6.00. ‘You rea//y must see them. 






FREE Book! Send for this o> 
interesting little book, ““Walk in f j 
Beauty."* Ittells how many beau- j 
tiful women have acquired the 


| 
‘om, 3 j 
charm of a graceful carriage. hi, j 


Address Department G-6., 


Product of Tue UniTepD STATEs SHOE ComPpANy, Cincinnati 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Her Pretty'Teeth 


ae eee eee eee ee 


a social asset 


Read how Miss Marjorie Sidney has 
kept her teeth sound and lovely for 
14 years with the daily use of this one 


cleansing cream 


O wonder men pay 

tribute to a smile like 
this. Brilliant . . . flashing 
... glorified by lovely teeth 
since childhood days. 

For 14 years Miss Mar- 
jorie Sidney has used but 
one dental cream .. . and 
today her teeth are more 
beautiful than ever. 





There is nothing mysterious 
about these enviable results. 

The men and women for- 
tunate enough to secure 
them did nothing that you 
cannot easily and quickly do 
yourself. 

They visited their dentists 
for periodic inspections. And 
they used Colgate’s. 


They flash aclear message Mass Sidney when she Choose your dentifrice on 
to you and every one else started using Colgate’s_ the basis of results. Follow 


anxious to keep teeth healthy 

and attractive for years to come. 
She gives much of the credit to 

Colgate’s. “A daily cleansing with 

this famous dental cream . .. and a 

trip to the dentist every six months” 

—that’s her secret. 


Not an unusual record 


In this country, and in foreign countries 
the world over, you will find thousands 
and thousands of men and women who 
began using Colgate’s ten, fifteen, even 
twenty years ago, and whose teeth 
today are exceptionally sound and 
beautiful. 

Many of these people are grateful 
enough to write to us, sincere, unsolic- 
ited reports, because they are proud 
of the soundness and attractiveness of 
their teeth. 


A A OO A A A A 


CLEAN 


Years ago we set out to make the best 
dentifrice possible. We interviewed lead- 
ing dental authorities. They told us that 
the one thing a dentifrice should do is to 
clean teeth. We then produced Ribbon 
Dental Cream—designing it to do that 
one thing superlatively well. It is not 
medicated, because all ex- 
periments in the meantime 
have sustained the original 
principle that cleansing is 
the only thing a dentifrice 
can properly do. 


Address .......... 


the lead of those who have 
already kept their teeth sound for 
years. 
Simply adopt for your own use the 
dentifrice most popular among people 
with well-preserved teeth. 


Made specifically to clean teeth 


You see, Colgate’s Ribbon Dental 
Cream stands apart from most denti- 
frices. It is expressly and scientifically 
made to get teeth clean. 

With Colgate’s, cleaning is not a 
side issue, or an added feature. . . it 
is the main thing. 

Naturally, no dentifrice that you 
have ever used will clean your teeth 
more thoroughly. And, mark you, this 
supremely efficient cleansing is the 
basis of beautiful and long-lived teeth. 


On the one hand you have Colgate’s, 
the chief feature of which is thorough 
cleansing. On the other you have the 
fact that countless people who have 
used Colgate’s for years now have 
teeth that are exceptionally fine, 
sound and healthy. 

Also, wouldn’t it be an immense 
satisfaction to know that the denti- 
frice you were using was the one which 
dentists recommend most frequently? 

So, for lovely teeth .. . for teeth 
that make your smile the social and 
business asset that it should be... 
ask your druggist for Colgate’s. Or, if 
you prefer, let us send you a sample 
to try. 


Colgate & Co., Dept. 207 F, $95 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
Please send me a Free sample of Ribbon Dental Cream. 


4 
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* Just jot your name and ad. 





dress on the coupon, tear 
out and mail today. We 
will gladly mail you atrial 
tube of Colgate’s to test in 
your own home. 

















Crystal Green 





Biscay Blue 








Silver Grey 





| 
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Model H-5: the 
newest Servel, for 
those demanding 
high quality of 
equipment at anun- 
usually low price. 
Economical of 
power. Compact 
cabinet—56" high; 
26%" wide; 19'” 
deep. Food capac- 
ity 5 cu. ft. Makes 
48 ice cubes. 








© Qe ae are 


SERVEL SALES, Inc., EVANSVILLE, 


Please send free copy of the new booklet, 


Besides the color schemes suggested here, several 
others are fully illustrated and discussed by the well- 
known artist and authority on interior decoration, 


Lurelle Van Arsdale Guild, in the interesting new i 
booklet ‘‘Modern Refrigeration—in the modern color 
setting."’ Send the coupon for your copy. 
& PX P) ML. 2 Ui ohn a kd ies wae ed nue wala dn eee Neueenn 





















** Modern Refrigeration —in the modern color setting.”* 
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This is Snowdrift. 


Spoon out from the can % cup of Snowdrift 


Here is a way to make 
and stir 1% cups of sugar into it. You don’t 


a very good cake 


need to “work” Snowdrift down to softness. 
For Snowdrift, you see, is creamed before it 
is packed, and that is why it is so easy to use. 

Add four egg yolks. Your mixture is so 
creamy these mix right in quickly. Sift 3 cups 
of flour, 4 teaspoons of baking powder, % 


Out from the oven comes teaspoon of salt together and add to the mix- 


. 2, As usual you will w 2 > the 
stealing the sweet warm smell ture. As usual you will want to alternate the 
flour with the milk—first a little of the dry 


of cake. A fresh loaf of cake 


ingredients and then a little milk—using in 


for dinner—a golden, fine all a cup of good rich milk. 


Then into the pan and into the oven. It 


textured cake — delicious, is really as simple as simple can be. Follow 
mods eh Snowdrift And your own recipe if you prefer, using the same 


amount of Snowdrift as you would use of any 
this is the way to make it: 


June 1928 Good Housekeeping 


shortening. But remember to add a pinch of 





This is the creamy, fluffy, snow-white shortening that is so easy to 
use because it is a// creamed for you—the shortening that has made so 
many, many good cakes they could never be counted—tea cakes, 
birthday cakes, orange cakes, chocolate cakes, cakes made by pro- 
fessional cooks, cakes made by young brides who never cooked 
before. This is the shortening that is so fresh and pure—so sweet 


and cream-like, it is used in making the icing of the cake, too, 


salt, tor like butter fresh from the churn, 
Snowdrift is unsalted. 


THE FROSTING 

And then for the frosting. Stir two tablespoons 
of Snowdrift with 1 cup of XXXX sugar and 
¥% teaspoon of salt; add 1 tablespoon of cream, 
1 teaspoon of almond extract and % teaspoon 
of lemon extract. Spread on your cake while 
it is still warm and there you are... . delicious 
cake, delicious icing. 

There are countless good things to be made 
of this good shortening. . . pie crust and bis- 
cuits and mufins and gingerbread. Try it for 
frying, too. Send for the new Snowdrift cook 
book full of good recipes. Address .....-- 
The Wesson Cil—Snowdrift People, 210 


Baronne Street . New Orleans, Louisiana. 























le first glance will tell 
you that the new Ford is an 
exceptionally good-look- 
ing Car. 

You will like its low, 
fleet lines—the exquisite 
two-tone color harmonies 
—the sweep of the full- 
crown fenders—the rich- 
ness of its upholstery and 
appointments—the undeni- 
able oie of style and speed 
and strength about it all. 

Then, as you stand away 
and study the complete car, 
you will realize that the 
beauty of the new Ford is 
not of theevery-day conven- 
tional sort, but a new kind 
of motor car beauty—a re- 
freshing new note that is 
as Outstanding as the per- 
formance of the car itself. 

Pride of ownership will 
be yours when you ride in 
the new Ford because of its unusual 
beauty of line and color. Yet your 
greatest thrill will come when you 
sit behind the wheel and know the 
joy of driving this great new car 
yourself. 

It is so alert—so capable—so com- 
fortable—so responsive and reliable 
under all conditions. 





Shown above is the instrument panel of the new Ford. 

It is done in satin-finish nickel and is just one example 

of the quiet simplicity and air of richness that dis- 
singuish the new Ford cars. 



























































A Beautiful Car 
dom from trouble—this 
for the Modern Mother mental comfort—means a 


and her Daughter 


The new Ford will do 55 to 65 miles 
an hour, and that means you will have 
speed enough for every need and emer- 
gency. It is an especially good car for 
women to handle in traffic because of 
its easy steering, short turning radius, 
remarkable acceleration, multiple dry- 
disc clutch, and standard gear shift 
with ball and roller bearings. You 
change gears swiftly and silently in 
the new Ford with but the 
pressure of a finger. 

Four-wheel brakes and a 
Triplex shatter-proof glass 
windshield bring new con- 
fidence in driving and give 
you the safety demanded by modern 
motoring conditions. New riding 
comfort is brought to you by the 
low center of gravity, the minimum 


Forp Moror 
Detroit, 








Town car style is combined with speed, 
safety, comfort, reliability, economy 
and case of driving in this smart, low 
Ford Sport Coupe. Wide, substantial 
tumble seat is standard equipment. 





ry r i 









unsprung weight, the new 
transverse springs with 
Houdaille shock absorbers, 
and the ample room pro- 
vided for all passengers. 
Above all you will find 
the new Ford a great car 
to drive because of its reli- 
ability. You know it has 
been built to give you thou- 
sands upon thousands of 
miles of faithful, uninter- 
rupted service. This free- 


great deal to every woman 
who drives a car. 
The new Ford is also an 
economical car to drive be- 
Cause it runs 20 to 30 miles 
per gallon of gasoline and also because 
of its low up-keep cost. 

Take a little while today to inspect 
the new Ford car and ask the nearest 
Ford dealer to call at your home and 
take you for a ride in it—in thickest 
traffic, on open roads, on steepest hills. 
You will know then that it is a joy 
for women to drive. 

Prices are low because of Ford man- 
ufacturing methods and pro- 
duction economies that are 
as unusual as the car itself. 

The Roadster sells for 

a $385; the Phaeton for $3953 
' the Tudor Sedan for $495; 
the Coupe for $495; the Sport Coupe, 
with wide, substantial rumble seat, 
for $550. CAIl prices are F.O. B. 
Detroit. ) © 1928 
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There was a jolly miller 

Lived on the River Dee 

He worked and sang from morn till night 
He had a hearty appetite 

And always kept digestion right— 
“Thank Double Mint,”’ said he! 


MOTHER GOOSE UP-TO-DATE. 


Keep your digestion right 
with Wrigley’s. 

Get Wrigley’s Double Mint 
and have a real treat. 


It’s a new and better Pepper- 


mint flavor—the sweet of 
good taste and good health. 
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What has 
tooth paste 
to do with 


stockings ? 


QUITE A LITTLE 


You can, for instance, get an 
extra pair or two with that 
$3.00 you save by using Lis- 
terine Tooth Paste. Its cost 
(25c alarge tube) is about half 
of that of the ordinary denti- 
frice. And millions, both men 
and women, having proved 
that it cleans teeth whiter, 
are glad to take advantage of 
this economy. 





























Gleaming, Tartar-Free Teeth 


With a Minimum of Brushing 


HERE are many excellent dentifrices on the market selling at a trifle above 
or below 50c—but is it necessary to pay that much? Why not a first class 
dentifrice at 25c—-scientifically correct for all types of teeth? 

Believing this to be a sound price, we created Listerine Tooth Paste at 25c for 
a large tube. It is the result of more than fifty years’ study of tooth and mouth 
troubles. 

Now it is sweeping the country. Everywhere it is supplanting older and 
costlier dentifrices that accomplish no more. 

Due to the presence of an amazing new and gentle polishing agent, it keeps 
teeth gleaming white with almost no brushing. Included in it are certain in- 
gredients we have found most ideal in keeping the mouth and gums fresh and 
healthy. 

Try Listerine Tooth Paste for a month. See how it makes teeth gleam. Note 
how good your mouth feels after using it. Compare it with any paste you have 


ever used and judge it by results alone. And then reflect that these results are 
costing you about half of what you would ordinarily pay. Lambert Pharmacal 


jarge Company, St. Louis, Mo., U. S. A. 








"= LISTERINE 


TOOTH PASTE 
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Minutes count in housework today. 
Your friends, your neighbors, make 
social demands upon you that must be 
met. But you feel that you haven't 
time. You long for more leisure. You 
must escape!—escape from needlessly 
long hours of time-consuming tasks; not 
by neglecting them but by reducing 
them, by simplifying them, through 
the use of time-saving methods 
and equipment. 

Conspicuous among the influences 


SHEET 





which contribute to the modern house- 
wife's escape from unnecessarily time- 
consuming labors, is equipment made 
of Sheet Steel. Sheet Steel has entered 
the home in many forms. Refrigerators, 
kitchen cabinets, ranges, cupboards, 
tables, bathroom cabinets, radiator cov- 
ers, bedroom furniture and a host of 
other modern units now take their most 
acceptable forms when built of Sheet 
Steel. Improved sanitation, durability, 
fire safety, moisture and odor-proofness, 





the variety of colors and finishes in 
which they are available and the ease 
with which those colors and finishes 
can be kept clean and sanitary, as com- 
pared with older types of the same 
equipment, are characteristic of all 
Sheet Steel household units which 
greatly influence the actual saving of 
precious time in modern housework. 
For particulars, write the SHeet STEeL 
Trape ExtensiON COMMITTEE, TER 
MINAL T OWER BLDG., CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
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for Strength Safety Beauty and Economy 
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A more luscious flavor created by better blending 
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Hellmann's Blue Ribbon Mayonnaise 
comes from a mellow old recipe and 
finest materials and a willingness to 
beat, beat, beat, longer and harder, 
until that luscious and lovely blended 
flavor appears. 


Hellmann’s Blue Ribbon Mayon- 


naise is always fresh and sweet and 


Hellmann's 


© 19028, P. Co., Inc 


uniform — proper for every sort of 


salad. Vary it, if you like, with pickles, 
cream, chopped parsley, or grated 
onions, and a dash of paprika for the 
sake of its appetizing color. 

At your grocers. Generous jars in 
4 sizes; the popular }4 pint size, 25c. 


Other sizes: 34 0z., pint and quart jars. 


Blue Ribbon 


MAYONNAISE 








Mp 


45 New Ideas for 


fascinating salads 


M—GH—6-28 

Richard Hellmann, Inc., Long Island City, N.Y. 
Please send me the new Hellmann Blue Ribbon 

Salad-Idea Booklet. 

Name 

Street 


City. State 
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HAT are these great HEALTH 
elements of nut-brown 
whole wheat—so frequently re- 
moved by man—yet so all-important 
in the diet of children? Your own 
doctor will give you the answer. 
The Vitamins that make life 
joyous... abundant. . vital. The 
Minerals that enrich the blood, 
revitalize the cells, and build solid 
bones and teeth. The Bran that 
promotes safe, natural elimination. 


Yet man for generations — until 
science showed him his folly —kept 
robbing the wheat, therefore robbing 
his diet, of these vital substances. 


Wheatena is the delicious nut- 
brown wheat cereal with the 
HEALTH left in it! The minerals, 
vitamins and bran. Also the great 
body-building Proteins and energy- 
producing Carbohydrates and Fats. 


AAS 
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left in it / 





“ Tastes Good 


WHEATENA—THE NUT-BROWN 
CEREAL FOR STRENGTH, 


GROWTH AND ENERGY 


Drawing by 
Eleanor B. Campbell 





Doctors have recommended 
Wheatena for 49 years..as a growth 
food . . as a source of quick energy.. 
for its ease of digestion. Children 
relish its toasty, nut-like flavor. 
““My children, who have always 
balked at cereals, love Wheatena,”’ 
writes one mother. 


Why not give your entire family 
the benefit of thiswholesome quick- 
cooking cereal? Actually takes only 
2 or more minutes to prepare (for 
babies, longer), and costs less than 
1 cent a dish. 


FREE: Sample package of Wheatena 


*®—enough for 3 persons— 


and a Recipe Book. 





The Wheatena Corporation, 
Wheatenaville, Rahway, New Jersey 


N ame. 
Address 
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O one ever got much rest in a 


1 but dishes like these will take you out 
itchen of doors~and save you time for reat & play 


Crushed Pineapple 


For summer days, when the mercury hangs 
around 90—when you want cool, zestful desserts 
or salads—and you don’t want the bother of 
extra preparation or cooking! Then—serve DEL 
Monte Pineapple in its crushed form. 

It’s packed this way for your greatest conven- 
ience— for right-at-the-minute use in salads, fruit 
cups, frozen and other desserts, drinks, etc. 

empting in flavor—refreshing in taste—the 
finest Hawaiian fruit in every can! 






























Bird's NCest Salad 


Sliced Peaches 


Another special convenience 
for warm-weather days—the 
best of California peaches,sliced 
and packed in oa own rich 
syrup. 

Delicious, just as they come 
from the can. Or serve them in BRAND 
cobblers and custards, in rice 


or bread puddings. Enjoy them QUAL IT + 


in shortcakes. Or add them to 
Fr R U ; T S Sliced Peaches &S Sponge (ake 


almost any stand-by dessert or 
Fruits for Salad 


salad. A new touch of flavor— 
and no extra work! 
And then there’s Det Monte Fruits for Salad. 

Who could fail to appreciate this handy combi- 
nation? Apricots, Pears, Peaches, Pineapple and 
Cherries in a single can! Ready to serve! Makes 
delightful fruit cups or fruit eu es at a moment’s 
notice. Yet much more economical—and much 
more convenient—than many a less tempting 
combination made at home. 




















sppastes Summer Menu Helps: “The Det 
ONTE Fruit Book” and our special recipe folders 
on Crushed Pineapple and Sliced Peaches contain 
many suggestions you're sure to like in hot-weather 
meals. May we send you the collection—free? Ad- 
dress Dept. 223, California Packing Corporation, 
Fruit Salad, Del Monte San Francisco, California. 


Just be sure you,say DEL MONTE 


IT PAYS TO INSIST IF YOU WANT THE BEST 
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-FRIGIDATRE 


THE cHBeOTe & a Se Zao Oat y 

















A new sense of security comes with the use of Frigidaire, the electric 


refrigerator. It is the trusted safeguard of baby’s health. For Frigidaire 
eliminates all doubt as to the preservation of food. Milk and cream 
stay sweet for days. Meats and vegetables keep fresh and whole- 
some. Pure ice cubes, desserts and salads are frozen as you wish. 
Visit the nearest Frigidaire display room. Get the facts about low 


prices and convenient terms. Frigidaire Corporation, Dayton, Ohio. 





TFRIGIDAIRE— 
MMM tnceuct of asugnat morons 


June 1928 Good Housekeeping 














‘‘We’LL have to operate right away,” the doctor had 
said. And already they are wheeling the patient into 
the operating room. He can feel his heart beating a 
little faster. He is tense. . . . What are they going to 
do? ... Then a soothing, gentle voice: “‘Just relax 
and breathe easily.” 

Oh, yes! They are going to give him ether! . . . In- 
stinctively he obeys. . . . Nothing much seems to be 
happening. . . . A general feeling of lightness comes 
over him ... and drowsiness ... sleep. ... 


y ’ ’ 


He is in bed, now... his eyes open... he is coming 
out of the ether. .. . “Everything is all right!” . . 
Only convalescence ahead now. . . . How marvelous! 

How marvelous, indeed, this accomplishment of 
American medical science, this conquest of pain which 
has robbed the operating room of its terror—of the 
mental anguish and physical torture which once ac- 
companied the surgeon’s art. 

Yet it was only in the early eighteen-forties that Dr. 
Crawford W. Long in Georgia and Dr. W. T. G. Morton 
in Massachusetts first demonstrated that the pain of 
surgical operation could be relieved by the use of ether. 


E. R. SQUIBB & SONS 





THE CONQUEST OF PAIN 





For some years after its discovery the use of ether 
remained in the experimental stage. Its purity and 
effectiveness, its safety iri general use, were very ques- 
tionable. Dr. E. R. Squibb, founder of the Squibb 
Laboratories, determined to develop a process for man- 
ufacturing pure ether for anaesthesia which would make 
its use safe in general practice. 

After many discouragements, after patient and per- 
severing experiments, he perfected this process. That 
was almost three-quarters of a century ago. Since then, 
Squibb’s Ether has been used by surgeons in millions 
of cases for the safety and comfort of their patients. 

In addition to Squibb’s Ether, E. R. Squibb & Sons 
have been manufacturing many of the important prod- 
ucts used exclusively by the medical profession, such as 
the antitoxins for diphtheria, erysipelas, scarlet fever 
and tetanus; the serums and vaccines; also insulin, etc. 
E. R. Squibb & Sons also prepare many medicinal 


household products such as milk of magnesia, cod-liver y 


oil, castor oil, bicarbonate of soda, dental cream, liquid 
petrolatum (mineral oil), etc. 

The ‘Priceless Ingredient” of Every Product is the 
Honor and Integrity of Its Maker. © 1928 
MANUFACTURING CHEMISTS TO THE 
MEDICAL PROFESSION SINCE 1858 


June 1928 Good Housekeeping 


- JENNY aiisiiniiae: L)2 Ye 





Jue | 


Ji Onda hithasions 
| hidtae Wail & piel aad descr 





Everywhere known for the bril 
liance of her decorative effects, 
Jenny has found in rayon the in- 
Spiration for many of her most 
successful models 


think of Jenny is to think of spar- 
kling decoration. Stunning ornament 
is the méticr of this establishment, fa- 
mous throughout the smart world. And 
here, where chic is so much at a premium, 
where youth adorns itself and beauty is 
always a visitor, rayon has been received 
with a warm welcome, a sincere enthu- 
siasm. As with Poiret, Lanvin, Drecoll 
and Callot, so with ; 
Jenny rayon is a fab- A ee 
ricofrare richness, of 
unduplicated vogue. 
Triumphant in 
Paris, rayon has been 
equally acclaimed on 
this side of the At- 
lantic. Here are soft, 
rich surfaces, colors 
bright as the noon- 
day sun, deep as the 








7 


midnight sky . . . textures fine and even 
and delicate. And rayon meets virtually 
every requirement of the fabric mode. 
Lingerie dainty and feminine . . . frocks 
charming and modish . . . evening gowns 
aristocratic and luxurious . . . for every 
occasion there is a rayon fabric to make 
beauty more radiant, loveliness more 
irresistible. 

Yet rayon is serviceable, long- 
wearing. Its smooth, fine-textured 
surfaces resist soiling and launder 
easily. No special care is necessary 
—merely launder rayon as you 
would launder any other fine fabric. 
Rayon will not lose shape with 
repeated washings. Perspiration 
will not injure it and, properly 
laundered, it will neither stretch 
nor shrink. Rayon is not only 
beautiful, but practical as well. 


Though no — laundering 
e 


care 15 nee 
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d, rayon should 
be laundered as carefully 
as other tine fabrics. 


'ayon. 


fied by tayon 


Approved by the couturiers of Paris, 
worn by smartly dressed women the 
world over, rayon has made the mode of 
today — and of tomorrow — sparkling, 
brilliant and gay. 


So versatile is rayon that it is employed in an 
al:xost endless variety of uses? 


Bepspreavs. Colorful and inviting, the rayon 
bedspread gives an added touch of distinction 
to the most fashionable interior. 


Curtpren’s Appargt. Dresses, stockings, pa- 
jamas, underthings, shirts and ribbons—rayon 
apparel for children is excellent in appearance, 
long-wearing and moderately priced. 

Coats. In heavy satins and corded weaves and 
in novelty combinations with silk and wool, 
rayon has brought new color and richness to 
the smart coat. 


Draperies. There are no finer draperies than 
luxurious, gracefully-hanging rayon weaves. 
And the beauty of rayon colors is equalled only 
by their long period of unfading service. 
Dress Fanrics. Rayon is made into piece-goods 
of almost every type. Taffetas, velvets, chif- 
fons, crepes, grosgrains, mohairs, satins are 
among the many charming fabrics offered for 
your choice. 


Hosiery. Rayon stockings are so sturdy in 
service and so reasonably priced that they 
make fashionable hosiery economical as well. 


Lintncs. Rayon is admirably adapted for use 
as a lining material, for to its unquestioned 
smartness it adds unusual serviceability. 


Men’s Wear. In underwear, socks, cravats, 
scarves, pajamas, dressing gowns, smoking 
jackets—rayon is being featured by exclusive 
haberdashers. 

Neouicers. Caressingly soft, exotically color- 
ful, the rayon negligee is well suited to occa- 
sions of leisure and informality. And the rich 
color-combinations of rayon negligees remain 
clear and bright even after many washings. 


Unvertuinos. Soft, fine-spun, richly colored, 
rayon underthings are easily laundered and 
long-wearing, uninjured by perspiration. 


We will send you free on request samples of smart 
new rayon fabrics, with a booklet describing the use of 
rayon by Parisian couturiers. The frocks illustrated 
= offer interesting suggestions for your own ward- 
robe. 
RAYON INSTITUTE, 250 Fifth Ave., New York, 
Dept. GH-4. 

Please send me free copy of ““The Mode andRayon,” 
with fabric samples. 


Name 





Address 
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Yo Keep the Younger Gen- 
eration at Home; an ounce 
of beauty is worth a pound 


of advice. 


>< 








THE BERKEY 


5 th 


ANNIVERSARY 
SUITE 


Shown “Throughout 
the Country 


June 13th to 20 th 





~<< 


HIS Berkey dining room suite 

has been specially created to com- 
memorate Berkey & Gay’s 75th Anni- 
versary. 

June 13 to 20 it will be displayed in 
hundreds of America’s finest furniture 
stores, At that time look for the special 
Berkey emblem which will appear in 
the newspaper advertising and window 
displays of all stores exclusively author- 
ized to handle the BERKEY suite. 

In a very real sense the BERKEY 
typifies all the smartness and fineness 
for which the Berkey & Gay name has 
stood three-quarters of a century—with 
the added advantage of a sensationally 
moderate price. Don’t fail to see it! 


The Berkey Suite 
Following fine old Jacobean influ- 
ences, the BERKEY has been 
created in the most popular 
of smart modern fashions. 

Beautiful woods, select- 
ed for their fitness, are 
matched with rare skill and 
enriched by a glowing, mel- 
low, hand-rubbed finish. 

The soft high-lighting 
and shading, all hand-work, 
the antique brass hardware, 
and the colorful Ca-Vel 
velour upholstery are de- 
tails of artistry that you will 
particularly admire. 

Other points of excel- 
lence and convenience in- 
clude aproned table leaves, 
finished and hand-fitted to 
match the top; a solid ma- 
hogany, partitioned tray 
for silver; two solid mahog- 
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Watch for this 75th Anniversary 
Emblem in the advertisements, 
in the windows and on the sales 
floors of America’s leading furni- 
ture stores. Wherever itis shown 


the BerkeyDiningRoom Suitewill 
be on display June 13th to 20th. 





|THE BERKEY. 
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any trays for linen and solid mahogany 
drawers carefully finished and hand- 


fitted for easy gliding. 


Berkey G& Gay 


Turniture 








Berkey & Gay Furniture 
Styles are smartly up-to-the- 


minute —a charming asset 
when entertaining. 


—- >> 


150 Other Smart Styles 


In addition to the BERKEY, there are 
150 other current Berkey & Gay suites 
for bedroom and dining room—with 
prices ranging from $200 to $6,000. 

Among them you will find a style to 
meet every decorative need or whim 
from the newest modern creations 
to period adaptations of the masters of 
the past. And every suite, regardless 
of price, is built with that exquisite 
skill for which Berkey & Gay creations 
have been famous for 75 years. 

Each suite, too, is inset with the fa- 
mous Berkey & Gay Shop Mark—fur- 
niture’s proudest coat-of-arms, And 
each is an exclusive creation made in 
limited quantities—as distinctive as the 
latest gown from Paris. 

The ‘‘Furniture Style Book”’ 

As a guide in selecting the 
correct furniture for your home, 
send for the Berkey & Gay “Fur- 
niture Style Book.” It contains 
ideas for interior decoration by 
Mary Fanton Roberts, editor of 
“Arts & Decoration.” Popular 
styles for 1928. Gives room ar- 
rangements and color schemes. 
Suggests draperies and floor 
coverings for each period. Tells 
about woods, finishes, conven- 
ience features and care of fur- 
niture. Fully illustrated with 
charts, diagrams, drawings, and 
actual photographs. Clear, un- 
derstandable, and authoritative. 
Saves its cost many times over, 
by protecting you against dis- 
appointment in your furniture 
and decorative selections. 





Send $1.00 
for the Furniture Style Book 
described above 


Name 





Address : —= 
DEPT. 26 


BERKEY & GAY FURNITURE COMPANY, GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN : FOUNDED 1853 : NEW YORK WHOLESALE SHOWROOM 
115 W.40rTn STREET : GRAND RAPIDS UPHOLSTERING CO., LIVING ROOM FURNITURE, CREATED BY BERKEY & GAY DESIGNERS 
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ONE Toaster 
You Can Buy 


that CAN'T Burn Toast! 








Works Automatically—That is Why 


This is really a wonderful device. So wonder- 
ful, please note, that it has recently sup- 
planted old-type toasters in over 150,000 
homes. 


All you do is drop in a slice of bread. Then 
set a little indicator for the exact kind of 
toast you want. And forget about it. Don’t 
watch. Don’t think about it. 


This new-type toaster does the rest. Toasts 
the bread to exactly the degree you ordered; 
discharges it automatically—turns off its 
own current automatically! 


More than the ordinary toaster! An efficient 
toast-making machine that operates itself 
from beginning to end. No matter if you al- 
ready have five old-type toasters in your 
home, you’ll want this one. 


No Other Like It—U. S. Patented 


It is called the Toastmaster. People are 
flocking to it. Protected by rigid U. S. 
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of bread in 
oven—set indi- 
cator for EX- 
ACT kind of & 
toast you want 


« 
1 Drop a slice ~,\ 


Press the 

levers down 
—then forget 
you are making 
toast, 


3 “Pop!” and 
it’s there on 
top. Just the 
kind of toast 
you ordered! 















Patents, there is no other toaster like it. It 
is the ONLy “no-burn,” “no-bother” toaster 
in the world. 

It toasts both sides at once. And thus at- 
tains the supreme in toast. It never fails. It 
never goes wrong. Buying any toaster with- 
out seeing this new invention is unfair to 
yourself. As a gift it is obviously the Toaster 
to give. 

On display at Electric Light Companies, 
Department Stores and Electric Shops 
everywhere. See one operate. You will want 
one, just as everybody does. 


Wate rs-GENTER Co. 
232 N. Second St. 
Minneapolis, Minnesota 


AUTOMATIC 


TOASTMASTER 


MANUFACTURED UNDER STRITE PATENTS 
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Guess what—lift 
the cover—aha!— 
spaghetti. Tender, 
creamy curlicues in 
a happy scarlet sauce. 
That juicy, fresh- 
tasting tomato sauce, 
temptingly seasoned 
and spiced. That nip- 
py, snappy cheese. 
Good! Isn’t it 
though? Wonder- 
fully good—and sat- 
isfying! This savory 
combination of de- 
licious flavors — 
Heinz Cooked Spa- 
ghetti—Italian style 
—in tomato sauce 


with a special cheese 


—steaming hot. 
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It was from a rather noted 
Italian chef that Heinz learned 
the gentle art of favor in spa- 
ghetti. For in spaghetti, you 
know, flavor is everything— 
the tomato sauce—the way 
it’s blended—the way the 
whole of it is cooked... 
To be sure of quality we 
make the spaghetti from a 
special hard durum wheat and 
wash and filter the very air in 
which it is dried. And our 
friend, the chef, was delighted 
to know that we grow the to- 
mato seed and start the plants 
and use the tomatoes while 
they are still fresh. For, as he 
said, it’s only from plump, 
juicy, ripe tomatoes—fresh 
from the garden—that you get 
the rea/ flavor for the sauce. 
Then he suggested what 
spices to use—and such spices! 
— personally selected by our 


buyers in far off lands. And a 


\ certain kind of cheese that 


| gives to Heinz Cooked Spa- 


ghetti an inimitable zest and 
savor. .. And particularly he 
showed our own chefs just 
how to blend and cook the 
whole together in our own 
sunny kitchens. 

Flavor! And particularly, 
uniformity of flavor. With any 
Heinz product you can always 
be sure of getting the same 


delicious flavor—wherever you 


| buy it—whenever you buy it. 


H. J. HEINZ COMPANY 


Sa * 


HEINZ COOKED SPAGHETTI eri cirs: 
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Mother — 


—who knows but you what this word really means to them 


¥ OTHER’’—what a 

word that is! In it 
are embodied the love and 
care, the tenderness and under- 
standing, the constant devo- 
tion that have hallowed the 
lives of mothers since the dawn 
of human life 

And who but a mother can 
ever really know—can ever 
appreciate—the untiring thought- 
fulness she lavishes on her loved ones 
her children and her men-folk—so like 
children? 

For if Mother fails to watch and plan, 
the family is endangered. In even the 
common everyday things—like planning 
meals—the family health and happiness 
depend on Mother's care. Proper food 
is vital. 

Doctors: agree that milk is the most 
perfect food—that every child should 
have an adequate amount each day. But 
doctors have also found that even milk 
can now be made more nourishing, more 
palatable, too—simply by adding deli- 
cious Cocomalt. 

Cocomalt, the new chocolate flavor 
health food, combines, in sound propor- 
tion, the nourishing elements of cocoa, 
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sugar, malt, eggs, milk pro. 
tein and milk minerals. 

It gives to milk a delicious, 
creamy, chocolate flavor chil- 
dren love. They drink it 
eagerly. And Cocomalt nearly 
doubles the food value of 
every glass of milk—adds 70% 
more nourishment to it. 

Cocomalt adds important 
food elements—adds vitamins and iron 
for making rich, red blood—and calcium 
(lime) and other mineral salts for build- 
ing sturdy bones and teeth. Adds pro- 
tein, too, for stronger muscles and to 
rebuild the work- or play-worn body, 
and carbohydrates—for an ample supply 
of quickly available energy. 

Doctors recommend Coco- 
malt’s food value and easy digest- 
ibility for children, adults, con- 
valescents, nursing mothers and 


the aged. Even those who think 2 ; 


Gcomalt 


Adds 70% more nourishment to milk 





they can’t take other good cocoa prod- 
ucts find Cocomalt is easily assimilated. 

Try it for your family. It is instantly 
prepared—either hot or cold. Ready 
without cooking—for breakfast, lunch 
or supper, or as a treat between meals. 
Taken at night on retiring, it helps in- 
duce sound, refreshing sleep. 

Just buy a half-pound can at your gro- 
cer's today. Start your family on the way 
to better nourishment, more energy—the 
endurance and resistance on which good 
health depends. See your grocer now. 

If he has no Cocomalt in stock, just 
send us the coupon and 25 cents (30 cents 
West of Mississippi)—the regular 
retail price. We'll mail postpaid a half- 
* pound can, for all the family to 

enjoy. But see your grocer first. 


MADE BY 
DAVIS BAKING POWDER CO. 
HOBOKEN, N. J. 
DAVIS BAKING POWDER CO., Hoboken, N. J. 

My grocer has no Cocomalt in stock. Enclosed 25 cents 
(30 cents West of Mississippi). Please send postpaid half-pound 
can of Cocomalt. (G.H.-3) 
Name. on ainatetacatimmaiaatatiaia 
Address 


Grocer’s Nam — 


Address einen 
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cA seat to match uith each X \ 
piano, also by Everett YA 
~ 




















pis to $1350 





~~ Ces eis 


The Art and. 
Beauty of Englands 
Golden A genow yours 





Every woman longs to own a fine grand 
piano. Not only for its glorious music, but 
for the completing touch of distinction it 
gives to her living room. 

Now she may have, at moderate cost, the 
famous Everett in its new beauty of contour, 
color and decoration. 

For the makers of the Everett have drawn 
upon the epochal periods of decorative art 


of England, France, Spain, Italy and America 











as ae LP * 





in faithful adaptations to beautify Everett 
grand pianos and invest them with distinc- 
tive beauty to the living room. 

There is an Everett made for your home, 
be it large or small. Perhaps it is this crea- 
tion after designs originated by the famous 
London cabinet-maker, George Hepplewhite, 
of England’s Golden Age—an age which 
has given us some of our loveliest furniture 
motifs. Whatever is your requirement in de- 
sign, you will find an Everett to delight you. 

And in the Everett mahogany is genuine 
mahogany and walnut, that fine old honest 
walnut as durable as the ages. 


Interior decorators will be sent detail drawings of Everett models 
upon receipt of requests written on their letterbeads. 


EVERETT PIANO COMPANY 


SOUTH HAVEN, MICHIGAN 
Boston New York Chicago 


Poerety i 


AN EXCLUSIVE CONTRIBUTION TO MODERN HOME BEAUTY 


In using advertisements see page 6 











These exquisite Everett Grand 
|g ‘Pianos are priced from $795 
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The Kelvinator Company, 


New York City. 


Centlemen: 


My Kelvinator bas given entire 
satisfaction. To date, it has cost me only twenty: 
five cents to run! This I consider a very small 


item for two years. 


Yours truly, 














*The letters used in Kelvinator 
advertising are genuine. For obvi- 
ous reasons we do not publish the 
names of the writers, but they are 
on file in our Detroit offices. 
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“My Kelvinator has 


given entire oe ae 


THIS letter is from a man. Being a man, he is par- 
ticularly interested in the economy of Kelvinator opera- 
tion. He has found, as have thousands of others, that 
Kelvinator is a considerable economy over old methods 
of refrigeration. 

But economies of money cannot compare, in the case 
of Kelvinator, with the economies of health and time. 
It is a difficult matter to place a value on convenience, en- 
joyment and wholesomeness . . . on leisure hours created, 
the improved quality and increased healthfulness of foods 
or the freedom from possible taint and spoilage! 

The crisp, dry cold of Kelvination will catch and hold, 
year in and year out, the full flavor and wholesome quality 
of the food you may entrust to its unfailing care. Its 
simple installation in any good refrigerator will perform 
a thousand little miracles of time saving and health saving 
that can't be had any other way. 

If you choose, you may have Kelvination already in- 
stalled, in one of the famous line of Kelvinator Cabinets 

. in sizes and styles to meet every home requirement. 
Reasonably priced, depending upon the size and style you 
may select. You'll find it well worth while to investigate 
the economy and convenience of Kelvination. May we tell 
you more about it? Kelvinator Corporation, Detroit. 
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ELECTRIC REFRIGERATOR 


Kelvinator 
Ele: tric 
Refrigerator 
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ON THE TABLES OF AMERICA’S FIRST FAMILIES SINCE 














EIGHTEEN FORTY-SEVEN 


A Heritage to Your 
Children’s Children 


Will the silverplate you choose today re- 
tain its beauty through the distant to- 
morrow? Will it remain the treasured family 
plate in the homes of your children’s chil- 
dren? . . . You cannot be sure unless you 
choose the plate that not only is smart today 
but has proved its character in the relentless 
acids of time. 

Since 1847 the favorite plate of social 
America has been 1847 Rocers Bros. Silver- 
plate. In service 80 years, it is guaranteed, 
not on theory, but on experience, to serve 
you, without time-limit . . . Its brilliant 
yesterdays insure its illustrious tomorrows! 





Ask your silverware merchant to show you THE 
PIECES OF 8 (covers for eight— 34 pieces—at 
$43-75) .- THE PIECES OF CHARM, fancy pieces 
in flatware, such as oyster forks (8 for $7.00), berry 
spoons ($3.50 each), dessert servers ($4.25 each), 
iced tea spoons (8 for $8.00), with HOLLOWWARE, 
dinner sets, coffee services and ornamental pieces to 
match, You'll get a thrill, too, from the new PLATE 
D'OR Service in 1847 Rocers Bros. . . the service 


The ANCESTRAL PATTERN of gold for tormal dinners. (All prices slightly higher 
Jelly Knife,each . . .« «$1.75 in Canada.) 

Salad Forks Indiv, Eight for $10.00 

Other Patterns . AMBASSADOR MAY WE SEND YOU THE FASCINATING BUDGET BOOK P 


<< « ae . + telling of a new and delightful way to acquire an all- 
embracing service in silverplate ... with pleasing speed and 
painless thrift... Write for Booklet T-23 to International 


Silver Company... Department EB. .« + Meriden, Connecticut. 


SILVER PLATS 


Satesrooms: Canapa: INTERNATIONAL SILVER 


iz Seas, Goren INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO. 


Company or Canapa, Limttep, 


€: Hamitton, ONTARIO 





San Francisco . > 1 


. 
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Johnson's Polish- 
ing Wax is cone 
veniently put up 
in paste and liquid 
form. They are 
equally effective. 







Polishing furniture is much easier 
when you use Johnson's Liquid 
Wax. One easy, quick operation 
banishes all finger-prints and soil, 
and imparts adry, gleaming polish 
that never becomes soft and sticky. 


Automobiles 


PASTE OR LIQUID - 








Wia-polish Your Floors this Easy Way 


5" FLOORS easiest to take care of are 


wax-polished floors. Dust and dirt 
do not cling to them—footprints do not 
show, and unsightly trafic spots can be 
quickly touched up without going over 
the entire surface. 

Architects and interior decorators spec- 
ify wax-polished floors because they are 
more artistic and beautiful. They save 
hours of floor care and eliminate costly, 
bothersome refinishing. 

Johnson's Polishing Wax renews any 
floor, old or new—whether wood, lino- 
leum, tile or composition. .It enhances the 
beauty of every finish—varnish, shellac, 
wax or paint. It removes all soil and grime 
instantly, easily and completely. 


Simply apply a thin coat of this wax 
—then let the Johnson Electric Floor Pol- 
isher burnish it to gleaming wear-resistant 
beauty. Nothing could be easier! There is 


no stooping or kneeling. No messy rags 


and pails. No soiled hands or clothing. 
And it’s so quick! With this wonderful 
appliance you can wax-polish all your 
floors electrically in the time it takes to do 
a single room by hand. 

Youcan RENT a Johnson Electric Floor 
Polisher by the day or half-day at your 
neighborhood grocery, hardware, drug, 
furniture, paint or department store. The 
rental charge is very low. 

Or, BUY a Johnson Electric Floor Pol- 
isher for exclusive use in your own home. 
The price has recently been reduced from 
$42.50 to $29.50 —a small investment 
indeed when compared to the work and 
hours it will save and the joy your beauti- 
fully waxed floors will give you. 


Johnson's Paste and Liquid Polishing 
Wax is sold by grocers, dealers and depart- 
ment stores everywhere. Use it for polish- 
ing your furniture, woodwork, automobile 
and shoes, as well as on floors and linoleum. 


S. C. JOHNSON & SON “The Floor Finishing Authorities” RACINE, WISCONSIN 
(Canadian Factory: BRANTFORD) 


JOHNSON'S POLISHING WAX 


CLEANS: POLISHES 
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‘PRESERVES: PROTECTS 
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Ar Hen.ey .. . where social England flocks for the most fashionable regatta of the season. 
Among the spectators that line the banks of the Thames one can easily distinguish that ardent 
sportswoman Lady Nancy Doulton of Grosvenor Square. | Her charming attire, her grace and 
the beauty of her complexion, are admired everywhere she goes. Nature smiled on Lady 
Nancy, they say . . . and then tradition told her of one delicate, fragrant soap, Yardley’s Old 
English Lavender, that would cleanse, stimulate and preserve the beauty of her skin better than 
any other. For since 1770 English women (and, we have found, this is true of smart Parisian 
women, too) have entrusted their fair complexions to the purity of this famous British toilet 
soap. ~ The lingering lavender fragrance of this fine soap Lady Nancy has also found in 
the other Yardley products. England’s best, obtainableanywherein America. ‘The Luxury Soap of 
the World,” box of three cakes $1, or 35¢ the cake; Lavender Perfume, $1; Face Powder, $1; Com- 
pact, $1.25; Talc, 5oc;Sachet Tablets, 25c;Shampoo, 1 $c the cartridge; Bath Salts, $1; Bath Dusting 
Powder, $1.50. Yardley, 8 New Bond Street, London; 15-19 Madison Square North, New York; 


also Toronto and Paris. Out of deference to our clientele we have refrained from using actual names. 





Established in 1770 
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WHY DOES .« 
. * 


) _— 


as 


~, ~, 7 
Bond Brea NESE 


RETAIN ITS FRESHNESS AND FLAVOR? 


ECAUSE Bond hasarich- ( 


er initial favor than ordi- ~ 


nary bread and because the texture of the loaf 
helps to hold it. When housewives showed the 
General Baking Company the kind of bread 
they wanted Bond to be, they insisted upon 


) textured loaf held its flavor and 
moisture better than any other. 

The bakers of Bond Bread use the best in- 
gredients that money can buy. They use 
plenty of them. Each loaf comes from the 
oven with a maximum of goodness and home- 


like flavor. Each loaf is firm and close-knit 
in texture. Thus in its richness and texture 


the use of pure, wholesome food materials. 
Only the best ingredients, they said, gave 
their own bread its delicious home-like flavor. every housewife has a double assurance that 
They had discovered, too, that a firm, close- Bond Bread retains its flavor and freshness. 


 :aueiemamaarene aa mmm a ee eee ne yo 





Bonp Brean is delivered fresh twice daily to most grocers in and near these cities: 


Enrp, Okla. St. Louts, Mo. 
HarTForpD, Conn. . SPRINGFIELD, Mass. 
Hu TCHINSON, Kans. STEUBENVILLE, Ohio 
Jersey Crry, N. J. Syracusg, N. Y. 
Kans: as City, Kans. . ToLepo, Ohio 
Kansas City, Mo. . Tutsa, Okla. 


. Newark, N. J. ; , WASHINGTON, D. C. 
WatTERBuRY, Conn, 


Battimore, Md. 
Boston, Mass. 
Brooktyn, N. Y. 
Burra.o, N. Y. 
Canton, Ohio 
CLEVELAND, Ohio . 
Detroit, Mich. . 


New Haven, Conn. , 
New Orweans, La. . 
New York, N. Y.. . 
Omana, Neb. . . ,. 
PHILADELPHIA, Pa. 
Provipence, R. I. . 
RocuestTer, N. Y. 
Wicuita, Kans. 





WueEELING, W. Va. 
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TEA=-ROOM 
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Over the teacups, where confidences are 
whispered, fashion notes exchanged, new culi- 
nary accomplishments compared—over the teacups, 
in the finest tea-rooms of America, the fame of the 

Best Foods Products is spreading. 


That is because it is the policy of The Best Foods, 
Inc., to make but a few food specialties, and those 
few fine. 


From the moment they leave the sunlit kitchens of 
The Best Foods, Inc., to the moment the grocer delivers 
them to you, all Best Foods Products receive the most 
careful supervision. Made in strict accordance with 
modern scientific methods of cleanliness and purity, 
they come to you fresh and fine — through nation- 
wide and efficient channels of distribution which The 
Best Foods, Inc., has arranged for your convenience. 






































“Again and again 
/ my patrons come to me 
y and say, ‘I never tasted 
fm with so much 
reshness. .. . so much 
crispness! They're delici- 
ous!’ And since I thorough- 
ly agree, I serve Best Foods 
Bread and Butter Pickles 
regularly and receive compli- 
ments regularly on the fine qual- 
ity of the food at Blossom Inn.” 


F. P. Fenwick 


Blossom inn, Washington, D. C. 
(The Blossom Inn is pictured above} 







You will surely be interested 
in the favorite recipes of 
some of the famous tea- 
rooms. We have collected 
them for you and combined 
them in a booklet with a 
guide to many of the country’s 
most interesting tea-rooms. 
We will gladly send you a 
copy—just fill out and mail 





Is it any wonder that the coast to coast popularity the coupes. 


which Best Foods Products have won in the finest tea- 
rooms of the country is rapidly spreading to the finest 
homes? The Best Foods, Inc., New York, Chicago, 
San Francisco, Jacksonville, Norfolk. 













FANNING'S. 


BREAD ~-BUTTER 
PICKLES, 


~N ’ i Best Foods Vi 


* 
ad ‘ THE 
{ BEST FOODS, INC. 
Fourth ave NLY.C 
4 297 Fourt ve., N.Y.C. 
B e St O O ad we — A book of famous tea-room 
recipes sounds interesting. 
Send me a copy, please. 










Best Foods 


‘THE BEST FOODS ING 
USA 


Products 


The Mark of the Finest the Market Affords 
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New Beauty for your BATHROOMS 


Famous artists design towels 
which delight women everywhere! 


“YOUR WONDERFUL quality 
towels! They are so good-look- 
ing and I like them better than 
any I have ever used!” writes 
one woman. And from hun- 
dreds of American cities— 
from Spain, South America, 
far-off Australia— come other 
letters praising thisnewest Martex success. 

First to make bath towels of greater 
durability —towels that do wear longer— 
Martex was also first to bring into the 
bathroom new beauty in design through 
the work of well-known artists. 

Now for use with the colored tiles and 
the new pastel-tinted bathroom equip- 
ment, there are the Martex artist-designed 
towels—just as durable, as long wearing 
as any all-white towel ever made. 

Every Martex towel, white or colored, 
has the famous Martex underweave — 
closer, firmer than that in ordinary towels. 
And every color is guaranteed fast. Yet, 
Martex towels cost no more than quite un- 
distinguished towels. You will find them 
at specialty shops and department stores. 









fund 


“SALEM,” by Edw. A. Wilson. 
A compass-rose directing the 
course of two rollicking 
brigs. At the other end the 
sun, moon and stars. 


2 “perucia,” by Elizabeth 
Shippen Green. A design 
reminiscent of the Italian 
linens now so popular. 


3 “corRAL SEAS,” by W. E. 
Heitland, brings a touch of 
tropic color to northern bath- 
rooms, 


4. “AMERICANA,” by George 
Illian, a design of eagles, is 
particularly appropriate 
with Early American fur- 
nishings. 


5 “THE DUCKLINGS,” by Robert Leonard. A family of 
ducks drifting on a sunny pond. Sophisticated sim- 
plicity characterizes this charming design. 


6 “LITTLE MERMAIDS,” by Sarah S. Stilwell Weber. Little 
“mer-girls” with windblown hair, on far-off fairy 
sands—a delightful whimsicality. 


Senp now for free booklet telling about the new 

Martex towels designed by famous artists. Address 

W. H. & A. E. Margerison & Co., 190 Jasper & Hunt- 
ingdon Sts., Philadelphia, Pa. 


MARTI EX 


TURKISH TOWELS . WASH CLOTHS 
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- BATH SHEETS : BATH MATS 











OU are missing something if you have 
never cooked this new way. The results 
are so satisfactory. The food is so appetiz- 
ingly cooked—and so healthfully, for the 
VapoSeal principle conserves vital food 
values easily lost in ordinary cooking. 

You have here a utensil scientifically designed for cooking 
without water or with the minimum of water added. The 
heavy cover—an improved clampless type—fits snugly into 
its groove and keeps the moisture in. The separate insulat- 
ing base spreads the heat and prevents burning. This pot 
watches itself! 

It is a simple matter to cook a whole meal all at once in 
this ingenious utensil. The bottom of the capacious pot holds 
a sizable roast, surrounded by potatoes, perhaps. The wire 











The Seal of Cooking Authority 


This orange seal means that the cooking ability of the utensil 
which bears it has been tested and proved by the Mirro Test 
Kitchen. It is a mark of expert domestic-science authority to 
guide you in buying kitchen ware—an assurance that when you 
choose Mirro you will get, not only exceptional quality and value, 
but the right design and right weight for the best cooking results. 


o ‘ 
ook the whote meal at one time 


— this healthful way, 


rack supports the twin pans, which may contain another 
vegetable and a dessert. One low burner does the cooking. 

Go to the best hardware or department store in your neigh- 
borhood and ask to see this Mirro cooker. There is a 7-quart 
size for $5.00; a 10-quart size for $6.50—a little more in the 
far West and South. And there are some new Mirro pans, 
skillets, and Dutch ovens— made of super-thick aluminum 
with VapoSeal covers—finer, we believe, than any you 
have ever seen. 

The Mirro Test Kitchen has some interesting things to 
tell you about cooking with these up-to-date utensils. Mail 
the coupon and find out. 


ALUMINUM Goops MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Manitowoc, Wisconsin 


Unusual Recipe Booklet Free 


Let us send you “What's New in Cookery,” telling of interesting 
discoveries which the Mirro Test Kitchen has made. Many unusual 
recipes. Illustrated in color. 


Street Address. 
City 
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ONE 
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Miss Alice Bradley, Principal of Miss Farmer’s School of 
Cookery and Cooking Editor of Woman's Home Companion, 
says: “I strongly advise all housewives to make all their jams 
and jellies with Certo because:—It’s easier—Takes only one 
minute's boiling. Tastes better—No flavor boiled away. Better 
color—Not darkened by long boiling. No worry—Never fails 


to set. It's economical—Fifty per cent more from given amount 


RE you still struggling with the 
old, tedious and uncertain way 
of making jams and jellies? Why 
do it when, with Certo, you can 
make better jams and jellies at less ex- 
pense and do it in much less time. 


The old-fashioned way required that 
you boil away about half the fruit juice. 
And why? Simply to reduce the amount 
and to concentrate the natural jellifying 
substance of the fruit to a point sufhi- 
cient to jell the remaining juice. This 
process was necessarily wasteful and 
costly, tedious and uncertain. Worst of 
all, this long boiling darkened the 
fresh fruit color and destroyed the deli- 
cate fresh fruit flavor. 


The modern Certo method turns all the 
fruit and fruit juice into jam or jelly, 
for, instead of boiling away half the 
delicious fruit juice as formerly, in an 
effort to make it jell, now, with Certo 
you simply add enough of the natural 


Certo is now packed 
with the recipe book- 
let under the label so 
that you will be sure to 
have complete instruc- 
tions for making nearly 
100 delicious jams, jel- 
lies and marmalades. 
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Certo is simply the natural 
jellifying substance of fruit itself, refined 
and bortled for your convenient use. 


of fruit and no waste from failures.” 


jellifying substance of fruit (Certo) to 
make up for what is lacking in the fruit 
itself. You start off with just the cor- 
rect proportion of fruit or fruit juice, 
sugar and natural jellifying substance 
to jell all the juice, not half of it, and 
then you boil only one or two minutes 
as Called for in the recipe. You get more 
jam and jelly, and the color, flavor and 
texture are better. 

You will find, that even with Certo added, your 
jams and jellies cost you from 1 to 3 cents less per 
glass. And you are certain of a perfect, tender set 
every time—never a failure. 

It is true, Certo recipes do call for a slightly 
larger amount of sugar than is required in the old- 
fashioned, long boiling recipes, 
but this extra sugar is needed 
simply to jell the juice that for- 
merly was boiled away. There 
is no more, and often less, 
sugar in a jar of jam or jelly 
made by the Certo method 
than in one made in the old- 
fashioned way This extra 
sugar, therefore, is not an ex- 
pense, but an economy. 

Get Certo from your grocer. 






BOILING 
| 


ce ANYONE, EVEN WITHOUT 
PREVIOUS EXPERIENCE, can now 
| make poee jams and jellies; for 
Certo has eliminated all the guess- 
work—all the hard work and 


|| worry from jam and jelly making. 


You can use any fruit you like— 
fresh, canned or dried—or bottled 
juices, and be assured of a perfect, 
tender set every time. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 
| 
| 
} 





Banana Nut Salad with Jelly 





Fig Jam makes a delicious 
Cake Filling 





Crackers and Cheese with Grape Jelly 


free rs 

Nearly 100 recipes for 
jams, jellies and mar- 
malades, and booklet 
beautifully illustrated 
in color showing new 
and interesting ways to 
serve them. Just mail 
the coupon. If you want 
trial half-bottle of Certo 
send 10c (stamps or 
coin). 

























CERTO CORPORATION 


121 Granite Bldg., Rochester, N. Y. (If you 
live in Canada, address: Certo, Cobourg, Ont.) 


_ Please send me free recipes and booklet 
in color on jams, jellies and marmalades. 


Name 


Address 








City State 





} Check here and send 10c if you want trial 
half-bottle of Certo. 











A Cream Cheese 
that has maintained 
its leadership for 
nearly fifty years. 



































Novel and New 


’ WERE is an attractive, appetizing way to serve Kay, 
originated in our Experimental Kitchen. It has the 
virtue when served of being as good as it is beautiful—a 
delight to the palate as well as the eye. And it’s so easily 
prepared; just a loaf of bread, all crusts removed, sliced 
lengthwise into three slices, each slice spread thickly 
with Kay, the whole spread liberally with fluffy, white 
Philadelphia Cream Cheese. It will be new to all, the 
food surprise of your party. 


Kay is the tasty new spread for sandwiches—by Kraft; a 
cream cheese product with only relish and choice spices 
(no meat or oils) added. If you have not yet tried Kay, 
do so now, for Kay has a piquancy of flavor so individual, 
so all its own, that until you try it you'll never know 


what a rare treat Kay can make of a sandwich. 


* 











Kraft-Phenix Chee 





For this and other choice 
recipes write our Home 
Economics Department, 
406 Rush Street,Chicago. 
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“The Warm Harmonious Colors 


That Good Taste Demands” 


are in these shingles of Everlasting Asbestos 


HE outward appearance of your house 

has a large bearing on its value. Only 
when the roof has a substantial look, har- 
monious color, pleasing surface, can any 
house appear at its best. 

Johns-Manville Asbestos Shingles have a 
charm which adds to the natural beauty of 
any house. As an architect has said, they have 
“the warm harmonious colors that good 
taste demands.” But they have far more than 
their beauty. They are absolutely fireproof 
and they are permanent. Unharmed by burn- 
ing embers, by sun or wind, rain or snow, 
they never wear out. These splendid shingles 
are as enduring on a roof as brick in a wall. 
Unobtrusive, yet with real personality of its 
own is the house which wears a Johns- 
Manville roof. 


If you are building, these shingles will 
give you the roof you want, one worthy of 
your new home, one that will never have to 
be replaced. 

If your home needs a new roof, Johns- 
Manville Asbestos Shingles will add a touch 
of youth and modernity, or will retain the 
impression of dignified maturity according to 
your choice of colors. And when you use 


JOHNS-MANVILLE 


ASBESTOS 
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these shingles you re-roof for the last time. 
The first cost of a Johns-Manville Shingle 
roof is low—and ét és the only cost. The value 
of any house is increased by a roof of these 
permanent, substantial Asbestos Shingles. 


Our Certificate System Puts Your 
Roof on Our Records 


When your Johns-Manville Asbestos Shingle 
roof is laid you are entitled to our Certificate 
vouching for its genuineness. A copy of this 
goes into our permanent records and shows 
who laid the roof, and who sold the shingles. 
Thus, the responsibility is made a matter of 
record and you are protected from substitu- 
tion. You can buy Johns-Manville Asbestos 
Shingles anywhere. Your 
roofer or contractor, or your 
dealer may not have them in 
stock, but he can get them 
from a Johns-Manville Dis- 
tributor. You cannot afford to 
buy a temporary roof. If you 
have any trouble send us the 
name of your roofer. We will 
see that you have the shingles, 


SHINGLES 


Brake Lininc anv INsuLations or ENpuRING Firerproor AsBEsTos 


eat 





Jobus- Manville Asbestos 
Shingles on @ Connecticut 
home, Below Hexagonal 
Shingles om a cottage. 





JoxuNns-MANVILLE 
MASTER OF ASBESTOS 


Johns-Manville is the world authority on every- 
thing made from asbestos. Pioneer developer 
of this remarkable mineral, Johns-Manville mines 
asbestos and makes from it hundreds of articles 
which contribute enormously to the comforts of 
modern life, and to the efficiency of modern in- 
dustry. Among these asbestos products is Johns- 
Manville Asbestos Brake Lining. 

Your motor car must have safe brakes. Your 
life and the lives of others depend on it. The 
heavy strain of present day driving, the stops in 
traffic, the speed on the open road make the sure 
gtip and the high friction of Johns-Manville 
Asbestos Brake Lining a necessity. Don't gamble 
with the unknown. Demand Johns-Manville 
Brake Lining and see that you get it. 


<& Asbestocel saves money 


Johns-Manville Improved Asbestocel on 
your heater pipes will insure a warm house 
for less cost. It will save tons of coal in afew 
years. When you buy or rent a house look 
for Improved Asbestocel on the heater 
pipes, and asbestos covering on the heater. 


| FREE — Booklet of Color - 

- / Combinations for Roofs C4 
JOHNS-MANVILLE CORPORATION =o 

New York, Chicago, Cleveland, San Francisco [° 

Canadian Johns-Manville Co. Ltd., Toronto 

(Mail coupon to branch nearest you) 


Send me your free booklet showing howto 
choose the roof most suitable for my house. 


\ Name. 
\ Address 
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These Exclusive Fashion Establishments —K U R Z M A N 
BERGDORF-GOODMAN 


STEIN AND BLAINE 


FRANC 





BRUCK-WEISS 





JAY-THORPE 





BS CL 





HATTIE CARNEGIE 


YNE TAPPEB 





MILGRIM — énsist on LUX 


in this luxuriously appointed salon, mannequins display the exclusive creations of Hickson 


|New York’s GREATEST DRESSMAKERS 


find that Lux more than douwé/es the life 


of lingerie and stockings 


OWHERE is the care of fine 
underthings and stockings more 
important than in the exclusive es- 
tablishments where women of fashion 
and wealth buy beautiful clothes. 

For the great couturier requires his 
mannequins to display every lovely 
gown or frock as a perfect ensemble, 
with just the right foundation of under- 
garments—the perfect shade and tex- 
ture of hosiery. 

Of course, underthings and stock- 
ings, worn with thousand-dollar gowns, 
must look absolutely new! 

Smart New York Houses of Dress 
have tried many methods of cleansing 
and have found that— 

cleansing with Lux keeps the sheer- 
est lingerie and also the more sub- 
stantial things for wear with tailored 
and sport frocks—fresh, unfaded, 


LUX KEEPS NICE THINGS 


new-looking more than twice as long 
as any other method! 

Now New York’s greatest 
makers insist that only Lux be used in 
cleansing the lovely underthings and 
stockings worn by their mannequins. 


dress- 








NEW-LOOKING 


As Tappé, famous artist in dress, 
puts it—** We find that with Lux even 
the sheerest of lingerie and hosiery look 
absolutely new after many cleansings 


—+twice as long as with anything else. 


And women confirm 
this experience! In 8 out of 10 repre- 
sentative homes in cities from coast to 
coast, investigations show, women use 
Lux! For frivolous and practical 
things! For underthings, stockings— 
cherished silks, chiffons, woolens, 
linens, and colored cottons—al/ nice 
things! Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, 
Massachusetts, 


everywhere 


Lux has no harmful alkali— 
nothing to weaken delicate fibres 
— fade lovely colors. 


TWICE 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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No alphabet was ever easier to 
learn! No reward of learning was 
ever so pleasant as the increased 
beauty which Melba Lov'ine Rouge, 
j Lipstick, and Face Powder bring 
their users! 


The makers of the famous Melba 
Creams —Skin Cleanser, Tissue 
Cream, and Vanishing Cream—have 
created this exquisite Face Powder, 
Lipstick, and Rouge, each scented so 
charmingly with the Lov’me odeur 
Now American women can use 
make-up with skill and success! 
Here is the way: 


A—Apply Melba Rouge—High over 
your check bones if your face is 
round, low on your cheeks if you 
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“have a narrow, slim face. Note the 
soothing purity of this Lov’me Rouge, 
see how its shades blend with day- 
time and evening lights! Its scent is 


delightful. 


B— Accent Your Lips with Melba 
Lov'me Lipstick — Not only does this 
Lipstick give an alluring color note 
to your face, but its fine ingredients 
discourage rough, chapped lips, mak- 
ing them soft and beautiful. 

C— Tie Together the Cheek and Lip 
Accents — with a smooth, even dust- 
ing of Melba Lov'’me Face Powder 
— You are sure to be delighted with 
its fine quality, its clever tints blended 
by an expert, and its delicate 
Lov’me scent. 











Send 10c for a sample of the fine Melba Lov'me Face Powdler and Booklet: The Melba voahestane } 
— the Way to Charm” — based on the best procedure in New York ’s Salons de Beauté. 


(RELBA, 


PARFUMERIE MELBA, INC., 237 Spring St., N. Y.C. 
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Paris - Toronto - Chicago - Los Angeles 




















Painted for the 
Mm Mohawk Carpet Mills 
by Byron G. Newton 


Priceless, yet not high-priced — such is the quality 
of Mohawk. . . That this is so is one of the marvels, and 
one of the glories, of living in this present age. Yesterday 
— kings, and those only with the wealth of kings, could 
cover their floors with such woven loveliness. Today— 
thanks to the miracle of the modern loom, millions of homes 
in America are able to enjoy the charm and long wear of 
Mohawk rugs and carpets. Your home deserves a Mohawk. 
QO, The rug shown is IMper1at KARNAK SeamlessWorsted 
Wilton, Pattern No. 6016 M. This and many other lovely 

patterns are obtainable in sizes to suit your needs. 


MOHAWK CARPET MILLS 
AMSTERDAM + NEW YORK 


—~ + 


MOHAWK RUCS & CARPETS 
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AN 
A FAMILY 


Peruaps one likes toast very thin 
and crisp. Another wants it thick 
with just the outside toasted.. A 
third prefers waffles. A fourth 
likes coffee with his orange. Others 
may care for coffee with their toast 


or with their cereal. No matter how 
varied the tastes of the family, or of 
the Breakfast Party—Manning- 
Bowman Table Appliances quietly 
serve each his choice. 

There can be second servings, 
and third, with no disturbance to 
anyone. All is hot, fresh—en- 
joyed when most delicious. The 
coffee is brewed bright and clear. 
It is strange how few people make 


ELECTRIC 





«* ie" 3: 


Dees oe 
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really fine coffee even when they 
buy the best. If made ina Manning- 
Bowman Electric Coffee Service, the 
coffee can always be perfect. 
Manning-Bowman Table Appli- 
ances grow better with constant 
use. Use them every day. Their 


* V/anning- 
owman 
Electric CAppliances 


Wholesale distributors in Canada—Northern Electric 
Company, Ltd. Canadian prices on application. 


BREAK FA S§ 
VARIED 








T FOR 
TASTES 


heating elements last and last, 
and it is easy to keep them shining. 
Coffee services, waffle 
all have a beautiful quality that 
makes them correct for anniversary 
or wedding gifts. The free booklet, 
“Simple Servings for Every Day,” 
contains menus and recipes for 
happy electric cookery. Write for 
this. Manning, Bowman & Com- 
pany, Meriden, Conn. 


irons— 


7 7 LA 


Electric Coffee Services range from $15 
to $46 in nickel, and $50 to $130 in silver. 
The four-piece Service illustrated is in the 
striking Marlborough design. $54. Also 
Waffle Iron with pierced tray No. 1616 

$15. And Electric Toaster No. 1229—$8. 
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Courtesy of 
Great Northern 
Dining Car 
Service 











oft IS significant of the quality of refrigerators 
by Boun that they have been adopted by the 
builders of dining and buffet cars. Here quality 
and construction for years of service are governing Lemand, B OHN 
factors. @ Can aiy selection bespeak a greater Lorcelain Guteriors 


endorsement? {{ In fact, wherever refrigerators BOHN REFRIGERATOR 


are used, at sea, upon the rails, or in the home, COMPANY 
BouN is peer. In glistening exteriors and interiors SAINT PAUL 
in pearl white porcelain fused on steel, BOHN builds NEW YORK—5 East 46th Street 

: CHICAGO — 227 North Michigan Blvd. 
for years of pleasurable service. BOSTON —707 Boylston Street 
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In using advertisements see page 6 











“cA Stepping Stone 


to “Pro gress - 


eS 


HAT was the rather whimsical way in which 
a young matron described Good Housekeev- 
ing. “I have read it every month since I was 
married,” said she, “and every issue has brought 


me a step nearer to my home ideal.” 


Somewhat more than a million and a half home- 
managers read Good Housekeeping every month 
for virtually the same reason. If you read it regu- 


larly, you will agree that it is a most complete 
manual to the art of home-making. It brings 
to you and your problems the help of experts who 
have devoted long hours of study and research 
to the subjects they write about. 


Good Housekeeping Institute, with understanding 
of the broad interests of the modern woman, is con- 
stantly evolving methods that shorten the daily 
household routine. Precious hours are saved for 
your children, your clubs, or any of the varied 
activities which claims your interest. Even the seem- 
ingly endless problem of three-meals-a-day is hardly 
a problem at all, once you have learned to rely 
on the Institute for recipes and planned menus. 
Every issue of Good Housekeeping brings you 
new ones, all tested and tasted, so that you can 


be sure of delicious results when you try your 


hand at them. 


Good Housekeeping’s Studio of Furnishings and 


Decorations actually builds the rooms it pictures 
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in Good Housekeeping—walls, floors and ceiling. 
A few bits of scenery might look as well in a 
photograph, but then you wouldn’t have the bene- 
fit of actual experience to prove that a suggested 
decorative treatment is as practicable and com- 


fortable as it is charming and in good taste. 


We could go on for pages, but perhaps it will do 
just as well to ask you to run your eye down the 
Contents Page and see the many other depart- 
ments Good Housekeeping has, all planned to 
serve you. But one thing we really must mention. 
And that is Good Housekeeping’s advertising 
section where you will find almost everything you 


buy for your home. 


Everything advertised in Good Housekeeping is 
guaranteed. Every product has been examined as 
to claims and values. Many are subjected to 
stringent tests. No product which does not give 


fair and honest value may be advertised here. 


You will find the cext of Good Housekeeping’s 
advertising guaranty on Page 6. With it is a 
classified Index to Advertisements which makes it 
easy to find an advertisement quickly. Safeguard 
your pocketbook by consulting Page 6 whenever 
you make up a shopping list. Guaranteed ad- 
vertisements make Good Housekeeping one buying 
guide you can always depend on. 


cAn advertisement about Good Housekeeping 























Nations may point with 
pride to their famous dairy 
ae and tell of the abun- 
dance of rich forage. But 
no nation has pastures and 
meadows just like those 
found in Switzerland. 
Perched on the side of 
snow-capped mountains or 
tucked in tiny valleys, they 
abound in sweet, juicy 
grasses and herbs which 
impart their flavor first to 
the milk and then to 
Switzerland Cheese. 

This flavor of flavors be- 
longs to Switzerland Cheese 
alone. You will taste it in 
all its fullness if you eat a 
generous portion from a 
pound or half-pound cut, 
instead of a wafer-thin slice. 
Sweet as a nut... zestful 

. and marvelously ten- 
der! No other so-called 
“Swiss Cheese” or ‘‘Im- 
ported Swiss Cheese”’ has 
such rare goodness. The 
Swiss cheese-makers are 
proud of this flavor that 
can’t be copied. To assist 
you in getting the genuine 
always, they have marked 
their cheese with numerous 


DES HERBES AROMATIQUES ET SAVOUREUSES 
DES PATUR'AGES ALPINS DONNENT AU 


*“SWITZERLAND 


CHEESE’’ UN GOUT PARTICULIER ET INSURPASSABLE 


Spicy herbs . . . sweet grasses 


of Alpine pastures Sive Switzerland’ Cheese 
the Havor of Havors 


imprints of the word ‘‘Swit- 

zerland’’ on the rind. 
Hotels and restaurants 

whose names are known 


all over the world serve 
Switzerland Cheese. Their 
chefs not only serve it by 
itself, but use it in making 





Isn't this a beautiful dish? ... 


golden-topped deviled eggs on a bed of tender 
lettuce surrounded by triangular cuts of Switzerland Cheese. 


Until you taste 


this savory assembly you have no idea how delicious it is. 





dishes where the flavor note 
must be subtle yet unmis- 
takable. Successful host- 
esses insist that Switzerland 
Cheese be served at their 
dinners, luncheons and in- 
formal suppers. It is amaz- 
ing how many different 
ways it may be offered. 
Diced in soups. In _hors- 
d’ocuvres. With cold cuts. 
In salads. With fruit. With 
the demi-tasse. In dainty or 
generous sandwiches. ; 
Switzerland Cheese is sold 
everywhere. Look for the 
words ‘Switzerland”’ on the 
rind and be sure to ask 
for pound and half-pound 
cuts instead of sliced thin. 
Occasionally the natural 
color of Switzerland Cheese 
varies from a cream to a 
butter yellow. The size of 
the eyes also varies from 
large to medium large. The 
wonderful flavor of Switzer- 
land Cheese, however, never 
varies. The more you buy 
this cheese the more you will 
appreciate it. Switzerland 
Cheese Association, Berne, 
Switzerland. New York 
Office, 105 Hudson St. 


SWITZERLAND CHEESE 


Genuine Swiss Cheese from Switzerland 


THE 





On a mountain top the Swiss 
cow munches sweet grass 


AT A GLANCE YOU CAN IDENTIFY SWITZERLAND CHEESE, 


RIND IS STAMPED WITH MANY IMPRINTS OF THE WORD 


«e 


NO OTHER CHEESE CAN THUS BE MARKED, 
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SWITZERLAND.” 





Carrying a load of scented 
hay to the barn 











yt Ss amazing as it is NEW 


ROGERS Vogue finish 


You'd think it was a coating of jewel ble. Merely followthe directions. in 26 exquisite standard colors, 
dust — so brilliant—so scintillating Noexperienceisnmeeded. Anyone also black, white and clear. In ad- 
—like the sparkling hues of count- candoit. Like“Rogers,”thenew dition there are the four new Vogue 





less diamonds, emeralds, rubies and “Vogue” finish— finishes— Platinum Tone, Sun Glow, 
sapphires, flashing in the sunlight. “Dries While You Wait.” Dries Fairy Green and Fire Glow. 
It is the new Rogers “Vogue” smoothand hard. Dries free from See your Rogers dealer today. He 


finish—the latest and most thrilling dust. Dries to a tough, durable is the only one who carries the new 
idea in artistic lacquer treatmentfor surface that wears and wears and “Vogue” finishes. You can tell the 
new and old tables, desks, bookcases, WEARS. You will be more than genuine by the name “Rogers” and 
lamps, smoking stands, bookracks, delighted with it. the distinctive oriental can. Rogers 
etc. The effect is amazing. Yet to 26 R Col Lacquers and Vogue finishes are al- 
produce it is very, very easy. Com- Ogers V0rors ways sold with our “Money-Back” 
plete directions come witheverycan. Rogers Brushing Lacquer comes Guaranty. 


Simply lacquer the piece with a 
beautiful Rogers color. Halfan hour * . DETROIT WHITE LEAD WORKS 
Detroit, Michigan 


later apply the acw “Vogue” finish. Also distributed and guaranteed by Makers of highest grade 
Many exquisite variations are possi- Acme White Lead & Color Works PAINTS + VARNISHES + COLORS +« LACQUERS 
Detroit, Michigan 


Lincoln Paint & Color Company 
Lincoln, Nebraska 


S oe ; ‘ 
/ 
7 a7 The Martin-Senour Compan “e : . 
LACQUER “Chicago, Mises DRIES vos WAIT! 
Peninsular Paint & Varnish Company 
Detroit, Michigan 
The Sherwin-Williams Company 
Cleveland, Ohio 
















VOGUE FINISH 


Our 
“Money-Back” 
Guaranty 


Try one can of Rogers Brushing Lacquer. 
If not more than satisfied, return what 
is left to your dealer. He is authorized 
to cefund the entire purchase price. 
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BRUSHING 
LACQOER 


9.1928, D.W.L.W. 
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re AL IPORNIA 
A 

ag oy et 2 Co meuny” 
Oakiand—John Breuner Company 
San Francieco—The Emporium 


COLORADO 
Denver—J. Durhis Surg. Supply Company 


A. T. Lewis 
CONNECTICUT 
Danbury—H. J. Heyman Dept. Store 
Hartford—G. Fi 
T 3 D compan: 
New Haven—C. 8. Mersick & Company 
ndon ic! Harrie Company 
Norwich—Utley & Jones 
DISTRICT ons COLUMBIA 
Washington— Woodward & hrop, 1 
FLORIDA 
Jacksonville—Cohen Brothers 
GEORGIA 
— aT Co. 
uste—J. B. White Company 


ILLINOIS 
~ $ Bevis 
Champaign—F "Company 
pl 
The Foi = 


‘ark— Nicholas H. 
tice R'E Wekserkan’& Compan 
ai Se Halbac progeer < emeany 
INDIANA 
Gery—Burke Bros. Plumbing & Hardware Co. 


v : Company 
Indiana Werter oN. Kaulman % 4 Co., Ine. 


New A 5 eres 4& Company 
South |e al H. Wheelock & Company 


Goieg Boole Rapids—The Killian Gompany 
Fale Kacey Brothers, lnc. 
Sious City—Wigman Company 
mporia—McCarthy Hard - = 
pe reat Bend—Bentley"e saga — 
Topeka—The Sy M. Crosby Company 
KENTUCKY 
Louieville—Stewart Dry Goods Company 
LOUISIANA 
New Orleane—D. H. Holmes Company, Ltd. 
MAINE 
Portland—Geo. C. Ly ss Company 
Portand Tinware Company 
MARYLAND 
Baltimore—B. C. Herman & Company 
Hutsler Brothers 
The M CG ‘ompan, 
C rn ay =e y . 


MASSACHUSETTS 
Boston—Burditt & Willia 
Crowley & Gardner 





Spring fiedd— 
Dentists, a Sarecene Supply 
ore ington's, 
Elwood wood Adama, Ine 
-L. 


MICHIGAN 

Ann Arter— Home | Suppl tian 
Detrou—C wowkey 

Tine Bebettler Drug Com 

" Schettler — ol 
Flint-—Smith, Soeenee SS “Yan 
Grand Rapids— Her: 

Paul Steketee & 

Wuraburg Dry G joode Com 
Jackson—Smith-W socneutet mapeny 


Saginaw—Fri 
MINNESOTA 
Mioneapello—L. 8. Donaldson Company 
St. "Poul——Bannon' ‘8 Department Store 
ge TOES 
Si Josepae Towner Woaca 
Co ntral Hardware Rana 
0 ‘o 
pas andery cort- Barney Dry Goods Company 
NEBRASKA 
maha— Thos. Kilpatrick Company 
Milton = Sone Company 
EW HAMPSHIRE 
Neseo—Utl t Hardware & Paint Company 
NEW JERSEY 
Atlantic City—M. E. Blatt Company 
Newark—L. Bamberger & y 
Hahne & Company 


mapany 


Pp G. Company 
1D. G. Company 





NEW YORK 
Albany—Scott Voelker pastwere Company 


Auburn— Wie m_ B. Hislop & Company 
Srostign = jertok Losec & a pany 
Buffalo— Feftrey -Fell Com 
feed & Co ny 


Company 


‘urr Compa 











Assured 


Accuracy 


tip 


ou buy good health when you 
buy a WEIGH MASTER 


With a Weigh Master, you can deter- 
mine your exact weight daily in the 


privacy of your home. 


matically, the Weigh Master registers 
any increase or decrease. Built on an 
entirely new principle, it is absolutely 
accurate and so sensitive that it weighs 


children as accurately 


a health necessity for every home. 





Hanson Nursery Scales 
Weigh 25 Ibs. or 40 Ibs. accur- 
ately by ounces. Give weight 
instantly. Most complete line 
made. $5.00 to $10.75. Send for 

descriptive booklet 


Cannot tip! 


Instantly, auto- 


as adults. It is 


Scale Co., 


The Weigh Master regis- 
ters up to 250 pounds; has large plat- 
form with non-slip rubber tread; com- 
pletely guaranteed. Finished in white 
with nickel trim, $18. In all-white or 
Coral Red, JadeGreen,Orchid,orCanary 
Yellow with white porcelain top, $19.75. 
Hanson Bros. 

t., Chicago, Ill. (Established 1888) 


§29 N. Ada 


Send for our authoritative booklet 





HANSON 





WEIGH MASTER 


Personal Scale 


“Healthful Dieting for Weight Control" —25¢ 





Hanson Kitchen Scales 
In attractive white, or the pop- 
ular new colors. Long endur- 
ing accuracy. Made in many 
models — send for booklet. 
Priced from $1.50 to $7.50 


You can purchase Hanson Scales from the stores listed and from hundreds of otber 
splendid stores. If no store is listed for your city, write for its name. 


OHIO 
Akron- ~The. Dutt Drug Company 
‘leveland—The Bailey Company 
Geo. H. Bowman Company 


he . 

he Wendt-Bri ~>" Compa 

lon Willard ardwere, "ine. 

The Home on 

~The Rupp 4 Bowman Company 


OKLAHOMA 
Oklahoma Ow Nicods Company Dry 
x Dey me my 
err 
Twlee RS dente ce Dry Goode Company 
M. C. Hate Hardware Company 
Vandever Dry Goods Company 


OREGON 
Portlond— Pacific Bt Stationery & Printing Co. 
Shaw Supply Com 


pany, 146 Eleventh St. 








Erie— Erie Dry Goods Company 
right 
Pena wee ? company 
—Watt $ Sha 
La Hardware Co. 
thers 


i PENNSYLVANIA fh 


Harrisburg—Geo. H. Alb: 
foratoun— 


Newport—Wm. B. Scott & € 
Promdence Geo. L. 


A. W. Fairchild & Company 
TEXAS 
Dellas— Huey & Philp Hardware Company 
Bl Pase 


Popular Dry Goods Company, Ine. 
w Munn Company 

VERMONT 
Drslingee= The G. & Blodgett Company 
W. G. Reynolds Company 


VIRGINIA 
i Richmond—Miller & Rhoads, Ine. 9 


Howston 








In using advertisements see page 6 


w ASHINGTON 
Seatie— Ernst Hardware Store 
attle Surgical Suowly Cc pepeay 
Shaw Supply Compan 


wi SCONSIN 
Green Bay—Green Bay Hardware Co. 
Janceville Sheldon Hardware Company 
Ken Jewey Hardware Company 
Madieon n-- Blied Office Supplies, Inc. 
M ilweukee— Boston Store 


Chas. F ay ere Ine 
The Three uster Stor 
Racine 


Mohr-Jones biedpere Company 
Shedoygen—H. C. Prange Company 
CANADA 

Canadian Distributers 

Calgary—Ingram & Bell, Lid. 
nireal—Ingram & Bell, Lid. 

Toronto Ingram & Bell, Lid 

Winnipeg—Ingram 4 Bell, Ltd. 


(Canadian Prices slightly higher.) 


o -~ ? 
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The favorite every-day Pyrex outfit... 
casserole, pie plate, utility dish, loaf pan, 
and custard cups. With them bake apples, 
vegetables, macaroni, beans, meat loaf, 
puddings, cakes, breads . . . anything! 
10 pieces, only $5.15 


Your kitchen equipped 
with PYREX ovenware for *5” 


PARKLING, longer-lasting, most 

efficient Pyrex ovenware! Use it 
every day for three meals a day . . . for 
all your ordinary as . . . for more 
attractive serving . - these ten important 
pieces are only $5. 15! 


The indispensable casserole. The pie 
plate that bakes such flaky undercrusts. 
An oblong pan with so many uses that 
most housewives call it their utility dish. 
A loaf pan for meats and breads and six 
Pyrex custard cups for dozens of things. 
Planned for scores of 
foods, hundreds of re- 
cipes ... 10 Pyrex dishes 
only $5.15! 


Pyrex Ovenware Bakes 
so Much Better 
When you use Pyrex ware 
you are sure of better bak- 
ing results. For Pyrex ware 
uses heat differently from 
any metal utensil. They 
store up in themselves far 
more heat than any metal 





utensil can hold. Then give it out to the food 
with steady evenness. No scorched sides and 
underdone crusts in Pyrex ware. Everything 
is baked clear through. 


Pyrex Dishes are Service Dishes Too 


And Pyrex dishes are as attractive to serve in 
as they are efficient to bake in. They’re really 
smart on the table, and they keep foods so 
deliciously hot. Piping... just as if fresh from 
the oven... and with all the luscious taste of 
perfect baking, clear through. 


And women of course know that Pyrex oven- 
ware saves dishwashing, 
lasts so long, never discolors 
food nor affects taste; never 
holds odors, even after years 
of use; never wears out, 
crackles nor crazes. 

All of which tells why 
more and more women, 
every year, are equipping 
their kitchens with Pyrex 


Pyrex Ovenware attractively mounted 
is an important dinner service item. 
Casseroles and pie plates in metal 
mountings of floral design are charm- 
ing. On sale with Pyrex dishes 


Send 








For the Fune Bride! Give these 10 pieces 
of Pyrex Ovenware for her new home. Help 
her start the right way—bake the right way 


coupon 


and 4¢ 





ware. Let your kitchen be a Pyrex kitchen too. 
Take this $5.15 dealer list to your hardware 
or department store. Learn today the enduring 
satisfaction of baking and serving in Pyrex ware. 


All This Pyrex Ovenware for $5.15 


Covered casserole, either 

No. 623 round, or No. 

653 square, or No. 633 

oval or No. 643 caaow'St.75 
Delliey dish, No. 231°.... 1.00 

2 No. 209 : .90 

Lis, pan, No. 212°. F 
Six custard cups, No. 410 

3-02 size..... 
All this Econemical Bak- 

ing Equipment $5.15 
*Medium size. 
(All prices slightly higher in 
West and Canada) 





Pyrex Nursing 
Bottles at all drug 
. stores. Narrow Neck 
Guarantee— Pyrex Ovenware is Wi j M - 
guaranteed for two years ° ide ou 
against breakage from oven heat. 


8 oz, size 


Send 4c for This Sample Pyrex Custard Cup— 
For this coupon with 4c in stamps, we will send 
one sample custard cup of genuine Pyrex oven- 
ware—only one cup to a family. 





in stamps | 
TODAY 


‘Trade-mark “‘PYREX”’ Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 
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for this sample 
Pyrex Custard Cup 
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The Duostrainer 
A Kohler inno- 
vation. Enables 
sink to hold 
water without 
using pots and 
Catches 
debris in the re- 
movable strainer 
cup 


pans. 





A Kohler Efficiency Sink (No. K-1150) in “Autumn Brown” Enamel 


© 1928, Kohler Co. 


A three-well sink—/se very atest 


Look twice! This is really a triple sink 
--with three wells instead of one. It 
is radically new: far ahead of ordinary 
sinks: a genuine contribution to effi- 
ciency in the kitchen, 

For instance, you can wash dishes 
in the central sink and rinse them on 
the right—a sequence of efficient oper- 
ations. With their Duostrainer drains, 
pictured above, these sinks hold water 
just like a bath tub. Think of being 
able to wash dishes or vegetables with- 
out bothering with pans! 

Then there is the laundry tub on the 





left, particularly helpful with the every- 
day washing—of lingerie, children’s 
clothing, fine handkerchiefs and linens. 

. And there are other interesting 
features. Notice especially the refuse 
container, also the receptacle for 
brushes, cleanser and other articles, al- 
ways handy yet never in the way, on 
their swinging arms underneath. 

This Kohler Efficiency Sink is one of 
several new models. Others are illus- 
trated below. Like Kohler bath tubs, 
lavatories, and toilets, they are all made 
in Kohler Colors in addition to white. 





Ask your plumber about these far- 
reaching Kohler improvements. And 
mail us the coupon below. 


TITIIIITIIII TTI TILitiriiiereiriee 
KOHLER CO., Kohler, Wis. GH 6-28 
Gentlemen: Please send literature as checked. 


0 Kohler Efficiency Sinks 

O Kohler Electric Sinks 

0 “Color Charm Enters the Bathroom” — 
(Kohler Color Ware 


Name....... 
Dea iciiiniittiateitpnicstnaecnaiciai intial 
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No. K-1240. Efficiency in small space. 
Two deep Duostrainer sinks. Refuse 
container and receptacle for cleaning 
material beneath | on swinging arms, 
Illustrated in “Horizon Blue” 


No. K-1275. The deep Syonsnines sink. twin drain- 
boards, rinsing hose, and other features combine to 
make this one of the finest sinks for medium and 
large kitchens. Adjustable to best working height, 
like all Kohler sinks. In “Old Ivory” enamel 


No. K-1160. A capacious laundry tub 

at the right; a deep Duostrainer regu 

lar sink at the left. Ideal for small 

homes and apartments. In “Spring 
Green” enamel 


KOHLER CO., Founded 1873, KOHLER, WIS. + Shipping Point, Sheboygan, Wis. - Branches in Principal Cities 


KOHLERorFKOHLER 


Plumbing Fixtures 
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Youth Itself 


ADIANTLY beautiful in their 
two-tone ripple colorings, 
these new Waterman's 

fountain pens and pencils de- 
light the eyes. of thousands of 
American boys and girls—and 
appraising parents—especially 
4 at Commencement time. 

} Always the first choice of 
r students the world over. The 
one faithful writing companion 
of childhood and old age, 
q Waterman's now ascends the 
country’s graduation platforms 
in the soft but sensible color- 
ings of summer. 

Ag a Commencement or class 
promotion gift, Waterman's 
continues unsurpassed in en- 
during acceptability. And for 
the older folks they offer in a 
wide variety of models the same 
superior qualities which have 
if satisfied millions for more than 
i forty years. 


























COMBINATION SETS 
Pen and Pencil in Attractive Gift Box 
Large Size $7.00 Smaller Size $5.50 





Watermans 
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Colored 


Pens 


Pencils 









p 













Ripple Rubber 


$4.00 and $5.00 


$1.50 and $2.00 














; ARD RUBBER is superior to all 
H other materials for fountain pen 


holders. It is stainless, light, 
resilient and insures perfect . writing 
comfort. 

When produced in two-tone colors as 
illustrated above —Ripple-Blugreen, 
Ripple-Olive and Ripple-Rose—it ac- 
quires new and unexpected beauties. 

Other Waterman's features of these 
beautiful new pens are the 14-carat 
gold point, patented spoon-feed, self-fill+ 
ing device that locks, pocket clip-cap, pro- 
tective lip-guard, and large ink capacity. 




















L. E. Waterman Company 
191 Broadway, New York 
Chicago, Boston, SanFrancisco, Montreal 
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ALSO THE STANDARD SIX $875 TO $970 AND THE SENIOR SIX $1570 TO $1770 


In using advertisements see page 6 


fl Y 
Uy 


Until one sees the new Victory Six it 
is difficult to realize how conventional 
are sO many motor car designs today. 


How different and smart The Victory 
is! A long, low, clever looking car with 
surprising head-room and stretch-room. 


Delightfully easy to handle, too! And 
the swiftest car—with the fastest get- 
away—in its price class! 


Do you know the touch of smartness 
that broadcloth lends to a car interior? 


Then imagine a daintily figured pattern 


combined with tailored door panels! 
....In fact, the interior of The Victory 


fyj/ 


DOODGE 


COUPE -BROUGHAM, F.0.8. DETROIT 


batures that strike an ultra-modern note 


Six has both dignity and modishness 
.... The instrument board, in itself, is 
an invitation to feminine approval. 


Fashionable color schemes . . . . Rest- 
fully tilted cushions .... Trim, rakish 
lines! Women prize these truly feminine 
features. And appreciate, too, the new, 
ultra-modern type of Victory Six con- 
struction—double steel walls for double 
protection .... And body and chassis 
in one piece.... , 


You’llexclaim at The Victory price after 
seeing the car. It seems quite too good 
to be true! 
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If your gums are the least bit tender 
start with pana tonight | 





OUR teeth may be as white as 
ees faced with grave and 
serious trouble. 

There may not be a cavity in your 
mouth, or a filling in your head, yet 
you may need the attention of a good 
dentist and the use of the correct way 
of caring for your teeth. 

For your gums may be tender—they 
may even show a tendency to bleed. If 
your tooth brush “‘shows pink’’— 
even slightly or occasionally—it is a 
sign that something is amiss and 
that your gums need immediate care. 


What to do if your gums 
need attention 


Talk to your dentist. Probably he will 
explain the matter to you in some such 
terms as this: 

‘The food you eat is to blame. For it 
is too soft for the teeth and gums. It 
lacks fibre and roughage. It gives the 
gums no friction, no stimulation, no 
work. The blood does not circulate 
properly through the tissues and the 
gums become undernourished. And this 
often leads to more serious troubles.”’ 

But your dentist can do more than 
explain the cause of the difficulty; 
he will point out to you, too, the 
correct way to offset the bad effects 
of your diet. 
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HEALTHY GUMS ARE FIRM AND CORAL PINK 


The pressure and the friction of a light 
massage stirs the dormant blood 
within the gum walls, and speeds 
fresh, clean blood to take the place of 
the stagnant old. ~ 


How Ipana aids massage in 
toning the gum tissues 


The use of Ipana tones the outer walls 
of the gums, for its gentle healing in- 
gredient (ziratol, a well-known anti- 
septic and hemostatic) is helpful in 
restoring to the gums their needed and 
normal tonicity. 

Massage and Ipana can make your 
gums firm and healthy. Their color 
will be right. You avoid ‘‘pink tooth 
brush’’. You improve the health and 
beauty of your mouth. 

Wehave placed a coupon in the cornet 
of this page. It offers you a trial tube, 
enough for about ten days. Use it if 
you will. Certainly this tube will 
prove to you Ipana's delicious flavor, 
its incomparable power to keep your 
teeth clean, white and beautiful. 


Get a full-size tube at the 
nearest drug store 


But ten days are all too short to show 
you what Ipana can do for the health 
of your gums. At least a month is 
needed—a full-size tube will show you 
a far betterresult. So, we urge you to go 








In all probability, he will order gum 
massage. For today thousands of good 
dentists say to their patients: 

‘*Massage the gum tissue with Ipana at 
the same time you brush your teeth. If 


your gums are tender to the brush, mas- 
sage them gently at first with Ipana on 
the finger tips. For Ipana is as helpful to 
the gums as it is cleansing to the teeth.”’ 


to your drug store and buy a full-size 
tube(about 120brushings). Use it tothe last 
squeeze! Then will you know what Ipana 
can do to tone and strengthen your gums 
—to improve the health of a// your mouth! 


- ¥IPANA Tooth Paste ¥ 





Nume.. ve ; 4 , 
Address ....... a A 
Ee eS ee 
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BRISTOL-MYERS CO., Dept. F68, 73 West Street. New York City 


Kindly send me a trial tube of IPANA. Enclosed is a two- 
cent stamp ro cover partly the cost of packing and mailing 
























9 I eee 
~ ’ 


ere 











Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


Goblets, footed tum- 
blers, cocktail glasses, 
cordial glasses—Fos- 
toria makes every type 
of stemware, as well 
as a complete dinner 
Service, and many ac- 
cessory pzeeces Look 








for this label It 
Zuarantees genuine 
Fostoria. 





ostoria 


FINE CRYSTAL AND DECORATED GLASSWARE 














Ir you are wondering what 
to give someone for a wed- 
ding present, or if you ever 
expect to be confronted 
with that question, con- 
sider Fostoria. The small- 
est piece of Fostoria is a 
joyful gift, alive with color 
and light. . . . The shift- 
ing shadows of a day create 
new effects in this lovely 
glass before your delighted 
eyes. Yet the glancing mag- 
ic of Fostoria is change- 
less. More practi- 
cally speaking, Fostoria is 
a gift worthy to become an 
heirloom. Goblets, glasses, 
plates, bowls, of Fostoria 
are rightfully treasured for 
their beauty, excellenceand 
quality. 

Your giftof Fostoria may 
be simply a flower bowl, or 
several flower bowls in 
graduated sizes. A set of 
open salt cellars. An ice 





bucket. A pair of sweet- 
meat jars. Dishes. Cups 
and saucers. Or if your 
gift is to be in the grand 
manner, a complete Fos- 
toria dinner service. Fos- 
toria is both plain, etched 
and engraved. Colors are 
Dawn, the new pink; 
Azure, the new blue; or- 
chid, amber, green, crystal 
and iridescent. . The 
Little Book About Glass- 
ware’ has many interest- 
ing gift suggestions. Free. 
Send for it, addressing The 
Fostoria Glass Company, 
Moundsville, W. Va. 


THE FOSTORIA GLASS COMPANY 








Dept. G-6, Moundsville, W. Va 
Please send me ‘*The Little Book About Glass- 
ware 
[Prant name and addre 
Nan 
Su 
City eS (| | en 
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PRESENTING 


Vanity KODAKS 


trend toward colorand novelty. Asagift,the 


Newest of Smart Gifts . . . for the Girl Graduate, the Bride, 
the Bridesmaid, the Birthday . . . distinguished, dainty, femi- 
nine . . . Bryn Mawr, Wellesley, Vassar, Smith ’28 join Park 


Avenue debutantes in acclaiming these gloriously colorful 


Kodaks the loveliest gift creations seen in years. 


WAGGER. ... aristocratic ... modernity 
atits best... those are words to describe 
what is probably the most momentous addi- 


tion of the season to the correct ensemble. 


It is only natural that these new Kodaks, 
incomparably beautiful in color and design, 
should have caught the fancy of young wom- 
en especially. Pre-showings at the leading 
women’scollegesand at establishments pat- 
ronized by New York’s elite juniors demon- 
strate beyond question that Vanity Kodaks 
are an important contribution to the mode. 


They are an utterly new version of the 
Kodak. They have, too, that subtle virtue of 


being inthe latest mode and at the same time 


being distinctly 
individual. 
Notice particu- 
larly the fasci- 
nating cases of 
Vanity Kodaks. The 
design was created 
, > , rica’ 
by one of America’s j = 
leading artists who 
hascontrived togive 
Vs 8 Vanity Kodaks come 
in five lovely colors 


to harmonize with 
one’s costume 


the case an intrinsic 

beauty of its own. 
Even before one snapsa picture,onecarries 

anewand intriguing detail of costumeacces- 


sory exquisitely in key with the current 


Vanity Kodak possesses a delightful fresh- 
ness of appeal. The smart girl graduate of 
cosmopolitan taste welcomes it as a rare 


combination of utility and sophistication. 


The super-chic bride earns the undying 
gratitude of her bridesmaids with such a 
token as this, and if she herself finds one of 
them among her gifts she will yield at once 
to the alluring thought of carrying it on 


the honeymoon. 


But whocould blameany up-to-date wom- 
an for succumbing to the charm of these 
superlativecreations. ..whocould blameher 
for a hint or two just before her birthday? 

Visit your dealer at once and see these 
new Kodaks of transcendent smartness. On 
sale June Ist, in five colors . . . Redbreast 
... Bluebird ... Cockatoo. ..Sea Gull... 
Jenny Wren. 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, 
New York. 
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